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fCovBNTRT, April 6lh, 183-. — To-morrow, then, I ehall be 

iit London ! — Am I well-adviBed in commencing my little 
INar; with the worn-out pen and mouldy ink of an inn stand- 
i^ amid the Jing-ling of bells, and jarring of waiters ? No 
iHttterl-^People are apt to inveigh against the stir and tu- 
roolt of an inn, and protest thejr can neither collect their Ib- 
cqltiea for thinking, nor tranquilize tbem for sleeping, amid 
tlw bustle of Huch places. For my part, I care little for the 
tumult that affects only my eenaea. Let the " parly in num- 
ber five" ring or wrangle as they pleaae; — " I have no part in 
^hem or theirs." Whether they eat their toast dry or butter- 
edi let me take miae ease in mme inn, congratulating myself 
that, thuH &r, my journey baa been safe aad pleasant. 

Dear England ! How beautiful it looks after my seven 
years' banishment 1 how beautiful, and howproaperous! What 
neatness, what completeness, after the ragged aspect of things 
at Ballyahuuna ! Here 1 am not ashamed of living in com- 
fort, 6r travelling for my enjoyment. The lofty pyramid of 
society, whose regular gradation is so perceptible, from the 
wide tnais to the lApering apeic, i!eems as if in England it 
held together the firmer for its polished corner-stones ; and it 
is, at all events, a relief to one's selfishness !o look upon snug 
cottages, and a healthy, happy peasantry, instead of that de- 
gradation of human nature which met my eye at every turn 
in the neighbourhood of Delaval Castle. The fortune of 
Rothschild, and the wisdom of Solomon, would not have ena- 
bled me to alleviate a fourth part of the distress I was laled 
to witness ; end one of the few acts of kindness I have to ac- 
knowledge towards Colonel Delaval, is his bequest of the fa- 
mily estates lu his excellent brother, leaving me and m^ 
jointure free liberty to search the world for as much happi- 
ness as may lie at the purchase of pounds, shlDlngs, and 
pence. 

Yet, how stTange a destiny is mine ! A widow at five-and- 
twenty, with six thousand a-year, and an honourable position 



MGootjl>J 



in society, — good hetJth, good coiucience, and (between m^ 
self vtA aty Diary) a tolerably good appearance i vet ail tlui 
&uBtnited and embittered b^ mysad experience of uie hollow^ 
nes9 of the worldl Married at swenteen to tbe man of mj 
choice, nil eeemed to smile upon me when I Ibllowed Colonel 
Delaval to Ireland ; nor could I forgive my sister Armine, fix 
whispering, on the eve of unr union, that an acquaintance cF. ' 
. six weeks scarcely juatified me in placing my happiness wi^ . 
in his keeping, what prescience, alas! rendered her ^tf ■ 
wise ? How caine she to guess that Delaval, in withdrawiis ' 
from the army on his marriage, and devotmg himself to t)£ 
pleasures of Irish squirehood, would become — but let thd poV 
be forgotten. , J 

Thanks to my experience, I re-enter the world with a heart 
steeled to insensibility, and a resolution to be indebted to lA 
head alone for future pleasures. Instead of quarrelling wiu 
society (the common error of misaothropes, who, liko myseK 
" ' ' 11, in my worst of hi- 
, iss^ in my best, amije' 
in its fece, and thank it tor its smiles; — then retire liktf an 
oyster into my shell, a^ easily forgetting as forgotten 1 * 

It is true, Armme and I entertain &r each other a 

than common aisterly affection. The early loss of our perw 
tbe secluded life we led in Staffordshire, under the care of i^ 

Caunt Margaret, now gathered to the vaultof all IT 
tresors, rendered us in youth mutually dependent on'eactr 
other's friendship. But the eicperiences of our married life 
seem to have created estrangements; and we are no lon^r 
fitted to uoderstand each other as fonjierly. I once saw in a, 
pavilion, near Che Lake of Windermere, foiir contiguous 
wiFidows of variously stained glass, imparting to tbe same 
landscape the aspect of the four seasons. Just so it is. with 
us. Armiue looks at life through the summer window,-,-!, 
through the winter! Our prospects are alike, — "alike — bu^ 
oil', how different!" 

It is, therefore, with my little Diary that I mu^ philoso- 
phize; — it is my little Diary I must take into my confidence. . 
Having lived so long alone, or worse than alone, I have ac- 
quired a habit of gossipping and arguing with myself; and 
surely our opinions are never so feirly submitted to our iud| 
ment, as when arrayed in black and white before us. — Her 



surely our opinions are never so fiiirTy submitted to our judgi- 
ment, as when arrayed in black and white before us. — Here, 
therefore, begins my first chapter of a new existence. A sad 
one, or a merry ^ Oh ! for a sybil to unfold ! On ofie thing 1 
am determined ; I bid defiance to the mere ennais of life. 
Never again will I submit to be bored ! 

My cousin. Lady Cecilia Delaval, writes mo word, that 
the house she has engaged for me, in St James's Place, is 
"a perfect bijou;" a cant phrase of hers. She wrote me tbe 
same thing some years ago, of Azor, her pet lap-dog; and 



. vbn she brongbt the little brute to Del&v«l Castle, the bijoit 

tjuroed out to be ui aathmBtic puff ! Better, however, trust t^ 
ker experience, tbui venture akme into the wide world i^ 
' IdidoD, which I know so litOe, ^ et didike to much. How 
dete^ble were those biennitd visits to town with nijr aunt 
, Velvet Uontresor, who, everf fear or two, need to mignte 
'■nsDi Stafibrdshire to a ready-fiiiiushed house, where the win- 
', ^hs WQu]d not open, nor the doors close, to persecute her 
, ^citora with a new plea for her dd Cbaocer; suit, and Ar< 
. i^ine and myself with visits to the denlisC, etavmaker, shoe- 
Dfckv> the wax-work, and the Eidouraoion, — Hatchard's and 
Kington's, — to torment our souls and bodies into the wa; 
tjlf^^ouhl go I Ten years, however, have siece elapaed; 
am days of deDtists and back-boards are over; and, though I 
' DMT revisit Hatchard's shop, it will not be to> procure a series 
' ^Pinaock's Catechisms, cased in strong calf, tor the ute and 
. ofeue of the schoot-rooDi. 

I'Sf. Jamet't Plate, April 9(A.— Not aftult to be found with 

my jiew residence '. A house neither loo large nor too Hnall, 

pwrlootin^ the parki fitted up only last spring, by one of 

, M &shionafale pirlA-mongers, fbr a. newly-married couple, 

• ,.w|o spent five years' income during their first season in towo, 

«ri%ra afV doing penance for tbeii folly in some barrack d , 

,9 ^alaca on. the Arno. Poor little bride ! it muat have cost 

^^'njany a pang to quit the sbrine where she had been wor- 

'' shying 7here are a thousand traces of womaolinesa in the 

. house, such as were never impressed by the hand of an upr 

hejpterer ; particularly in my own rocm and boudoir, the walls 

01 Jufaicb are-hung with light chintz and muslin draperies, 

with windoiye evening through a conaervaEory to the park. 

:' ^dy Cecilia was waiting for me on my arrival, as lively 

ana a^ag^eable as ever. She is enchanted that Armine and 

ber:hu6^niJ wUlootbe in townfor some months; and declares 

thai theHeibprta are just tbe sort of humdrum people to spoil 

me, — " set mf in a wrong pattern." 

After fit, her notions are rather arbitrary. I used to ftncy 
Lady Cecilia' the most independent and easy woman in the 
wi^Id ; .bulkier ease turns out to be a laborious a&ir,— a per- 
petual warbre with the ceremonial of life. There is such a 
tiling, i suspect, as being the slave of one's liberty. 

1 believe; however, I cannot put myself mider safer tutelage 
than ber'a. No one is so much the fashion. She commands 
the interest and infiuence of her sister, the Marchioness of 
Clacknuuinau (a lady of the bedchamber, and patronew of At- 
mack's, and all thatsortof thing), without the bore and trouble 
of place-holding ; while her stupiJd husband. Sir Jenison Belar 
val, t-'emprtMe de dire amen d ttnUtB *es meiiea, fancying her, 
or al least pnxjaiming her, the best of wives, because she is 
wisei enough to let him pass his life at his club, well-bred. 
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enough tobedvil tohiminptiblie,and judicioiu enon^nef^ 
to Me him in private. Lad; C. is, in ehort, a woman of ffM : 
is called the world. She has prodigioua tect; always aomeM 
tie scheme or other, and which invariably succeeda But,EAR 
■II, the objects she accomplishes are comparatiTely trLffillA, 
and, to spend one's life in such manceuvrei, seems lik« d^W, 
ing a ibrly-horse-power engine to cutting chaff. ^ 

Nothing, for instance, can exceed her delighiat lia*ing ■*' 
witted Lady Wexford, a tortoise of a dowager (whom 1 IH 
to know in Dublin), in the choice of a certain opera^tHt, wn 
we are to share together. It strikes me that any othet wi|i 
hare suited us as well. But Lady Cecilia tells me GeoiMl 
Vernon has had a ticket of that identical bo-X far the^iwt tfiin 
fears, and will not beat the tionble of changing it; so that A 
IS sure of getting rid of her spare ticket. It is plain that* 
does not cbooee to have a place at the disposal of' Sif Jeoiw 
The box holds only four; and she advises me to rebdn'Mt 
mine. 1 amused her not a little by inquiring whethet' GleltaM 
Vemon was a pleasant man, as she seemed so glad 
hJD) ; and she amused me no less by replying, tl^al 
bore par excellence, but too well taught to dream 
loot in the box to which he belongs. 

10(6. — Just returned from a long drive with Liiy . 
What multitudes of people ! Yet they s»y Ihere'.wili ^ 
one in town till after Easter; and nothing gomgoQ till tbe fnil^ 
of May. The "nothing," bo called, consists^ .towawerjls' 
nightlj parties, twice as numerous and brilliant 6e any I hHie. 
been in the habit of enjoying; and last night I accuippiut^ 
Lady Cecilia to a card-raity, comprehending, she assure<i'iDi^i 
the ilUe of the iliie. One of the Sicilian mumray-vaultsjdfi- 
Kribed by travellers, most certainly present just such a [ctt- 
clove of lean, yellow, shrivelled, Inexpres^ve faces. ' .In tte 
course of the evening, a few male individuals; half acenlin^ 
jrounger than the enshrined divinities of the temple, made tbeir 
appearance , but of these the small-talk was so ver^ sniEll, jRid 
the big looks so very trig, that 1 look refuge in my own ob«M- 

"You wilt like thera better when their jargon-ceases to be 
an unknown tongue," said Lady Cecilia, atler presenting' rae 
to our hostess, a good kind of roundabout woman, turba'ned aS' 
ter the most approved fashion of counteeS'dowageThood. "This 
is a house of which it is indispensable to have the entree, — 
open first and last in the season, when nothing better is to be 
had. Besides, the habitats of the set have a way of discussing 
those who do not belong to them, which mak^ it prudent to 
join their forces." 
" What unsafe people Sx friends !" -V 

"You surely mean, 'what unsafe people for enerniesV 
Yonder croobad little woman, tor instance, with the fright 
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Qjes and tiny Teet, is, to stran^re, u malicioufl u a monkey; 
aiid quite bm faithfiil and amusmg', to any one vho wil) be at 
the trouble of making a pet of bet." 

** Be more graciouB, my dear Lady Cecilia," said I. " Com- 
pare ber, at least, to a aprig of aweet-briar — fragrant and 
charming to those who handle it with deitterity." 

" She, loo, is the centre of a pefi'I comile, to which you will 
find it worth while to belong, ualese you choose to venture on 
beinff tomahawked, bj declaring war against the tribe. In 
tiUa^ouse your naaeport to &vour ie en easy one: Lose a few 

Kineas now ana then at whist, and you wilt be free of Uie set 
that something more is wanting ; you must manage to make 
them laugh, either at or with you ; be very absurd, oi very en- 
tertainmg. It is a set, in short, where excitement is the order 
of the day, — full of lions, and other monstera, after their kind. 
But the tuceii of a mere lion ia thesharteatof all possible suc- 
ceoaes. His popularity wears out before he baa time to eata- 
bliah himself." 

"And in what style do you intend me faire ivinemeat 
anKDg these people ?" said I, anxious to discover the designs 
upon me. 

" I have scarcely decided ! Pretty, well-dressed, lively, rich, 
disengaged, with nothing to provoke that fretful porcupine, the 
wot1<C to set its quills at you ; I think 1 eball produce you as 
an Bgreoability." 

"Pray, dontl I have not a set smile at my disposal; and 
cannot give myself the trouble of looking and talking delight- 
fully with all my might for the gratification of strangers." 

" My dear, you Tnutt give yourself a few months* trouble, if 
you intend to be popular. Once established as an agreeability, 
vour reputation will carry you on, season after seaaon. But dnr- 
mg this, your Sret spring in town, you must stand, cap in hand, 
in the market-place, to secure the most sweet voices of the 
peciile worth knowing." 

" But if I choose to be an independent member, and disdain 
the courtship of votes?" 

" Absurd! No one living in society can be independenl. 
The world is hke a watch-dog, which &wns upon you, or tears 
you to pieces. If you choose to remain in whole skin, take 
my advice — throw the beast a sop or two out of your abon- 
dtuice, and make it wag its tail in your honour for the remain- 
der of your days." 

What a system! What a stifling of hooourable sentiment! 
What a sacrifice of prmciple! Heaven preserve me from be- 
coming a convert to Lady Cecilia's code of minor morals! I 
can understand lighting a candle to the devil; for "the prince 
ofdarknessisa^tleman." But, to bum fHrtbing rushlights 
toatl the little dirty imps of Pandemonium — to use a ftvourite 
proverb of the vulgar, le jea ne mue pa« la ehandelU. 
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VUh. — I compkiaeil to-^y to Iai^ Cecilia, thst her diCM- 
maker bad sent me home a Jri^tfiil 0Bwa 

"She was quite right," replied my m«id. "Madame Biaia 
nw thatyoa would be a W cuilODier,ftiid did not put henelf 
out of the way to pleaae you." 

" A bad customer?" 

" You took the liberty of aaking for her bill,'*' 

*■ Which you call being a bad euatomer 1" 

" In onr class and hers a rendy-money customer implies a 
persoD who cbasrei or diamiMea his tradesmen as the fiuicy 
taikea him. No asbiooable tradesman cares to be em^yea 
by those who have a right to examine his goods, and find fai^t 
with bis prices. These people prefer clients many fagea 
deep in their booka, who dare not grumble at being OTei- 
chaiged. Madame Biais, for inslance, knows not vbat tomaka 
of a lady who gives her the trouUeof writing out an account in 
the tniilat of the hurry and bustle of the season. By tha way, 
my dear, do you like Ur. Penrhyo V 

" The man who sat so ioag witb us la«t night at the opera V 

" So loDg, indeed, that I began to appiehend mischief fnxn 
the double barrels of Mrs. Percy's lorgnette, steadily levelled 
at you during his visiL Mrs. Percy (let me anticipate the 
inquiry you are about to make) is a sort of Lay impropriat<»' rf . 
Door Peochyn ; a very pretty woma/i, with no furUier harm in 
ner than an appetite ror being talked about with the most 
fad)ionable man of tbe season, be he who he may. iuet now, 
she will not allow Penrhyn to call his soul his own ; — writes 
him sentimental biilets, keeps him listening to her guitar,, or 
flageolet, or Jew's-harp, or accoidion, or some such trash, 
merely that bis cabriolet may be seen waiting at her door; or 
stops him at Piccadilly Giate, to be smiled at, and whispered 
to, through her carriage window, under the observation of fif- 
teen hundred pei»le pauing by, sod the Achilles standing still. 
Mrs. Percy woold be miaeraUe, unless she knew herself to be 
the object of scandal." 

"And Mr. Penrhyn 1" 

" The lady's pretence of a penchant at first amused him, and 
he bore beiii^ whispered to, smiled at, and bilkt-douzed, with 
remaikablejortitude. But, thenoveltyof her enthusiasm ovei% 
he grew sick of his Barmecide's feut;. and now, I never be- 
held so bored a man [ Yet he seems afraid of declaring tff; 
for there is no sort of eiclandre she is not capable of pni- 
Toking, in order to appear tbe heroine of a romance." 

" Why does he not manage to get ont of fashion!" 

" The fates have been against Bim '. Lord Wonderfbid, ar- 
riving, as swarthy as a moor, from his travels in Abvssinio, 
threatened, afewweeksago,to dethrone him. But, unluckily, 
Penrhyn's grandbther, old Lord Penrhyn, is likeljr to die ; 
when ho will become one of the wealthiest iodividualB in 
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Europe. His eelal thus enluuicfid, poor Mrs. Percy will make 
beneir more ridicaloiu than ever. Bj the way, my dear, I 
recommend you to marry Peorhyn, and put them both oat of 
their pain." 

" Pray, find them some other cure," said L " The thing I 
like least is a dowager daadr — a Buperannuated London man — 
aD out-pessioner of White a — without an idea dt an ambition 
beyond St, Jamea's Street. VSnr Mr, Penrhyo connait Wen 
(on iMndres, but he knowa nothing elae; I never saw euch a 
cut-and-dtied specimen of his caste. 

" There ia more in him, however," said Lady Cecilia, rising 
to take leave, " than you aeem to have had wit to discover. 
The man has a gift of solemn inmy, which victimizes even 
the most wary. But for the diversion he' has found in making 
game of tbe Percy by hia pertijtage, he pever would have had 
patience with her vagaries." 

" T certaioly had not the wit to discover all this," said I, 
interrupting Lady Cia; "or it would have determined me to 
dose my doora against Mr. Penrhyo." 

.. l&A, — My visiting list already extends to many pages; 
including the various connexions^ near and remote, of tbe 
ftmiliea of Monlieaor and Delaval. Lady Cecilia, too, has 
presented me to her ov^n aet of acquaintance; many of them, 
I fear, " pleasant, but wrong." I cio not, at least, feel tafe in 
their society ; nor can I help listening to ascertain whether the 
vce on whicb we are sliding together be not giving way under 
oar feet. Would that Armine and my brother-m-law were 
arrived! 

A pleasant dinner yesterday at Sic Richard and lady Dun- 
bar's: a well-appointed ealablishment— handeome plate, ex> 
cellent cook. But one feels invited there to render them jus- 
tice^ Lady Dunbar piques herself on her proficiency in the 
etiquettes of life, and loves .to impress you with due admira- 
tion of her tacotr vivre; but not acrealure was ever welcomed 
to the houae from tlie genuine impulae of hospitality. Their 
dinners have established them in society — obtained Aim th« 
tiurte of the best clube — and, in some shower of cocooets pro- 
duced by the stormy state of the political atmosphere, will, 
perhaps, buy him into the peerage. " Prejudice apart," whis- 
pered Mr. Penrhyn to me yesterday, at dinner, "this|>ofi^ 
i la^fiitandire deserves the Upper houae." 

The first time I accompanied Lady Cecilia Delaval to oW 
Lady Kent'a card-paity, I was much amused by the uneasy 
iDumer in which she wasaddressed by a certain Lady Mardyii> 
ville,— evidently in an agony leat Lady Cia should present ttie 
" new woman" to her. 

" Have mercy on Sit Robert and Lady Mardynville, and do 
"It bok hard at them till they have ascertain^ that you are 

nrihv nf Ihfiiir juviiinintflnrp. whiRTwrpH mv fVipnd. with a^ 



lie theu, of 
bis wife scuitded fiiBsily out of the wa; of an introduction. 

" Heaven forbid thai such p&ine-takiag people should be 
lightly Bpoken of," she replied. " Two mora persevering dw- 
tinction-huDlers never climed the ladder of socie^. From the 
day of their Hypothetic union, they have neither e(tten,drunk, 
ooT slept, with any other object before their eyes tbon their 
own aggnmdizement in those of the voild. Not a levee, not ' 
a drawing-room, that they do not attend; not a roysl porter's 
booli in which the names of Sir Robert and Lady Mardynville 
•ra not inscribed with 'damnable iteration ;' not « mtniBterial 
lacquey, to whom their liveries are not familiar as Punch's 
pnppet-show. They have deserted their &mily place, to hire 
a residence within view of the flag-staff of Windsor Castle; 
and were heard to congratulate each other one winter, wben 
their children caught uie measles at Brighton at the same 
moment with Prince Gieorge. Sir Robert used to answer 
every body's inquiries with assurances that little Bobby woe 
better, and Prince George quite out of danger," 

Soch was Cecilia's definition of the amiable couple who so 
manifestly despised me ; and last night, at tfae Dunbar's, they 
fully Justified her diatribe. When Uiey entered the rooni, the 
Duke of Merioneth happened to sit next me on tbe so&, con- 
versing in that &miliar whisper by which he thinks proper to 
mark to (he world that he knows oolj those whom be knows 
intunately. The whtspcree of a duke became, of course, a 
fine thing in tbe eyes of such people as the Mardynvillea. In 
the course of ten minutes, up came Lady Dunbar, all smiles, 
— Lady Matdynville, all courtesies, — determined to make my 
acquaintance. 

" Long desirous of the honour — moving in the same circle 
— meeting night after night, without tbe privilege of speaking; 
so excessively awkward," &c. &c. 

The duke rose, and stalked away to make room for my new 
friends; while Mr. Penrhyn shocked Sir Robert to death, by 
pretending to mistake his household button tor that of tbe 

This morning arrived cards, and, (without waiting to have 
them returned) an invitation for a dinner-party, three weeks 
hence. — Shan't got What, but politics, can have been typi- 
fied in the golden pippin of Ate T and what ages of discord, bas 
not tbe fatu fruit engendered? Yet, surely, the Actions of 
Guetf and Gbibelline, or White and Red Rose, never carri^ 
their barbarian animositiea to so unchristian a pitch, as tbe po- 
lite hatred of modern Whi^ and Tor; 7 Since tbe triumph 
of the Catholic Question, political spleen has become aspeciea 
of endemic at the west end ; acbolera morbus never to be ex- 
tirpated. It is considered a mark of casie among the fine 
ladies to " doat on the Duke of Wellington," or to " adore 
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the pneeDt iniDUtry ;" the iatellectual coteriM tt^ting the 
latter creed, — the eicluBives, the fbimer. The ventilstor, it 
seeniB, Bet tljeir bnins s^naddiug fiir a seRaon or so; and, just 
aa thej aJ] went bero-mad during the peDiosuIar war, tiiejr 
hecame stitaHman-mad when the star of Caniiing, Broiighain< 
or Stsnley, raged aa the dos^Htar of the hour. 

And then they bo dearly love a littlebit of finesee, to aneak 
their pitiful way to a vote, either at Brookea'a or in the honse. 

Hadame L n was the first to bring this sort of tripotage 

into fiiahiniL Bo well-bred, bo well dressed, tiothing' the md. 
appeared amiss; like Cleopatra, 



" Vileat thinn. 
Became themaelvog in her, and holy biahopa 
Blessed her when" 



dhe advocated the cause of holy alliance. From her more thao 
one flight; dame derives a precedent for a sj^stem of intrigues, 
suchastbeDachessedeLoogQeville might rise from her grave 
to applaud. 

Aner all, the most able of female poliiiciana makes herself 
as disagreeable as ridiculous. Women carry their eenaibilities 
with them even into the ventilator, and exercise their feelings 
when they iaocy they are exercising their judgment They 
see tiiron^h the eyes of their heart, and bear with its ears; 
and sometimes, nnluckily, talk out of its abundance. Yester* 
day, at the DelavaTs', a gradually rieing murmur reached us 
from the end of the table furthest from ue place where I was 
quietly eating my soup, which, at length, deepened into a de- - 
etded storm. Mrs. Percy, and the old Duchess of Plymouth, 
were speakiag, what they call their minds, the plainest English 
everuttered by lips polite; each reviling the particular friends 
or particular partjr o( the other. Lady Cecilia, who hates to 
have the pleasanliiesa of her parties broken ia upon, kept try- 
ing to pour oil upon the waves ; but her oil was mere huUe de 
roien, of too light a quality to subdue billows so uproarbus; 
and Penrhyu, a dear bver ra'miBchieti kept spurring the belli- 
gerents on to battle by little mbikiti-pm pricks of imperti- 

Now, of what use was all [heir squabbling, either to their 
party (their party 1) « themselves 1 Not a word uttered by 
either, for arguments tbef did not attempt to utter, would 
have weighed agaiost ao eider-duck's feather! On one side it 
was always " It is well known that, if the duke thought pro- 
per, he might" — so and so ; on the otlier, " Nothing but the 
pol^y intrigues, and the under-hand cabals of the Tories have 
prevented" — so and so. What a draw-beck upon rational 
conversation and social feeling 1 Better talk to all eternity of 
the weather, as we used to iH) in Ireland; or otckiffinu, as I 
am toU they do in Paris. Lady Cecilia declares that three 
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during the last few years, on account of the state of parties; 
- amang others, tb&t of her charming siater, the marchionea; 
where, 

" Under frbicb Club, Bezonian? Speak, or die !" 
ia the first inquiry made of every new pretender to her ac- 
quainknce. 

Georee Hanton, who sat next me yeaterday, during this bat- 
tle of aogv and mice, could not conceal hia indignation that 
the prooeaa of eo good a dinner (when he happened tg be in 
jpxxt appetite) should be disturbed by auch impertinent bicker- 

" What bores those women arel" he whispered to me, with 
a fiice of the deepest concern— "I protest I hardly know what 
f have got on my plate" and, with Hanton, tuch ignorance is 
any-thiiig but bliss. I remember him, ten years ago, coniing' 
to pass the holidays at Lord Randall's in Slaffordahire, when 
Armine and I were young and' disengaged ; and then, as now, 
having eyes only for an entrie. Hia time and fortune are 
spent in ministering' to his palate; and a first-rate education 
seems to have instructed him in nothing but Ihe gormaodizings 
of mankind. He recognizes the Spartans 'only by their black 
iHVth, and the Romans by the gluttonies of Apiciua or Lucuj- 
lus. Talk lo bim of the state of the arts during the middle 
ages, and he will answer that, in those timea, forest yeniaon 
was a moat delicioua thing; and, in the way of chronology, 
instead of dating from " before the invention of gunpowder," 
or "the discovery of printing," George is apt to time hn 
epochs by " before tea was brought into Europe," or "before 

ntatoes were in general use. His acquaintance, nay hie 
ends, are chosen eelon the merits of dieir cook, or their 
power of appreciating the cooks of others. He was heard to 
exclaim of one of the greatest ministeta of niodem times, "1 
have a bod opinion of Lord — — — . I once saw what pretended 
to be a supreme de volaille at his table, which was literally 
made of veal." 

" And what then — do you suppose he ordered such a substi- 
tute V 

" No ! — but what an opinion most his cook have had of his 
understanding, to venture on such a subterfuge; and.aflerall, 
who knows one better than one's cook?" — Hanton has dropped 
the acquaintance of the MardynviUes, because their tuibot is 
high instead of their venison, and refused to he presented to 
pretty little Lady Ryland, on account of the bttdneas of her 
dinners. "It is time lost," said he, "to know such peojrie," 
He invariably places himself next me at dinner; and I have 
discovered that my ignorance of gastronomic science consti- 
tutes my attraction. . 1 have not taste enough to secure the 
truffles, or the beans auirceaux of the made-dishes tvought 
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ramd; »nd Mr. Hanhm, ii mj n^xt neifrhbour, profits by the 
oreraight I fear he will judg-c me UDwartby of bu invitation 
to one of hJB dinners, which I heu highly extolled by those, 
hien enitndu, who hold 

Thai lo lira well means nothing but to eoL 

May I. — What a besatidil citj is London at this seaaon of 
tlie year, when the spiing breezes, dispersing both fog and 
noke, ailbrd glimpses of blue eky I What order in the 
streuts; — what courtesy, what splendour in the ehnpsf — Re- 
gent Street, Ibr inalsDce, with its mBcadamized road covered 
with carriages, and wide pavements thronged with passengers, 
is a very type of the times; — all show and speculation, — all 
activity and superficialiry. Then the west end squares, and 
the streets leading ipto Park Lane, — how dignifiedly dull ; — 
"nothing to be seen there," as some would-be Brummel ob- 
served, "but the aristocracy, gavoir, a. population of lords and 
fiMtmen." Each isolated mansion of that favoured regico con- 
tains, within its little world, all that ingenuity and industry 
tender in exchange for wealth; the beat productions of art, 
the newest combinations of science, the most graceful inven- 
tions of fancy; to render life more easy and exquisite fiir those 
wbu know not a discomfiture beyond the rumpling of the rose 
leaf! 

Then the two quarters that arooe under the reign of that 
king of the surfaces, George IV! — the Regent's Park, — the 
At^n'e of the Bloomsburians; and Belgrave and Eaton 
Squares, — the Place Vendame, and Place de Louis XV., of our 
new lords and old bankers. — There live the opulent and the 
ascendant, — the Dunbara end the Mardynvilles. There dines 
Hanton, — there flirts Mra Pecpy ; — while my friend Lady 
Cecilia, more aristocratic in her predilections, clings to the 
sobrieties of Grosvenor Square ; whose ancient hall-chalra are 
polished, not by French varnish, hut by much friction of gene- 
ratiiHis of lacqueys, from the time when the link of Lady 
Mary Wortley s chairman was trust into the extinguisher, still 
suspeuded over the entrance. 

Then we have Carlton Gardens, — the Hesperides of Cabinet 
Ministers, — which shifts its occupants with every change of 
administration. Were the ghosts of Fox and Sheridan to 
■riac from the Abbey in the mists of some November morning, 
bow would they marvel to behold tiie classic ground of Carlton 
House devDted to the hubbub of conservative clubs, or the go 
geous vulgarity of such satraps as Sir Bungaloro Hooghly 
and Co.! 

Till within these fifteen years, however, the domestic archi- 
tecture of Loni^on hotd)led far behind the march of luxury. A 
handsome town reaidence was then a show-house;— bath- 
moms, a gallery, and a little marble, and plate-glass, consti- 
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nited a palace ; and, lo ! thete are tune squares-^H of muw 

aioDB fit for prince to be ruined in! Not an agent's book but 
contains a dozen attainable by the week or season, where jaa 
may live as Thelns^on, or the Duchesa of Gordon, aoveteign- 
iz«i some Ibrty yeare igo. 

The immediale consequence of this diflusion of brick and 
mortar Beema to be the evacuation of the city. Instead of the 
wealthy merchants, and great baokeia, once resident in the 
vast, square, roomy manaiona of its dark and narrow, lanea, I 
learn that not a merchant of eminence sleeps within sound of 
Bow Bell; and hence the difficult; of appropriate!; filling up 
those civic offices, formerly so eminent in their illustration. 
The commodioua dwellings of the great capitalists have been 
converted into warehouses, or are inhabited by clerka ; and the 
thinW populated city is twice as wholesome, and half as dig- 
nifiea. The Regent's Park, meanwhile,' extends its stuccoed 
terraces! — and London seems to stretch its gigantic arms, and 
gape fer air, — like some mighty monster, awEiking from a 

It might afibrd me a useful lesson, that so many of my new 
visitors were, by the way, friends of my imprudent prede- 
cessors here, and fed on their undoing, 

" Aha !'' drawled little Mrs. Percy, on her first visit, — " I 
see you have got the Thistledown's love of a bouse, — the pret- 
tiest little toyshop in London." 

"Foolidi people! — They uouU do things to which thej 
bad no pretension: — swam otit of their depth, and sunk for 

" Or rather, like the Plyiiw Fish in the ftlde," observed 
Penrhyn (who " happens" to drop in wherever her carrisKe is 
seen stopping), "they got out of their element, and were 
pecked to death hv the birds, into whose nest they had intruded. 
People thought them silly and presuming, even when their 
EdllinesB and presumption wer^ upheld by a charming house, 
excellent establishment, and select dinner-parties; but when 
we found, that even these were assumption, no words can de- 
scribe our indignation at their impertinence! 

" Mrs. ThisUedown had passed tor a pretty woman, we now 
thouiiht her a fright, and called her ' that Mrs. Thistledown.' 
He had been regarded as a frank well-natured man; we now 
dMided bim to be a tiger 1 What became of either we nei- 
ther knew nor inquirM. It was sufficiently horrible that we 
had been dining aod supping with people not fairly entitled to 
give us dmners or suppers.' 

" Indeed, I did inquire," said Mrs. Percy, incapable of dia- 
cemiag between her friend'a serious and ironical vein, "and 
I was told they were b prison. Of course, there was an end 
of the thing." 

" And there might as well have been an ei>d of the people," 
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wid PeDrbjn, Uug^hinf. "They are inrirally dead — defunct, 
to all intents and purpceea. Let them sleep id peace." 

" Particularly as we find dear Mrs. Delaval so ratislactorilT 
establiBhed in their place," was Mrs. Percy's well-tumed re- 
joinder. 

But Mrs. Percf'a heartlemnesa ia by no means unique. Moat 
of my new friencte (and many amoDg themshould know better) 
have entered with a Bimilar ejaculation. 

'* An ; by the way, this is poor Thistledown's house. Didn't 
he die, or something' of that sort] Ruined — Ah! veiy true! 
— I recollect now. He played — both hazard and the fbol — 
and was daae up before one had made up one's mird whether 
he was a man to be known. Howard was rash enough to put 
him np at White's; which was amaiingly. wrong of Howard, 
who has himself only one leg 1o stand upon.'' 

" Now, do just look at those Dresden vases, and those Mar- 
oueterie consoles; and think of the absurdity of a fellow like 
Thistledown veoturmg on such ^ncies! A man with barely 
income enough for mah(^ny and Wedgwoodware, to presnme 
to have a taste!" 

" Well! — he has met with his demrtt; and his dinners we 
all met withf added a Jekyling. 

"Just imagine that I sent cards hereto the Thistledown^ 
this aeasoD, quite forgetting they were done up!" drawled 
Lady Grace Gosling. " Had it not been for my good fortune 
in knowing Mrs. Delaval, and recognizing this little hum- 
ming bird's nest of theirs, I should never have thought of 
them again." 

Soch is the worldiinesa of the world I Thus easily are bro- 
ken those brittle ties of spun-glass, which one forms in the 
chance-medley of a season. People are true to their relations, 
and ftithfiil to their friends; but how few make it a matter of 
principle to be true to their acquaintances ! Formed by an ex- 
change of conrtesics and cards, on some acciden'at teiiiplation 
(BDch as Iisdy A.'s desire to flirt with Lord B, at L^dy C.'i 
ball, and Lady C.'s desire to have her hall adorned by the pre- 
sence of Ijidy A.'s diamond necklace^, London ecqiiaintance- 
ahipe barely survive their ephemeral day, unless revived by 
some furtijer motive of expediency. 

There seems to be a distinct profeeeion sprung up oF late 
years, which, for want of a better designation, I shall call 
•cqaaintance-brokerage. Certain dowagers of note undertake 
to patronise balls for acquaintancelese people ; and go about, 
promising and vowing, in their name, that the music and sup- 
per BhalTbe ejtcellent. Many of thi-se acquainlBnce-brokers 
perform their funclk«is in all honeaty; and sinjply give an 
agreeable ffete to their own visiting list, at the house of a Co- 
lonel Crab or a Mrs. Brown, with a proviso that visiting cards 
shall be left for the Crab or the Brown on the following day. 
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Others exercise their fuuctioitt with Judas-like treacberj. 
" iij dear Lady Laura, ynu muil come oa Thursday night to 
some new peuple in Hereford Street, whoui I have praniiaed 
pstroniee;" or, "My dear duke. T have undertaken this 
ID Hereford Street for the — What'ii their names? I «m 
bored to death with the whole a&ir, and will positively never 
trouble myself with such a corvle again. But ynu will great- 
It oblige me by looking in for a minute or two." Sometimet 
they arc lees deferential towards their protiget ; end Ihe more 
exclusive dandies are persuaded to go and sup at Na 104, 
Harley Street, without a word of the name or nature of its 
proprietor. "I always bow to the diamond necklace aearcet 
the door on entering, when I am invited in this way," said 
Sir Horry Andover to me, in describing the brockerage spB- 
tern, — " and take it for granted that I have made myaelr free 
of the bouse." 

" A year or two ago," said Penrhyn, who sometimes plays 
the moralist, among his other parts of exquisite disEembling;, 
" there came up from Wales some rich mine-people, who liul 
a mind to push forward in society. A bell seemed their readi- 
est mountiug-Btone, and a ball lliey determined to give, under 
the sponsorehip of some Lady Ap Shenkin or other, the wife 
of a Welsh baronet neighbour. The company assembled by 
the lady of the leek, was of the kind callea " highly respect- 
able ;" — brother baronets and sieter baroneieeses, — Portland 
Place directors and directresses, — admirals, generals, lord and 
lady chief jn^ices, el hoc gemls oinne; most of them party- 
givors, as well aa party-goers; and the new people were in- 
vited to some two hundred humdrum enterlainmenta in ex- 
change for the ir one. So far, so fairl But, among the ad- 
mirB& wives, alas ! was a Lady Lavinia Tarpaulin, wbo had 
sprit-sailed her way through a fashionable winter at Brighton.; 
and, in the course of the evening, contrived to make it known 
to the acquaintance seekers, that the would have made their 
baronets, lords; and their ladies, ladies in waiting. Next 
year, accordioely. Lady Lavinia undertook their bell, and 
Lady Ap Shenkin was compelled to own to tho hundred appli- 
cants for her interest to obtain a ticket, that the herself was 
omitted from the new list. 

" How contemptible ! 

" Contemptible enough ! but to reach half way up the ladder 
of parvenuism, serves only lo dazzle and dizzy the unwary. 



The wings of our pretenders had now sprouted ; the following 
year. Lady Lavinia beard nf them as having been undertaken 
by a dowager duchess, and saw no more of them." 

" And the dowager duchess T" 

" Doubled them up, and laid them on the shelf. Their means 
had been just equal to the calibre ofa Lady Ap Shenkin. To 



merit the patronage of a Ladj I«TiiriB, (hej engaged twice aa 
good a house and eBtablishment; and 

Lot two lartles smok'd upou the board I 

Bat, for the lerel nf her grace, a French cnok and St. Jatnes*8 
Square seemed indispensable; and that lait cainpsign in Lon- 
dcm, aent them to Glamorganshire; liuoized to utter extinc- 

By the waj, my friend, Lady Cis,it8Dlnethingof a mistress 
c^lhe ceremonies. With respect to myself, as Sir Jcnison is 
the bead of Colonel Delaval's lanijly, shecoald do no lesatban 
jH'eaent me to her ctujue. Bui she is too apt to traffic in little ' 
notes of! nothingneea, usin^all the insiruatlons that satin paper 
and phratet de careme can supply, to get Mrs. This invited to 
the duke's inll, end Ltdy That notic^ by the duchess. On 
Wednesday mornings she is always in a nervuuB flutter of 
spirilB, about a voucher fbr Miss Ellen, or a subscription for 
Lady Sophia. Mr. Penrhyn, indeed, declares — but I am not 
sure thatAia declarations would grace thepvgeaof my journal. 

Heigho ! wbat an infinite deal of nothing have i already 
written down! In malice? — I hope not! It was my desire 
to comment upon thingB, rather than upon persons; or, if per- 
sona, those whose oonvenation was improring, and whose 
eianiple edifying. Living as I have done, in what the Ameri- 
cana would call "the hush," I longed to form for myself a cir- 
cle of enlightened men and women, — the makers, not the in- 
gredients of society; people who, while they walk with the 
century, are able to give a guess at the century to come. 
But one of lady Cecilia's first and most earnest interdic- 
tions waa against entangling n^self in a bureau fetpril. 

Nothing, 'Ae protests, so dangerous! Lady , it seems, 

has brought the thing into disrepute, by fawning on every 
creature that wears a quill ; by which means, individaals have 
been introduced into society, whom it ia as unsafe to know as 
to decline knowing. 

" Pore over their books as much as you please, but do not so 
much as dip into the authors!" said she, when I proposed an 
introduction to one of the most popular writers of the day. 
" These people enpend their spirit on their works ; tlie part that 
walks through society, isamerelumpof clay, — like tbe refuse 
(if the wine press after the wine has been expressed. In coa- 
veraing with a clever author, you sometimes see a new idea 
brighten hia eye, or create a Boiile round his lip; but for worlds 
he would not give it utterance. Il belongs to hia next work, 
—and is instantly booked in the ledger of bis daily thoughts — 
value three and sixpence. The man's mind is his mine, — be 
can't affi>rd to work il gratis, or give away the produce." 

Annioe and her huedtand are come at last !— The happiest 
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moinent I have experienced in London, was that in which, fcr 
the Grst time theae four years, I folded lier in my arms.— 
Hig-lily as I regard my brother-in-law, 1 should have beenjiut 
as well pleased had Herbert allowed my first interview witi 
my sister to be a i6le-d-tete ; but we shall meet every day for 
the next three months, and lind plenty cf opportunities to uli 
over things and people whom I could not Frankly discuss in bii 
presence j indeed, 1 was quite sufficiently taken up with eiu- 
mining his wife, and noting the progregBof lime in herdeu 
familiar face. And how dear, — how very dear, — is a fiimilltr 
face, heheld adet long' estrangement. They may ulk of rs- 
turning to the scenee of our youth, — the old mansion, the well- 
known orchard, the favourite hawthorn hedge, — but restore te 
me the sunny smile, the open countenance, the loving eyesof 
her who made Ihoee scenes delightful; — lAere is a poeitiw 
happiness, worth worlds of poetry. 

But, after all, i» this possible T — The spring comes with its 
blosBoms to the old orchard, and the g-enial nionlh of Mt] 
brightens up the fragrant hawthorn-hedge, as when first ( 
sheet of snow-while blussomB was flung over itaeariy vurdutei 
while human life boasts hut its single spring. After oi ' ''' 



r, the Cice and feelings go out of bloom together; and 
1 hear to see the holTowine eye, the sallowing cheek, 
the contracting brow, we remember so bright with the im- 



pulses of youth 1 

But /, too, am growing poetical, and this my journal is so- 
lemnly pledged to matter of fact. Idylliumism apart — I aai 
grieved to perceive that the cares of life had tarnished (be 
beaotiful face of my sister. Surely vanity dops not niitleid 
me into believing that, although a year younger than myself 
^e might pass for ten years my seoiorl Yet / have spenta 
life of disappointment and repining, while the is unconsciom 
of a single sorrow. Have I less depth of feeling— less foneof 
character, than my sisterl — Perhaps so! — Perhaps she hat 
grieved for me. Perhaps her regrets for the weary and oa- 
prutitable years 1 have been passing, have created a care tor 
her! — But I forget I — Armine has four children; and experi- 
ence has not initiated me into the pains and pleasures pro- 
duced by the responsibility of motherhood. 

The uniiivourable change I noticed in Armine's looks, atruck 
rae still more forcibly in the manners of her husband. Herbert, 
although an excellent, is certainly not an ingratiating pcreoD. 
He is fondof naked trut1is,and lam modest enough to like even 
the trutli a little ilTopie. Armine admired my house. Herbert 
was silent till she questioned him. "Is it not charming? Is 
it not a perfect bijou I" 

"By bijou, I conclude you mean trinketl" he replied; 
" which perfectly eapfains my objection to it Trinkets are 
not for daily use; and thia house eoeam made for any thing 



19 

but to live in. I dare a^ I sm wRii]g,--bot I deteat g;iiB- 

" It was fitted ap for your poor friend Thistledown," added 
Annine. apparently with a. view to hia conciliation. 

"Was it! — I ahould have fancied it fiitod up fbranactreas," 
replied Herbert, rieing, and trying to look Ihrougli the con- 
servatory inlo the Park. " Asa as ThJatledown ivaa, I sbould 
have hari'ly thought hioi capable of Bpoiling a fine prcepect 
like this, by planting it out with geranlutiiB. 

Thie is the first ungracious word 1 have heard respecting ms 
pretty bouse; and, perhaps, the only sincere one! At au 
eveola, the thing might have been said moro courteously. 
Some people are perpetually declaring- — " I t<>ld him plainly ;" 



Significant looks pofised between Armine and her husband, 
at the mention of several persons I named, as my intimate 
associates. Had he not been there, she would have probably 
explained herself; but Herbert showed such a disposition to be 
uncivil, by observing, "All these are Lady Cecilia's people. 
She, I conclude, has been your bear-leader;" that my sister 
seemed afraid of provoking further comment. To-morrow, 1 
■ball manage to see her alone^ and inquire her objections to 
the Percys, Penrhyn, Lady Grace Gosling, and others. 

I was at Almack's to-night for the first time ; — most bril- 
liant ! — most beautifiill I dined first with Cecilia, and sat 
next Hanton; who, between the courses, notici'd that the 
Jraicheur of my toilet was equal to ihaf of the mullet, — a 
great complimeat from him. 

" Von are going In a ball, eh! — Great Heaven! how can 
people dtrouler themselves by going to balls? — Hot rooms — 
noisy music — dust — citric acid ices — and spnriouschampagDe! 
— Yoiirappetite nauseated next day, and your temples beating- 
out of time like a blacksmith's anvil ! — And Almack's Coo, — a 
public bail !— I look upon Almack's as the worst thing going." 

My gaift^ de cceur was not to be damped bybissneclation; 
and when the clock struck eleven, I entered, on Cecilia's 
arm, that long atid echoing ball-room, where so many hearts, 
promises, and fans, have been broken, — from the time of hoc^ 
petbcoatB artd ted-hceled pumps, to those of aerophaue crape 
aad patent varnish. The ball-room, without much elegance 
of architecture or decoration, is gay aijd well-lighted. It has 
been noticed, and 1 think truly, that there is not in London 
a room where beauty looks more beautiful Nothing ihere to 
distract attention front the human lace divine; — nopicliu'ea 
— no statues — no gilding — no porcelain — noflowere. VouhaTe 
pretty music to listen lo, pretty faces to look at, and the best 
societyi in the easiest and most agreeable wny. Paris, Vienna, 
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Naplea, hiTC nothiojf to comptre with Ainmck'i! no m 
point dt Ttimwn, where people are sure of meeting tboM 
mit them, and whom they suit. But then, in what 
CBpital does faahioa hold a reign bo absolute as in IjOI 
Where wai the throne of ezclusivigm ever eo firmly esti 
ed as at Almack'sl 

The vay fine complain that the thing ta en dicadenei 
no longer the Delhai Lama-iah temple that It waa 

'■ In my cold youth, nhea George the Fourth iraa king. 
But no matter! It is still the conaervatory, par txeel 
for our budding roses and rare exotica; the rendeivoi 
seeing with the least possible trouble the greatest po 
numl^r or one'a acquaintances. 

What a boat of bands were extended to me to-night \ 
friends ! what curtsies innumerable was I forced to perfo 
honour of new introductions! Lady Cecilia is of opinion 
as my house is not large enough to give a bell (a thing i 
amounts to a publicatbn of one's visiting list), I may as 
know every body, and go only to those whom I think desi 
An apology is easily sent to people one wishes to send t 
ventry ! 

Among other merits, Almach's baa the eqwcial privilc 
afiarding the only classic (ball) ^und for miniateria 
political celebritiea Lord North frowned there in his 
Lord Caatlercogh (Holy-alliance Castlereagb), in At* ,' an 
great men of to-day follow in the steps of those of yeste 

To-night we hod , looking sallow and saturniae 

sentimental withal; and 1 am sure that his oratory is i 
touch as many hearts as heads. 

Thw»day mi>m,ing. — Having had my horeee out til] i 
four, I ahall not be able to get to Herberts' to day. I 
Armine can command her husband's arm. 1 hope she will 
tome. 

Six o'clock, and my room only just clear of morning 
tors ! I am tired out with chit-chat, — buried under a sh 
of rose-leaves! First came Lady Evelyn Beresford, all 
ness and grace, who never speaks above a whisper, ani 
of every breath of air, even in a westerly wind. Sh 
always a very little cough — so aniall, that it seems lik 
voice of the invisible girl, to come out of another room, 
just now, poor Lady Evelyn 

"Diesof arOMin Homceopalhio pain;" 
dines at three o'clock, on half a snipe, and keeps her chi 
in Lancashire, being too nervous to bear their noise n 
two hundred miles of her great rambling house in 1 
Qardens. She comes to town for the season, only to put 
self under the tortures of the newest fashionable quack : 
is all ainatement that an; <»ie can bear the btigue of dre 
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udihe exhamtbo oFbot roomi. It wneedlne toTemindher 
th»t her own demit-loUetle coMs her twice tlie trouble of oar 

Ul dresses, or that the thermixneter in her boudoir stands at 
86°. She has no laitb in the indispositions of other women. 
Moetof us experience a jealous pang on hearing the beautj 
of Kme rival lauded, spparontljr at our own expense ; but 
Ltdj Eveljn is as tenacioue of the word >' invalid," as Mra. 
Pmcv of the lertna "wit" or "belle." 

"They talk of the Ducheas of being delicate," Mtid 

ihe, in an indignant tone, this morning ; " a women who bss 
noreed all her children must have the coDStituCion of an Irish 



Slie will not even allow one of her friends to be ill, — hints 
that it is an idle pretension.:— and has actugillf miigiviDgs of 
inipoeition, after they are dead and gone. 

air Jenison Delaval can e in before she lefl me ; who, being 
a constitutional croaker, a dear lover of bad tidings — (Lady 
Cia declares that, had he been sent for news out of the art, he 
Would have brought back a sprig of yew, instead of an otive- 
Iranch!) informed us ihat Lord Clendinning bad loet his wife. 

"Lady Ciendinning dead?" cried Lady Evelyn. "Impofi- 
lible ! you must have been misinformed !" 

"I fear not She died last nigbL" 

"Last niRbtl— oh dear, no. Mr. Beresford was with hie 
alher yesterdny niorning-, just after Dr. Holland had lefl Che 
louae; and Holland gave it as his opinion that she was in no 
art of danger, Holland is aware of her foible of ftncyiug 
lerself ten times worse than she really is." 

"In this case, poor woman, her fancy was confirmed. She 
aid Ae should not live through the day, and expired in the 
oureeof tbe evening." 

" My dear t^ir Jeuiaon, believe me, it was some other per- 
on. l^y Clendinning is one of the last women in the world 
3 die in that sort of way, of a comuion cold." 

** But it was nol a common cold — ii was an inflammation of 
be langa." 

"Well! com:non or uncommtHi, I know she was at Devon- 
hire House on Thursday week ; and you may rel j upon it 
he IB no more dead than I am.'' 

"It was precisely at Devonshire House that she had some 
liffinulty in getting up her carriage,^ — stood in a draught of air 
without her (^loah, — and never quitted her bed af^rwards. 
Sisters, bleeding, leeches — nothing could save her." 

"How very absurd! Lady Clendinning has a horror of 
lUaters— never put one on in her life; and as to bleeding, the 
raiy light of a lancet would cure hor. I shall go and call on 
Iter to-morrow." 

"Better not, my dear madam. You will find Clendinning 
Hmhb shut op. H/ information mtMl be corrrect, for I had 



it AoOi Screw, the apbolatorer, who ta genanlljr eiril eoDii^i 
to let me kuow when he has aixae great fuiMral in hand." 

" J dare say he was sent for to make an easy eola or chair 
for her," peraialed Lady Gveijrn, '> and bocied, ai the knocker 
waa tied up, that she mutt be dead." 

" No such thing, I aseai« fou," anarled Sir Jenieon. "He 
waa sent for to ■" 

"I don't believe a word of Hi" interrupted Lady Evelyn, 
baviag gradaally raised her amall sacking-dove voice to tor- 
Dado pitch; "and I will go to Cleadinoing House thia very ' 
minute." 

Before Sir Jenison had settled hie wig and his temper, after 
het exit, " came there a certain lord," who asked permisnon 
last night to pay his respects to me in St, James's Place ; and 
ae he is young, handsaine, and withal reputed agreeable, I 
made him one of those unmeanin? affirmative shrugs, expres- 
sive of neither too much nor too little eslisfection at the pro- 
posal. Now that I have seen him again, and studied him at 
leiaare, 1 heartily rejoice at not having been warmer in my 
aceeptaticHi of his civilities. Lord Lancaster seems to be an 
adept in that fashionable schoal of superciliomness which ren- 
ders young Englishmen so ridiculoua Till the age of tliirty, 
your listless lord takes refuse in finery from his own ineignifi- 
cance, — knows nobody, — goes nowhere, — c«n find nothing to 
eat, — nothing to read, — is very little aware of what you are 
saying to hiro, and still less of what he utters in reply. After 
thirty, unless improved by having amalgamated with reasona- 
ble society, he retreats anew into whatever may be the pet 
club of the day — White's, the Travellers', Crockford's, or a 
successor, still to arise. From that moment he knows nohody 
but the fellows at the club; goes nowhere but to the club; 
admits of no eating but the dinners or suppers of the club — do 
reading but its journals and periodicals^ He meets a man in 
society, snd if a member of the same, o^rs to pat him dovm 
there; if not a member, but worthy so to be, tie offen to pat 
him up there. That goodly community he holds to conetitute 
the human species; for Aim there is no world elsewhere! 

Lord Lancaster is at present in the incipient stage of list- 
lessneswsm. At present, he knows nothing, and nobody, on 
the face of the created globe. He came into my drawinj^ 
room, evidedtly preimred for a Uifyi-tlte, and to make it 
agreeable to both perUes ; but the moment he taw Sir JeniaoB 
Delaval, a man with whom he baa no visiting-acquain lance, be 
froze into a statue of snow, lo make it evidcn', that an intro- 
duction to the straoeer was oat of the question. Instead of 
hii florid eloquence of last night, he emitted only monoeylla- 
blea in reply to the diffuse commentary on the weather, with 
which I was obliged to fill up the awkward pause that emoBd; 
and, bstead t^hts graceful ease on the satin soft-at Almaok's 



[ dmeentifiedof hiiCMfe he turned faiae; 
righ 

backran ii 



an object of dubious recoffnizitbility. 



I bis lordship's joiiitH could be onstiffened, or bis dig- 
nity relaxed, b; the departure of pocH- unconBcioiiaBiTJenieon, 
in rattled Count Szchazoklivonski, a wild Hungarian, and a 

«t friend of ' ' " ... 

I English. 

"H«! myfriend, Sare Delaftls!" cried he, " enchanted to 
met you. Receife your polite cart of dinner^will axcep, 
■DOBt happee. Who thatstran^diemansl" whispered he, lean- 
ing towards me. 
"Lmd lADcaster," replied I, Jn the same low lone. 
" Lancasters ! do I not knew heetnl an Irizh peer, eh, 
yeear 
"A 

eaqne eelf-poMesniai, under the scrutinizing glances of the 
exclusive. 

" Scoahl aha ! Scosh, I tiok. Good day, milor, good day, 
your aherTanlh. You are of Scoshland, I find. 1 have great 
regard ibr Scoshland. I go to ScoehloiHl, last sheason, shoot 
tbeinoms; leefongrouslieand veeahky, Teeshkyaodgrousbe;. 
{ have great regard for Scoshland. rny, milor, can you told 
me vare i gets di genoing Scosh peel V 
"Peel. ''reiterated his lordship.' 

" Couiit Szchazoklwonski probably raeana Scotch marma- 
lade, Riade of orange-pieel," said I, in perfect simplicity. 

"I means no such tings," cried the count; "widsfa your 
kind fiHTsive me, I means peel, — Scosh peel, — veesh I took 
ven indishpose, in de mcoc ; and veesh cure me like vender !" 
" Scotch pUU" cried 1, unable to repress a laugh. 
Bat it was no laughing matter. The colonr rose to Lcrd 
l^ncaster'e temples, aiiA he pulled up his collar Willi a jerk, 
as he would have pulled up a hard-mouthed horse. 

" Your friend seems to take me for an apothecary," said he, 
addreesing me ; but disdaining to notice the count 

" Million perdonsh, milor," replied Bzchazoklwonski, amas- 
ed at having given offence : " milodi spoke you as peer of 
SeoahlaDd; thought you very natural know de Scosh pe<!l. 
Not dc leash afironts in de worral." 

It is impossible to describe the airof Lord Lancaster, cod- 
seionBof having been made ridiculous, and apprehensive of 
refidering himself more so before "Sare Delantls;" tor the 
eeonl's apostrophe had taught him to know the uncouth man 
ID the corner, not only for the mate of the fashionable Ladj 
Cecilia, hot actoally for a member of his club ; whom not to 
know Bjgaed himaelf, if not unknown, at least unknowing. 
To-night I am going to the Duke of Heriooelh's, diiuiq> 
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finrt with the Percys; so thit I shall ttctually pnia the tee 
day of Armioe's sojouro in towD without seeing^ her. K 
iDortlfying .' 

Friday night. — I seem destined to meet canirarieUt. 1 
morning, I deleruiined li> sally Ibrth across the Parts, to i 
my sister, attended by my SKrvanL But, just as I had n» 
ed the ^te of the Green Park, a gentleman, who had fa 
cantering gently along Constitution Hill, drew up, gave 
horse to his groom, and t tbiind myself escorted by Mr. T 

"Am 1 indiscreet in inquiring whitlier Mrs. Deliva 
bound at so UDseesonable an hour 1" said he. " Is it some 
nevulent action that takes you Bbroad so early 1 1 fear i 
for Charity, we are told, hijgins at home ! Perhaps M«di 
Payne lias received lier despatches from Herbault, acd 
are one of the fdvoured few admitted to the privy counci 
leg model? Or you are sitting for your picture 1 — Yes! 
are sitting for your picture, and choose to arrive at Chal 
door with the bloom of exercise upon your cheek !— I lab' 
lor granted, Chalon is the man, as the only artist whoae e 
is worthy of your own— 

" Hair loosely (lowing— rnbea as free." 

"My intent isneiUier wicked nor charitable," said 1; " 
is my face about to borrow charms from eilhera painter* 
milliner. I am simply going to visit my sister, Mrs. Herl 
who is just arrived from the country." 

" Ah 1 you have a sister! Not the wife, I trust, of a i 
tain morose Henry Herbert, with whom I used to quarie 
Eaton and Chrisl-cburcb 1" 

"A certain Henry Herbert, certainly, and both of Eton 
Oxford; but by no means a morose one." 

" My hearty congratulations, then, to his ftir lady, on 
Teformation she has eflected ! To do poor Herbert justice 
had some pretext for ill-humour. It has been bis fate, thro 
lifh, to come in second best. His father is an old bam 
with a princely estate ; but my friend was born eleven moi 
after a stout, thriving, active, elder brother. Tiil ten yi 
old, he was himself a handsome lad ; caught the small-] 
and became honey-combed tor life ! His younger brother 
changed his name for a fortune, lefl him by a rich godmot) 
his elder succeeded to the title and family property. He 
Herbert, I coaclude, is still Henry Herbert; a man witi 
a profession, because he Is so near being a man of iiirta 
but who, with his independence of 178>5{. per annum, is 
OMst dependent of human beings! What you have just 
me, completes the catalogue of his misfortunes ; — he is i 
lied to Mrs. Delaval's sister, instead of lo herseli'!" 

"He is, indeed, much to be pitied," said I, affecting 
laugh off Mr. Peoih^n's compliment, as we reached the ( 
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f Armine'a bouse, ia New Norfolk Street ; " but, aa (utotber 
ainaCe will bring me ioto the presence of your victim, jtm 

Quet permit me to wis^b you good momiag." 

"VietiiD, indeed!" ejaculUed Penrhyn, r&ising hii hkt u 
be servaot opened the door. " Herbert ia evea« more tu- 
lappy dog than I thought him ; to live in New Norfolk Street, 
Jid OD the wrong side of tbe way !" 

Certainly my brother- in-kw's ftce did look most lugubriona 
vben 1 entered the In^ak&at-nNim. The table was covered 
vith cold tea, stiffened mufGna, warm butter, tepid co^e, 
■mpty egg-ahella 1 Tbe husband was gTUmb!in([ over tbe de- 
lUDCialions of an opposition paper ; the wife trymg to silence 
he chattering' cbitdreo, who prevented bis croskings from be- 
aming audiUe ! 

" Why, my dear Atmine, did not Herbert bring you to eee 
ne yesterday V' 1 inquired, as soon as I hod taken my place. 

" He thought it would be tki easier for your carriage and 
■oraes to bring you to aee tu," replied Herbert, taking up bia 
>wn defence. 



" My horses and servants bad been out all night" 

" Yoitrte(f, of course, remaining at home?" 

"No. If yoii remember, I told you I wasgoing toAlmack's; 
umI last night, I was at Merioneth House." 

" But people do not remain all night at Almack's ; and you 
^and your horses] were not BtMerioaetbHonse,IiDM2ine, be- 
bre ten o'clock?" 

" Not till eleven. But I was not sure of finding you, if I 
:»ine in the evening." 

"There were two good argument? that your sister, at least, 
would be at home. Like most recently arrived country cod- 
dns, she has nothing lowear; and, like most poor men's wives, 
no horses to drive." 

" Let us go to the drawing-room, and talk over your partie* 
if last night," cried Armme, the pe&ce-maker ; " it is enough 
Ibat you are here at lasL" 

And to the drawing room I followed ber, leadin? one Kttte 
Mumbling giri, who did not choose to be carried, while *Ae 
ixrried a heavy boy who did not cbooee to walk. But evm 
tbe drawing-room was calculated to throw a damp on our Hpi- 
rita. Armme's arrival in town is so recent, that ber bouse 
has not yet acquired an inhabited look. The lustres are in 
eauvaa bags ; {be frames of the glasses and pictures under 
dirty gante. The covers remain on the furniture; with tbe 
exception of the table covers, which ate doubled up and laid 
■side. No books about — no flowers — no knick-knacks — m 
any thing ! Nothmg seems at borne in tbe room but the po- 
ker, stucic femiliaily ipto the sulky smoky fire. 

" Ah ! this looks dclightfiil," cried Herbert, shrugging hie 
Bbonlders, after having opened another window to let out tbe 
moke. " Nothing so cbaiming as a fifth-rate London bouae. 
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to pMfde wba entertun the fecdiih ambition of dewrtiiif ■ 
OMufortable refidence, to come to Inwn for the Beaaon." 

"But you uaed lo like London 1" eaid 1. 

" Yea — when 1 bad nothing else to like, and a club wumj 
BDbetitata for a hrane. But, with four children, and ■corcclf 



Indeed, thia v . , 

Next season, I hIulII lei this confouoded smoky hole, and fK 

three or finir hundred pounds for it from some Taletodinanui 

member, wanting to be near the Parka Bv the way, ffhal 

hare you done with Penrhynl — 1 saw him walk up lo uedoor 

withlouT' 

■•Then you also saw him turn away as 1 entered!" 

" With no small satisfaction ! I was afraid he might mil 
be aware bow little I am disposed to welcome such a visito. 
I have known Penrhyn all my life, and disliked him as loiigj 
a man incapable of doing a generous thing, or saying a kind 
one. Penrhyn is by nature a dirty fellow. You know him lo 
be rich, only because he is purse-proud; nay, he almoetli' 
mentB the prosperity which leaves him no e^icuse for being! 
pique-asnelle. Although a man of bmilj and high conoex- 
laOB, Penrhyn is as abject a tuft-hunter as if bom a feather 
merchant in the Borough.." 

'• He must have grievously incposed you," siid t, laughiog 
at bis vehemence, "to induce you to take the trouble of ^tte^ 
iog so violent a Philippic." 

" No( he ! — no one more insignificant in my eyes. AtEtoi 
he was an empty, sneerin? boy ; at Oxford, a hanger on upon 
poor lords, who boirowed hia bank notes — or dunce lords, wbo 
boirowed bis reading, — or mill ionary commoners, whoborroned 
the illustration of hisaristocratii: name; for Penrhyn is eo W- 
customed to despise every thing, that he has no great opinion 
of himself; and, however good his position, cannot be satielieJ 
without trying to hang himself a peg above it. Armine, laf 
love, pray ring the bell for the nuise : Maria will ceitainlj 
catch cold, running up and down the balcony. — No! pn}, 
don't shut the window ; we shall be stifled with smoke, or the 
child will cut herself, trying to fall Ibroogh the glass." 

A ring, a Toar, a scolding, — and my litue niece and nephew 
were despatched to the nursery. But the ill-humour of pa[a 
was a fixture. How few, how very few men understand tis 
advant^e of luaking themselves agreeable by their own i-K 
aide ! 1 detest a husband eternally squabbling in a ;«(B-a-l'lf> 
bat becoming bright and sunshiny the moment a visilec '^ 
eniKHUiced! Uy visit to my sister was rendered thoroughly 
unpleasant by Herbert's want of self-control, Vei, bad b« 
been in any house but his own, he would have suffered the 
chimney to smoke, the children to squall, and the breakjW 
table 10 look disorderly, without allowing his temper to be 
ruffled. 1 would not hear of his walkiog back with me to 
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St JaiMs'a Place ; and even allowed bim to snnniw tliat Mr. 
P«uh;ii woa waiting in the Park to ofler lae bit arm. It was 
qoile a relief to me, snd, 1 fkncy, to hie wife, when, finding 
u> tervicea refaaed, he looV himaeif off to hia club. 

Ailer all, clubs are not altogether au bad a tbine for famil}- 
MD. The; act aa conductors to the storms uauaTiv boreiing 
in the air. The man forced to remain at home, and veni his 
cnitsneaa on bis wife and children, Iss much worse animal to 
iMir with than the man who grumbles bis way to Pall-Alall, 
■ltd, not daring to swear at the club servants, or knock about 
die club fuimture, becomes socialized into decency. Nothing 
lite the subordination exercised in a community of equals fix 
itducing a fiery temper. It ii not the iofluFnce of the colonel 
ot the major wbich curbs tbe violence of the irsscible young 
esaign, so much as that of bis brother ensign, whq joined six 
unnthH be&re bim, and is already subdued to the diEcipline of 
Uw legiment I d«re say Herbert is tolerably amicable in hii 
own neighboarhood, among 'aquires of his own fortune and 



Lockily, t 



/, there are times and places where all tbe world pots 
en its company ftce. At Merioneth Hruse, last oi^ht, what a 
luet of smilers ! Not a jealous scowl, not an envious sneo". 
Dot u angry frown, to be seen ! In spile of all the rivalship, 
>llthe vindictive feeling, pent up in the four hundred human 
leasts drawing breath under its gorgooas roof, all was coar- 
<aj, all kindnesB. Not a care presumed to show its face in 
Qiat &ir; palace. A temple ot joy, — its votaries must be joy- 
ooL After an hour or two passed insuch a spot, one migfatal- 
Qsit become a convert to the notion of the poor, that, in this 
mrld at least. Dives, in his purple and fine linen, is exempt 
hm tibulatiim. 

It is, petbapa, owing to the dwnestic plagues which sab- 
W my temper, that 1 residedso many years at Delaval Caa- 
ll^ somwnded b? mud hovels, without imagining that, be- 
canselwaaladyof all I surveyed, I was paramount in all other 
tiiiiei and places. Jlothing, I perceive, is so unpretendbg as 
I tbouroughly I^odonized persiHi. There, eentlemen sre ac- 
UiMomed to give way to lords ; lords to roydtiea ; and society 
Uu nicely matched, each under each, as the voices of tbe 
iWHods of Theseus. But divers of my fellow denizens of Ire- 
lud, and otheis escaped from long exile in tbe eolooies, find 
It difficult to divest themselves of the influeoce of their local 



^yshumna, and was accounted a fine thing in Dubl'n, push* 
>ig and shoving in a crowd of peers and peeresses, as be 
■cold have done b a mob in Sackville Street ! He could not 
Voeeive why tb» did not make room for Mm, and hit pari- 
W; and fiuicied bimaelf aa grand and influential in the pre- 
BBce of the Dake of Wellington, l^ird Grey, two or tiirM 



German jKinceB, and two ca three boDdred oC the letding Ki- 
lulitf, as wbea -ncmving the obeinnces of a dozen huln 
and ^loelees retajners, in whose eyea Sir William O'Slamef, 
own coiuin, twice removed, to my Lord O'Blarney, of tiie 
fine ould ancient house of O'Blamej, oT Blarney Culk, 
in the count; of Fermaoagh, ia secondary in importance tfl; 
to the Prince of Wales ! To do poor Sir William justice, hi* 
partner. Lady Theodosia Farinatad, aeemed quite as weU in- 
clined to assert her mistaken dignity as himself. I saw ber 
plant herself before one of the ftirest and gentlest of the Ho- 
wards, who was forced to retreat, and find a place in another 
quadrille-, and the diBdainful air with which Sir William iii 
herself surveyed, from Ibrce of habit, all and sundry in the 
Nom, waa really amusing. At last, as they were elbowlii| 
their way together towards Lady Theodosia's chaperon, I mw 
the ridiculous couple stand aside, as if conscious of a Buperior 

Eresence, and doubted not that a member of the royal tamil; 
ad come in. 1 raised my glass; but lo ! in lieu of a ror^ 
highness, saw notliin? but a fat old dowager, — a qu«idam wt]- 
lieutenant Sir William, remembering how low he used U 
bow to her at the Castle, having resumed his feriBer obseiiiii' 
ouaness. Great as he was, he felt an ei-vice-qneen to be 
greater. The roinnom shrank in presence of what bad beee 
a Triton in their little eyes. 

Lister waa right in his asertion that travel is indispeDaaUe 
to liberalize the mind. After making the tour <yl Earope, Sii 
William O'Blarney will probably return to his country, a f» 
liehed, open-minded, open-hearted man. But it will reqnK 
many a rub to teach him the useful art of selFknowIe^ 
One lenon was bestowed on him the other night Lady Ce- 
cilia's sister, the somewhat exclusive marchioness of Cliet 
mannan, sent for her carriage, and took away her beaulifiil 
daughter, Ladv Alicia Spottiswode, the moment Sir WilliaiD 
aakM her to dance. " R is Alicia's first season," whispered 
Lady Cecilia, obHerving my suppressed smile; " el it ne fail 
pat t'encant^Uer!" 

Do not let roe seem to scandalize my Irish friends. I see 
Krthing in London — no [ not even at Merioneth House — supe- 
rior to Lord and I^dy Bossana, or their sons and daughlerC' 
But the Boesanas are people of the world ; and have supported 
the reputation of their cnuntry for beauty and wit, at Pari). 
Rome, Naples, Vienna, and Berlin. It strnck me last JugttU 
that Mr. Penrhyn waa paying attention to the youngest and 
prettiest of the daughters. But I am satisfied that Lady So- 
phia has loo much dignity of mind to accept a man univereelly 
stigmatized as the eanoliere aervenle of a married woman. 

Poor Sir Jenison Delaval has just attained a crisis in bv 
destiny, which makes the matrimonial yoke lie haa been WM^ 
iw, till it baa erown into his fledi, sit extremely udv**!- 
Cnmioe Delavu. his only ton, who bu turned out as wild tf 
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" General invitatioDH go for lea than Qothing, inimrofnnioii," 
wts hie UDgracious reply. "In proof of wfiicb, /invite you 
to dine here on S&turaay the fourteenth of May, to meet a 

pleasant party, and eat a detestable dinner." 

" Invite my sister to dinner at a week's datel" interrupted 
Aniline. " On the contrary, pray ask her to dine with us, en 
fianiUc, to-morrow !" 

" Our apeciraen of a break&st, en/araille, this morning, 
pioved, no doubt, very attraetiver' said Herbert. "No, no! 
no ftmily dinners for a fine lady like Mrs. Delava], who can- 
not live without her Almach's and Merioneth House, and who 
keeps a cordon blev of a ch^, if 1 am to trust to the low bow 
I saw bestowed on her carriage yeaterdiy, frbm Crockfbrd'a 
window, by George Hanton. A tamily dinnei [—boiled soles 
and shrimp sauce, a fiit leg of mutton, and sallow potatoes, 
peeled with a knife ! Faugh !" 

And, io ^ite of all I could nr^, he held me engiged to 
dinner S>r the fourteenth. Now, though I should dear^ like 
to dine with the Herberta alone, and cnat with Armiue after 
dinner, I have not the slightest inclination to derange tbem by 
preparations tor a party. I perfectly remember in my aunt 
Margaret's establishment, Ihe general disarrangement pro- 
duced by the occasional ceremony of giving a dinner; besides 
which, Ihave been forced by his peremptory proposal, to put 
offa weekly standing engagement to the Delavals; where, on 
Saturdays, a party of parliamentary men always assembles. 
But, my penance was to be ; end, to-day, at seven o'clock, 1 
drove to New Norfolk Street The moment 1 entered, I felt 
persuaded things would go 'siong. The footman looked stiff 
and Etnpid in a new livery, as Hue as yellow plush coald make 
him; and the butler, as sulky as a country butler always looks 
under the temporary subjection of a mailre iF/iitel hired for 
the day. Armine was not dressed when I arrived, and Her- 
bert stood on the hearth-rug, swearing at her dilatoriness, and 
the overpowering perfume of some jooquila and heliotropes, 
with which she had ornamented the jardiniire. His pettish- 
neas was soon silenced by the announcemenl of a Sir Dunstan 
Forbes, atall, square-shouldered, fussy man, too huge of stature, 
and too loud of^tone for so small a mansion ; and, immediately 
afterwards, a thundering knock, and Armine hurried in, draw- 
ing on het gloves, just in time to receive Sir Jtriin and Lady 
Arlington; the lady, dazsling in a liill-trimmed lilac satin 
gown, diamonds, and a wreath of roses! The son shone 
Brightly upon our finery and ill-humour; and every time the 
door was opened, came a powerful whiff of the unwholesome 
vapour of charcoal. Two other men dropped slowly in; but 
the remaining two, who were to make out oar party of ten, 
not yet making their appearance, the children were asked for 
by Lady Farrmgton, a Bedfordshire neighbour of my sister, 
ai^Arently well-versed in her ftmily concemB. Herbert in- 



terpoeed his iaterdietim), nying, th&t children before diDiier 
were a bore, Armine looked nervous— Lady Farrington 

S leaded with affected earnestness; and, ailer ten minutea' 
iaputing, the nuraer; bell was rung, — the children, evidently 
waiting' Che anmnions, in all their cumpany finery, arrived and 
set up a quartett of roaring, or rather a glee — for Montreoor, 
the eldest boy, ran boldly in and climbed ou I^dy Fariington'8 
lilac aatin koees; while poor dear Armine, after vaiuly en- 
deavouring to pacify them, and eke the bead nurse, who bridled 
with suppressed Indignation, on heariog' her master aaseit, that 
they were the worst managed brats J" England, sentenced 
them to return to the place from whence they came. 

Herbert, looking at his watch, proclaimed that it was halF- 
past seven, and ttuked of ordering dinner. Armine pleaded 
that Lord Lancaster was always, utei and that, from Sprin? 
Gardens to New Norfolk street was a vast distance for Loid 
Hampton. The Album was accordingly re-opened, and re- 
admired by those nearest the table ; the " Keepsake," and the 
"Book of Beauty,"'were commented upon, according to indi- 
vidual tastes ; and Sir Duostan inquirec of Sir John, whether 
he had been late at the house the preceding night, in order to 
prove to the two silent gentlemen in black, that they were in 
presence of honounibld members. 

Again there came a pause; and Sir Dunstan attacked Lady 
Farrington on the exhibition at Somerset House; Ae giving U 
his own the sturdy criticisms of the AthenEum, and she reply- 
ing in the flimsy of the Court Magazine. Herbert was grow- 
ing flushed, when a carriage tattled to the door, and in came 
Lord Hampton, all bustle, niss, and apulogy, atfecting to pant 
for breath ; shaking hands to the tight atM left, with the efa- 
preiianent of a man who arrives too late; bowing imperti- 
nently low to the two strangers, as if to announce himself 
most aSably resigned U> make the acquaintance of the whole 
injured company. 

"I have a thousand apologies to ofier to Mrs. Herbert," 
spluttered his lord^ip, in an audible voice to her hudiand. 
"But the fact is, 1 uniformly dine at eight; and being full^ 
persuaded that jou had inviled me at eight, 1 desired Francois 
to have my things ready for me at tBe usual hour. I was 
sauntering leisurely near the Mount Gate, at twenty minutes 
after seven, when, happening to meet Lancaster, be said, ' I 
thought you were Co dine at Herbert's?' adding something 
about an early dinner, which absolutely atartled me. He oh- , 
served that you were very considerate to dine at such an hour, 
in order to enable ns Co see something of the Norma. Believe 
me, 1 was horror-struck ! — took but three minutes and A quar- 
ter to reach Sprbg Gardens, — searched for your card — found 
it — gave myself five minutes to dress — waited only while my 
horses were putting to, and have now nothing left but to throw 
myielf on MrsL HMbert'a good-DBtnre." 
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Thia KptAogy, which apology was none, was received with 
indulseace ; and the party, yawningand huDgry, satisfied that 
Lotd l^ncaker intended to cut the afikiT altogether, fell upon 
bim like cannibata, and were tearing him to pieces, when in he 
nonlered, — cool, undaunted, unapolc^iing, — bowing slightly 
to hit hosts, saluting IxirA Hampton with a glance, and totally 
uncoDscioDS of the presence of any other person. A dead 
sUence ensued; during which he glided across the room to 
make the inquiry d'utage of my Bister, " Ha?^ you been out 
tbismomingi — Lovely day !— exquisite weather!" while we 
all waited impatiently the announcement of dinner. But, ae 
it may uaiially be observed in such cases, the dinner that has 
been'kept waiting, in the end causes others to wait; aiki 
more than a quarter of an hour elapsed before we found our- 
edvea wedging our way down to the dining-room, white little 
Horace Herbert was roaring his up to tlie norsery. I heard 
his &ther making good-natured remarks to lady FarringtoD, 
who was leaning on his arm ; while I followed, on tlut of 
Lord Hampton, into a dining-ro«n overheated with Carcet 
lamps, lighted and srooyn^ ibr the last two hours. In the act 
cf aoidiDg away his scarcely tasted soup. Lord I^ncaster, af- 
fecting to perceive me, made me a formal bend of recognition, 
while I swallowed in uneasy silence my cokl tutbot and warm 



At three out of every six of even the best dinners given in 
Lcndon, the company is ill-aaeorted, and the party duU. Biit, 
when damped 1^ a really indifibrent dinner, nothing can be 
more unsocial than aaek a meeting. Sir John aw Lady 
Farrittgton talked Bedfbrdshire with Annine ami Herbert, 
which, to all the rest of the party was Hebrew and Greek ; 
Lancaster and Hampton talked club to each other actoee the 
table, — a dialect equally mysterious to the uninitiated; the 
twonlent gentlemen grew al^olutely dumb during the process 
<if mastication ; and Sir DuDstan, by whom 1 was seated, 
bored me by a series of fretful animadversions on the evils of 
the age, — abusing the post oSce, — reform bill,— macadamiia- 
tion, — public placea, — private society,'— men and thinga, — 
wnnen and brndoi ; and at every new topic of dissertation, 
ending by protesting that if the thmg went on, he would cer- 
tainly write a letter (o the Timet. 

' "Any news from HoUyhridgel" inqtiired Sir J<Jm, address- 
ing my brother-in-law. 

" Nothing important. I bad a letter from Tfioros yesterday. 
They want rain. Sy the way, ThiHns mentioned that Denis, 
(Lend Porcefig's head-keeper) had been over to our friend 
Smith, about a warrant for the people in Broomby Bottom. 
It seems they have now some grounds to go upon. Still I 
bc^ Smith will he cautious. Smith is apt to let his sports- 
manlike feelings run away with him. That a&ir about the 
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Oakle; heepera did bim a great deal of injury in the countj. 

I trusL Smith will be cautious." 

"Did Thonia ny, whether anything was settled about 
slating the alinshouaee at Dudley! My mao Robson wae np 
lost week on bosiness at Smilhfield ', and he told me, that at 
the last meeting DotbiDg- wits decided ; adding (between our- 
selvea) that every thine' in that quarter was likely to reroaio 
at sixes and sevens tilfuie were back again. Smith is a ssd 
potierer, unless on matters connected with the sporting in- 
terest" 

" V^'ere you late last nightl" inquired Lord Lancaster of 
Lord Hampton, in a cross fire. 

"About three ! I stayed out another rubber." 

" It was going hard against you when I left. The admiral 
was getting fussy. I heard him call for a glass of Hadein." 

"He loet sixteen points of five; and the night before, acon- 
ple of hundred against Hilton." 

*• He had better pull up. The admiral's play is worm than 
anything, except his luck.'' 

" Have you heard tliat he haapromised to put up TaSlul 1" 

" He had better let it alone. 'hS'rail was with our squadron 
at Cherbourg last summer. We know him. It won't doi." 

" He was black-balled three times last winter at Paris." 

" That argoes nothing. The Carlist clique black-ball all 
the Engli^ upon principle. They have thrown over some cf 
the best fellows in town ; and show no mercy to younger bro- 
thers like TaSraiL A low bow from Rothschild would have 
been his only guarantee." 

" You were at the Opera, madam, on Saturday V said Sir 
Dnnstav, addressing me, meanwhile, with stately condescen- 
sion ;— to which inquiry I bowed an affirmative. " In that 
case, I trust you participated in the indignation I could scarce- 
ly repress at finding the last act of the Gazxa Ladra substi- 
tuted fiir the first act of the Semiramide. Who ia to rely Upon 
the veracity of the bills, if such flbusee are toleratedl An 
individual pays his money for a ticket, upon the fitith of the 
announcement, expecting to see the first act of the Sanm- 
mide: they give him the last act of the Oaxxa Ladra? He 
has, perhaps, seen it before — perhaps repeatedly, and to latie- 
ty. Vet to this abuse the public are required tamely to sub- 
mit I i fairly warn Monsieur L^porte, thst, should he again 
E resume Co triBe in a similar manner with the forbearance of 
is Bubscribere, I will write a letter to the JHmei." 

And this is ratioual conversation! Heigho! heigfao! 

beigho '. — Miss Austin observes, in one of the best of her ad- 
mirable novels, that "when lovely woman stoops to be dis- 
agreeable," the only art her guilt to cover is, like the k)vely 
woman who sloops to folly, " to die!" Yet, what multiCodea 
rtocf to be diMgreeable !— How many of those who are mik- 
ing with the world, trom finding tbeniaelves leas impratant. 
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Ism bmotifiil, less lauded than they could wiA, lake nfugs 
in the morasses of diBaereeableneBS ! — some looking prudish — 
Btnne consequeiKjal — some pharisaical— Eome blue, — in the 
mistaken view ofmagDifjing their iiothinffness. So that their 
lireseDce do but impose upon the timid, vie ignorant, and the 
weak, the; are content. They forget tbat the world repays 
itself during their absence ; — that thej roust sometimes depart 
this city, and, at last, this life ; and that, if the b.bs avenged 
tiaelf W spurning the dead lion, stitl more ignominiouslv are 
its boom applied upon a defunct asinine brother, equipped in a 
lion's skin i 

Last night, at Mrs. Percy's, "SareDelafals"brou^tin tid- 
ings, thatLadyKirkbywBsnomore. lady Kirkby, itseems, 
wis once t beautyand a wit, — an heiress in her youth, a coun- 
tess in her middle age. Yet she lived without a friend, and died 
witbont It mourner ; for the, alas '. had stopped to be disagreea- 
ble. Asabeauty,she was envious; as a wit, spiteful; asanhei- 
resB, selfish) asa countess, insolent. Tosecure her supremacy 
in the fii^ionahle world, she had dropped her own relations ( 
ud at length, inGnn and wrinkled beFbre ber time, by incessant 
vear and tear of temper, the world mitde mouths at her dis- 
treB8e& Her daughteni disappointed her, by remaining sin- 
irte ; her sons thwarted her inclination, by marrying accord- 
ing to theirs. Vexed by her own family, she looked abroad 
fbr consolation i hired a professional toady, and ^thered a 
whole batch of protigeet under her wings. Bui even Toady 
and the Protected at last rebelled. lady Eirkby's friendsbip 
was dreaded almost as much as her animosity ; she harassed 
her allies scarcely less than her enemies. She was fine, she 
was nervons, sbe was susceptible,— fihe was, in short, emi- 
nently disagreeable ; and now that she is dead and gone, the 
two thousand tongues, so long kept still, per forco of Terror, 
are wagging against her, as if to make up for loss of time. 
Warning! warning! warning! 

To-morrow there is a Drawing-room, at which I am to be 
presented by the Marchioness nf Clackmaimon. I waited till 
Armine's arrival in town, hoping that Herbert would permit 
ber to accompany me ; but he protests, that poor men's wives 
have no busioess at Court; and Armine, with ber usual gen- 
tle habit of accepting his opinions, assures me she is afraid of 
the heat. 

A female Court must certainly be highly advantageous to 
the interests of commerce. What an infinity of trivialities 
must be accomplisbed, in order to send one in good style to 
the drawing-room. My neighbours, the Ronshams, eeem in 
a panic of agitation. The ola horses have been crammed with 
beans ; the old coach (and coachman, too, I ^cy,) re-vami^ 
ed; the old hammercloth re-fringed, — seeing that there waa 
DO time fbr more extensive preparations, end while waiting, 
this morning, fiill-dresaed ia my white satin and plumes, the 
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IS of Lad; Clukmaqnan, I iMd the snauKment of te^ 

iog the Mamma Ronebui la pompadour and gold, looped up 
here, and flouocsd 4onn there, baodled into £e carriage, by 
her Bpause, in bis yeomanry uniform, looking vastly like Ma- 
jor 8ture;eon ; while the young ladies followed, in pink and 
silver, weir elbowe red 1^ nature, — their eara and noses, by 
tbe effort of bri&KinK-to the hooke and eyes of ill-ficting gown* 
Better hare powdered them after the legion of their two be- 
dizened footmen, whose heads exhibited a bushel of floui, — 
whose canes exceeded, in length, tbe djereed of a Persuui 
warrior, — and whose bauqoets must have deprived Coveot 
Garden of its last poljantfaus. 

After all, magnificence is a tawdry thing, when viewed tm- 
der the searching blaze of sunshine. Jewels tack iustrey— 
gold appears mere tinsel, — the circumatantialitiee of dress are 
too much seen to admit of any general effect; and even bea^ 
ty's self becomes less beautiful. The ezposure of the persni 
imparts a meretricious air, — the complexion becomes moisleih 
ed by the stifling- atmosphere of the crowded rooms. As to 
ladies of a certam age, let them, above all things, avoid tbe 
drawing-room: — such a revelation of wrinkles, moles, beards, 
rouge, pearl-powder, pencilled eye-brows, false hair, and false 
teeth, as were brought to light, I could scarcely have imagin- 
ed. Many &ces, which I had thongbt lovely at Alma^'s, 
grew hideous when exposed to the tell-tale brightness of the 
meridian sun: the con scbusueeE of which degeneration ren- 
dered them anxious, fretful, and doubly frightfaL Two or 
three dowagers, with mouths full of gold wire, chinfltayB of 
of blond to conceal their withered deficiencies, and tvUe iUu- 
turn tippils, were really horrific ; painted seDulcbres,--^ha8tl; 
satires upon the hollowness of human splenaour. 

In general the. men suffered less by exposure than the wo- 
men. In these times, bo many uniforms are worn, and a well- 
padded, well-buckram ed uniform goes so ftr towards the 
maau&ctnre of a manly-looking man, that I bad no &iilt to 
find, except with a few quizzes, much resembling that model 
ftir courtiers, — Lord Grizzle, in Tom Thumb. Mr. Penrhyn 
had a certain/nux air of Sir Charles Gtandison, which rather 
took my fcncy; and young Clarence Delaval in the husnr 
dress of the Duke of Merioneth's yeomanry cavalry, was real- 
ly perfect IaAj Alicia and Clarence would make a cbaro)- 
ing couple ! 

A more charmii^ couple still were Sir Robert and I^d; 
.Mardynville, — so fussy about arriving; in time, and haviiur 
their names legibly written, and gettmg forward betbre their 
Majesties were too tired to distinguish them, and being pro- 
minently noticed by every member of tbe Royal Faniuy. I 
stood near them, afler we had passed the Presence Chamber; 
and they would not let me off^a single bow. " His Maieny 
observed to me, with the greatest condesceosioa, ' Sir Robert, 
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t am (rlsd to see ^ ;' a»d tfae Queen inquired, moel affiib);, 
of Lady MardynTJIle, a(l«r our fouDg people, The Duke of 
Cumberland, asfou may have noticed, nndded to meaa Ipase- 
ed him, — the Duke of Sussex bowed. The Duchess erf" Kent 
and Prinnese Victoria emiled; as much as to say, "Ah! Sir 
Robert and Lady Mardynville,' and Princess Augusta inquired 
of her ladyship how long we had been in town. Princess 
Sophia, of Gloucester, treata us quite as friends; Lady Mar- 
dynville has a private audience of her rojal highness once or 
twice in the course of the season. In short, it isnoE everyone 
who can boast of bemg received as me have been. There is 
some satisfaction in paying our respects to the roval l&mily, 
when we know, that our absence would be noticed, and that 
our attendance is appreciated." 

For my part I was too much confused during my presenta- 
tion lo take much heed of what had occurred ; not on account 
of the examination of the royal family, who exhibit the gra- 
ciousnesa and indulgence of high-breeding; hut because the 
malicious fece of lidy Lancaster was prjin j from behind the 
Queen ; while hor son, who was in wailing, stared me out of 
countenance. His supercilious nonchalance was quite as in- 
supportable as while enduring the martyrdom of the bad din- 
ner in New Norfolk 9treeL 

UaviDg no claim lo aspire to the hospitalities of the King and 
Queen, /have only to regard the drawing-room as one of tfae 
best parties in town; and though, of necessity, far from a select 
assemblage, comprehending more than any other the nobility 
and opulence of the kingdom. Many attend, out of respect for 
the throne ; many more, out of respect to their own position in 
society; and the remainder, perhaps, to exhibit their diamond 
necklaces and state liveries. 

1 have often beard it asserted that an English girl, with the 
early bloom of girliahnesa on her cheek, ia the prettiest crea- 
ture in the world; and have thence concluded that a drawing- 
room, where so many of these rosebuds are brought forward to 
exhibit their first expansion, must present a most interesting 
■pectacle. This morning I particularly noticed the dtmoiselle» 
to be presented ; and the ghastliness of the ladies of a certain 
age was scarcely less repulsive than the niaiiFrie of seve- 
ns of these budding beauties. Nothing but a young calf is so 
awkward as a girl %eeh from the school-room, with the exhor- 
lalions of the governess against fbrvrardness and conceit still 
echoing in her ears; knowing no one — understanding nothing 
~tfTaid to sit, to stand, to speak, to look, — always in a ner- 
VDosague of self-miagiving. The blushing, terrified, clumsy 
giili, I noticed yesterday, will soon refine into elegant women; 
W what will then become of the delicacy of their complpxioll 
and the simplicity of their demeanourl 

I am not one a thoaa who cannot dispense with the CBa»- 
hudened air of Guhion, which strips the cheek of its blushes, 



and the ejelid of ite downcast veiling. The thtrtU of ezpre»- 
aioD produced by loQg exposure to the sUre of Bociety, the 
worldlincBa Btamped upon the brow, are, to me, fearful indica- 
tione; and ooe of the charnns which distjnguisbea my cousin, 
Lady Cecilia,from those of her caste, is a peculiar, wbimsical, 
(dayfiil, un-noive naMeli, incompatible with the defying air of 
wmt is called Faabion. 

And what, after aJl. is called Paahion 1 Ten tbonsand va- 
rious things, by ten thoUBand various people ! Rank is positive, 
wealth positive ; but Fashion is an airy nothing', which obtaina 
a naioe and iocal habitation, according' to the fancy of the tri- 
bunal sitting in judgment Provincial people, speaking of tbw 
country races, observe, " We iiad all meJfa»hion of tlie neigh> 
bourhocd : the duchess and ber daughters. Lord So and So uid 
hie sons;" evidently mistaking mere nobility for fe^ion. 
London people, of the second class, talk in tbe same strain, of 
" having met Mrs. Bullion and Mrs, (temium," or other nota- 
bilities of the Bank-stock aristocracy with quantities of their 
fiuhiontMe friends at Hastings or Brighton." While the 
world, — the peremptory world of the two thousand, applies the 
designation of &shion eaclusively to that precarious and nn- 
certam distinction which, tor a moment, concentrates the fa- 
vournf its caste npon certain things, or certain peraons; indi- 
viduals deficient in birth, fortune, morals, and nnderstanding, 
have sometimes been eminently the ^hion; and, as such, 
preferred before the great or good; have been invited every- 
where, courted, caressed, till thev attained an air of self-poe- 
session—of satisfaction in themselves and the world— conven- 
tionally termed an air of fiLshioa. 

Nothing, however, is so unaccountable as the generation 
and progress of this gaseous vapour ! lake the malaria or the 
<^lera, it rageth where it lisleth; and whether infectious, or 
contagious, or spontaneous, or what not, no man can tell. It 
is ae fittle to be commanded or controlled as the winds of hea- 
vea; and is more talked about, and as little understood, as 
political economy, or the metempsychosis. ' 

A curious example was afibrded me the other night, by 
Lady Cecilia, of the capriciousnature of this butterfly gnddess, 
whose frivolous worship seems to form the darling idolatry of 
London. Opposite to us, at the opera, but on a higher tier, is 
a small and inconvenient box, in which I have been accn»- 
tomed to notice the comings and goings of all the " ftshiona- 
Me" men about town; that is, the men of rank and fortone, 
distinguished, furthermore, 1^ the ennobling touch of tlie tin- 
sel wand. One crimson curtain of the box is always just suffi- 
ciently advanced to conceal the person seated behind its folds; 
and, ti^d it not been for the occasional extension of an arm 
with an exquisitely fitting white glove, healing time with a 
glittering Ian, I might have been permitted to surmise, that a 
(iiahop, or a lord chaBcellor, enjoyed slily, in that recopdi(» 



rt/tntX, tho terrestrial hunronies of Hosart or Roasini. Bnt, 
ts inmilti thus proved Co be ft wom&n, t had only to coDcludo 
ibkt she was one of iboae more sinning than sinned aj^inst, 
soDcernin? whom questions muat not be asked bj lips polite. 

" loBl Saturday, however, I was startled by Lady Cecilia's 
Dbeervatiou of, " Ah I Mrs. Crowhurst is in the duke'e box, I 
aee, which expluDS wby her lillle boudoir of tksbion, yonder, 
is deserted to-nig'hL" 

" Mrs. Crowhurst 1" said I ; and, following the direction of 
her glass to the ducal box to which she Eluded, I found it 
fixed upon a tall, fair, handeome, and strikingly "fiiehionable- 
looking" woman. 

"How abominahle of the duka, whose sitters and cousina 
are often seen in that bon, to allow such a person to enter it!" 
I exclaimed, in a fit of virtuous indigDatton. 

"Such a person?" 

" Such a person as that Mrs. CrowhursL" 

"My dear love, she is not ikat Mrs. Crowhurst; slie is(j^ 
If IS. Crowhurst What havs you to urge against her 1" 

"Nothing! for, till this moment, I never beard her name; 
bet 1 hare always ooiKliided " 

"Fie, fie! where have yon lived, roydear, not to have heard 
of Mrs. CrowhuMtl" 

"Seven years at Delaval Castle, end seventeen in a cottaj^ 
in StaSbrdshire, Hioee you oblige me to plead my cause," said 
I, kughing. " But, instead of deriding, pray, enlighten my 
igDorance. 

"And yon really never heard of Mrs. Crowhurst 1 Von* 
Het d'une ignoranee eraite, as the French eay of those who 
know twice as much as themselvee 1 Mrs. Crowhurst is, as 
ym see, a handsome woman ; die is, as the peerage will tell 
TOD, well bom ; and, as I can tell you, clever and agreeable. 
Ve^ when die first descended ujKin this most capricioas of 
cities, no one cared for her — she did not get on — she was not 
the bshkni. Some thought her too tall, some too lair, some 
too lively, some too trivoloua — all too something. Almack's 
turned up its nose at her; and, under such contumeliouB treat- 
ment, most women, ejected from tho highest sphere, would 
have taken to starring it in a lower. But the Crowhurst (let 
us do her justice!) had a taste for good society; and, after 
secretly analyzing the nature of the supercilious men and 
women by whom she was judged unworthy notice, determined 
on a coup d'Hat. She made herself talked about, grew 
afiected, lost her character, and — became the fashion ! I, and 
other fools, immediately set about inquiring, ' Who is this 
Mrs. Crowhurst, concerning whom tiiere ia such a scandal 
with Lord Alfredl Not the Mrs. Crowhurst I met down at 
Clackmannan Court 1 — Well 1 I had not the least idea there 
was any thin|r attractive in that woman!' — and so began to 
discover men's in lier errors. By de^eea she became the 
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nge; im}r, the icatill the height orth« Si^ton. ButifaJlthe 
world believed her, as / do, to be, in reality, well-cooducted, 
it would be puzzled to aaaign any motive for her sudden popO' 

"You are giving me a terrible lewon," said I, laugbiog. 
" What a frightful road to fashionable tavonr !" 

" By no means ! Your position and hera are essentially dif- 
ferent. Were a breath of scandal to blow upon you, you were 
lost. You, free, independent, able co marry where you pleaee, 
have uo possible apology for indiscretion. Even flirting aim- 
bidden to a widow. That which passes for flirtation in & gttl 
of seventeen, becomes coquetry in a belle veune; and, Bhonld 
ibe raise expectations which ehe afterwards refuses to galify 
with her hand, she is termed, in plainest English, a jilt;— fiir 
the must have coquetted with malice prepente. You, mf 
dear cousin, my dear friend, must take some wiser mode of 
becoming the fashion; !ucki!y, you have only I'tmbarrat Ai 

I was pleased by Cecilia's little lesson, fer I saw she wm ii 
eamesL With all her Ugirele, it would deeply grieve her, 
were my conduct to provoke a diapersging comment IVk 
wards her niece, lady Alicia, she maintains t£e same severi?; 
and, in presence of our lovely young friend, is twice u 
giaarded in every sentiment and eTpression as in conversing 
with others. Had she been blessed with daughters of her ova, 
I am persuaded they would have been admirably educated 
(t. e. for women of Ashion!) It is a mistaken prejudice 
which decides a man against marriage with the daughter d 
one whose early years are suppoeeato have been yean of 
error. Such a woman is rigorous, above all others, in watch- 
Jiilness over her child ; whereas women like Lady Clackmao- 
nan, whose conduct through life has been irreproachable, ani] 
who have basked in the sunny side of society, are apt to bncy 
virtue a thing of descent, or matter of course, leaving it to oa 
inculcated by the governess, with geography and the use of 
the globes. 

— Interrupted by a tiresome morning visit ! How con Id even 
a woman so misjudging as Lady F^rrmgton imagine that, be- 
cause, al Armine's desire, 1 sent her my card, 1 entertained 
any desire to listen to her most prosaic prose for three long 
quarters of an hour ! For the first ten minute of her vi»t, 1 
was deceived into thinking her charming; for she talked only 
of my sister, and of my sister only with praise. " As dear 
Mrs. Herbert's nearest neighbour in the country, she had such 
opportunities of admiring her sweetness of temper, her depth 
. of judgment, her softness of disposition ! Mrs. Herbert was her 
standard of perfection. She knew not such a wife, such a mother, 
such a mistress, such a friend. No one could properly estimate 
Mrs. Herbert but those who resided io her own neighbourhood, 
and saw her, young and pretty as she was, devote her time to 
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dotbe the hangty and feed the naked — (the heggei mj fu- 
don, ehe meant clothe the naked and fbed the huagrf)— ^onld 
do jaBtice b) her virtues. Notbiag eo unselfiab, Dothing bo 
imisble as Mrs. Herbert!" 

Must 1 not have had a heart of adamant to resist this well- 
merited eulogy of mj dear sister ! I began to discover thai, if 
not an elegant, Lady F^rringtoo was a warm-hearted, sensible 
woman. What mattered her over-fine gown and tawdry bon- 
net, since the knew how to render justice to Aimine 1 But a 
Uling oS'soon followed. 

" She had so long wished to make my acquaintance I Mrs. 
Herbert had bilked me over with her so often ; she seemed to. 
liDOw me BB well, and to be a£ au fait of m; al&irs, as if we 
had been friends from childhood. She knew, in l«ct, more of 
me than I could suppose." And, in uttering the bint, she as- 
sumed a significant smile, which, were 1 le^ acquainted wilh 
my sister's delicacy, would have ted me to suppose that Annine 
had really been betraying my conHdences to a stranger! 

But I,ady FarringtoD soon disclosed herself. Perceiving 
how favourable an impression she had made by her thapsodiei 
iwnceming " dear Mrs. Herbert," she proceeded to paneey* 
riie the husband with equal fervour. " She did not know what 
tliej should do in Bedfordshire without dear Mr. Herbert : Mr, 
Herbert was such a good neighbour, such an agreeable com- 
puiLon, such an active magistrate, such a sensible man i— ^uch 
an excellent bnaband, such a kind biher, such a valuable 
triend, such ao indulgent landlord, such a liberal patroa Mr. 
Herbeil had done wonders in improving the breed of cattle in 
his parish, and the roads in his district. But, above all, which 
wu a great comfort to herself and Sir John, Mr. Herbert was 
of the right side in politics." 

I longed to inquire tJie whereabout of the right side of a 
circle; but was apprehensive of doing or saying any thing to 
prolong her visit. I had really no patience to hear my cross, 
arbitrary brother-in-law so overlauded. Lockily, she come , 
prepared to eulon;ize all and snndry unto myself appertaining; 
wid, having now praised my sister, her husband, and children, 
TDf honse, my furniture, and even Azim, who was dozing on 
the rug, she considered my very neighbours entitled to Aeir 
share of commendation. 

"She had the pleamire of knowing theGresbam Ronshams; 
~~charming fomily, — so agreeable, so accomplished, so much 
people of the world! Daughters pretty, — suns hBndsonie,ir- 
Fnrents highly intellectual. She had heard a great deal of 
ne t^m the Gresham Ronshams." 

I anured her, as civilly as I could, that 1 bad not the honour 
of their acquaintance. 

" No! she was aware ofthat. But they hoard me singing, 
'trough the waU, and heard my littM do^ bark, and often fitn- 
cied ihay could even distinguish my voice. Then they saw 
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me go oat b the carnage (th^ were quite in love sitb in; car- 
riage 1) and coDoe bome mi huraeback (the girla thought mj 
■Due the bandsoniest in London). In short, Ihey were ex- 
tremely intereEled in all my pursuits!" 

1 had no lime to retort upon my neighbours; tot, juit then, 
Mr. Penrbyn made hie appearance; and I have no doubt Lady 
Farrington has by this time called upon the Herberts, to aa- 
certain the name of the tall, dark gentleman, so very intimate 
with dear Mrs. Delaval, that even her lapdog jumps on his 
knees without invitatirai! 

To^ay, 1 have determined to dine and pass the evening at 
home, alone; for to-morrow I must be dressed by eleven 
o'clock, to be ready for Epsom; then return to dinner at I^j 
Clackmannan's; and at night, two ballal — What a labwious 
day of pleasure ! 

Ten o'clock — Heigho! only tour hours alone, end obliged 
to take to my journal for society: Intending to read away the 



midst of the exciiementa of the season! If grave, that which 
passed last night in the House, and was discussed this morn- 
ing in the Timet, is ten times more important; — if light, all 
that I beard on Wednesday at Almack's, all that I saw this 
morning in the Park, ten times more amusing. 

Since I came to town, several women have been shown me 
in society as the femmet autewt of the day; and, with Edge- 
worth and Burney, De Slael, De Souza, and Cottio in my me- 
mory, I rashly sent for a whole library of their works. Wliat 
an ocean of milk and water '. False sentiment, tawdry style, 
and a total absence ot either sense or sensibility I 

Even of the professional writers, how few possesB the art of 
of arresting attention, amid the tumults of the busy world, as 
Scott and Byron used to do, when I sat from midnight till day- 
dawn, engrossed by their last new works. I don't care about 

* * » » Before I open his book, I know that it will be bright, 
pure, polished, correct; but it is Carrara marble, employed in 
the manu&cture of an elegant chimney-piece, not in the com- 
poaitioD of a breatbine piece of sculpture. I don't care for' 

• * * — his heroes are wooden, his stories lumbering; or for 
***•*, whose soul seems always star-aeeking in the celea- 
tal spheres. Of living poets, Wordsworth, the inspired, 
writes no longer; Moore writes prose, and Campbell travels; 
and of travels, I have vowed a vow to read no more, till they 
come to be written by cherubim, having only heads and wings. 
A traveller with an appetite, is as great a nuisance as Dando; 
and Fanny Kemble's hot suppers are almost as bad as Mrs. 
Trollope's 'cuteness. India, by the way, is the only land 
really fortunate in its tourists, — Heber, Jacquemont, Mundy, 
Miss Roberts; while, as to poor America, smoe the conquest 
of Peru, no country was ever so barbarously harassed by 
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Kmigiiers. Were it not b^ t, few biographies, and the little 

green-paper-covered common-sensical volunieB ofmiscellanica, 
put forth in edification of tiie dunces of tbe rising geDeration, 
we, of tbe generation riien, should rarely find a now book lo 
occupj our attention of an idle evening. 

Now I am in process of commination, I must take leave 
to denounce a few things more. Tlie Utile pictures, And lit^ 
tie prints, and little poems, and Utile ballads of the day, are 
my utter abhorrence. A sickliness is beginning to degrade ' 
our taste in the arts, which criea aloud for rdbtmatlon. All 
iBnaniby-pamby.aUTilburinain white satin, all H*** B***, 
all Paris, all fiddle-faddle 1 Every artist, poet, painter, or 
mnaician, seizes some spun-sugar idea, wraps it up in snipped 

Saper, with a pretty little motto, as a pretty cadeau for pretty 
ttle ladles, when dull we again erect our worship to tbe 
noble, the stern, the simple, the vast 1 When will eavage 
Rosa dasb, or learned Ponsaln drawl When will Haydn or 
Handel revive — a Vand> ke imparl meaning to the human face 
divine — a Goldsmith or an Inchbald cheat one of genuine teara 
— or a Hogarth preach upon canvass a mor6l worth a thou- 
sand bomities? Bo weary am I of the embroide red-can) bric< 
haodkeichief school, that the sight of a table covered with 
tabbyfied Annuals, is to me more nauseating than an apothe- 
cary's shop. The Fine Arts, viewed through the wrong end 
of the telescope, can be made as infiniment petiu as any thing 
else; and an eternal diamond edition of tbn human underslantt 
ing wearies the mind, na much as the eyes. Ah ! here is a 
volume of " Poems, by the Howilts," and I am secure tuT a 
pleasant and profitable hour. 

May 251^. — Fourdnys since I wrote a line; what infidelity 
to my Diary ! — and now the pen is in my hands, 1 feel loo 
idle end good-for-nolhing to hid it speed. To exhilarate the 
spirits, amusement, like champagne, should be taken in mo- 
derate quantities: excess renders one stupid, Epsom, — balls, 
— two delightful dinners, and a peiit tojiper at Merbneth 
House last nigbt, atler the opera; yet, lo-day, to borrow the 
compu'ison of Beatrice, 1 am as dull as a great thaw. The 
truth is, Ihat the society of Lsdy Clackmannan and her 
daughter is extremely wearying; the former, because she 
excites one too much, — the latter, too little. Lady Clack- 
mannan is full of lire and intelligence ; subdued, indeed, by 
tbe high breeding of exchisivism; but your attention is not 
kept tbe less painfully on the stretch, because her eloquence 
is couched in a voice as low in tone as one of Breguet's dumb 
lepeaters ; nor does ber glittering eye hold you less potently 
enthralled, because it is one that fixes only her intimates, and 
never wanders over the crowd. To pass a day with her is 
looking on a piece of intricate clock-woik ; you feel sure that, 
while the automaton performs its functi'Ds with measure 
and deliberation, wheel within wheel, and flyer upon flyer, are 



kbouring fretturimo within. Ah to IMj Alktift, hw childidi 
simplicity is a perpetual gather of piimroMM — ui iosipid Bcent- 
leM flower, tut worth stoopine for ! 

I wonJer who was the rather tallow-looking, nlent, bat 
certainly diatiDgUiahed man whom Geor^ Huiton bran^t 
with him to help ua through our saudwichee at Epaom, and 
wbon-Lad; ClackmaniMii appeared so amious to angrom^ 
While afae eiuraged him in an eager convereatioii on Aer side 
the carriage, HantoH' whispered to me, with a glance at our 
amall silver sandwich-boK and bottle of aheny, "If cMie were 
not aihiid to be seen in their Bocietjr, there are people to be 
fbuod at Epeom, who, instead of comiog to see their bets 
decided, with a aandwich or two in the carriage, to avoid 
being loo hungry for dinner, make a regular party of pleuiire 
of the Derby, and bring down huge baskets trotn Gunter'a; — 
paU» de votaitie and iced champagne, — quite a diner de cmh- 
pagne. To see them gonnandizing in some of the carriagea, 
you would auppoee a umine at lund. t am convinced cer- 
tain persons come to Epsom only to eat!" — And, having swal- 
lowed the remaining anchovy sandwich in the box, away went 
Mr. Haoton ; and 1 actually saw him atVerwards talking to the 
Hooeham Gresbams, and devouring a plateful of tongue and 
chicken on the step of the fanlily coach. 

Epsom certainly pieaents a brilliant spectacle. Such an 
efiiision of animal spirits in man and beast—such movement— 
such excitement! Every one eager to be the last seen in 
town, and the soonest on the course; running the seventeen 
miles as if it were a beat Then so many pretty dresses— so 
many pretty women, combined with &esb air, sunshine, and 
the sudden outburst into the country from the thraldom of 
town, render the day of the Derby en universal f^te. The 
miHiey to be made, — tlie money to be lost, — not only on the 
event of the race, but by the use and abuse of horses and 
carriages, finery and feeding, sets all the world in motion. 
The widely spreading course, variegated with colours of every 
hue, — the aighc of joyous faces, — the sound of 

Xjidies' laughter coming through the air; 

the freshness of the cniehed grass, — the springiness of the 
whole scene, — fill one with cheerful thoughts. Above all, the 
tite assemblage of fine horses, which start with the fine 
gentlemen (placing the fine gentlemen, in sporting term, 
lecotti^ to meet the running borses at Tottenham Comer! 
Altogether, what an air of proaperity, — what excess of Inxnry, 
— and what a contrast to the stale of things I have, of hite 
yeus, been compelled to witness! Ye(, if the truth were 
told, there is six times as much spirit of enjoyment in the 
ragged re^ment of spectators, gracing simikr scenes, in tie- 
land; and if they sometimes close in strife and disorder, it ii 
that the contrast afibrded by such rare occasions of divetsiaa 
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to the humiliatioDs of daily life, proves tm exciting for the 

reason of the unreasoning. 

I wonder wbethei foreigners are as much impressed as I 
waa by the coup d'CBil of the Epsom course. No other occa- 
sioti presents the English populace (aristocratic and plebeian) 
to their view, under so vivacious an aspect; thrice vivacious 
to me, who, for so many years, have inhabited a half-popu- 
lated district, and written myself down, an ennuuie. 

It was odd enough, by the way, that Lady Clackmannan 
should not introduce to me her sallow friend ; for she has been 
kind enough 1o present me to her whole acquaintance. But 
this one man, whom, by her manner of addressing him, she 
evidently values, she keeps to herself. I saw him again, for 
a moment, at Lady fir'ice's ball, looking, as belbre, dry and 
discontented, though courted by aO the finest of the fine la- 
dies ; and he was opposite to me at supper at Merioneth 
House, where it was impossible to inquire his name, as he 
muBt have overheard the question. Lady Maria De Rawdon 
gat next him, flirting in her usual detestable style ; and 1 fan- 
cied he looked as disgusted with her as unconscious of me. 
Why should one feel oSended when a stranger paesea several 
hours in close propinquity, without honouring one with a 
smile, a word, or even a look 1 Those were good old-fashion- 
ed times when people bad an excuse for at least a civil gesture 
to their neighbours at table, in helping the dish before them, 
IX inviting tfaem to take wine. 

Sir Jenison Delavai, who tine just called, cannot assist my 
conjectures concerning Lady Clackmannan's sallow friead. 
He certainly u one of the stupidest and most unobfervent 
men in Europe 1 He asked me as many questions about the 
Derbv as if he had not read a dozen difierent accounts of the 
race in the newspapers; whereas, /saw no more of the run- 
ning, than if I had passed the day in the vaults of St Faith's. 
Wa arrived hite, got a bad place ; and I am not sportswoman 
enough to climb to a barouche-box, nnd ^rill myself an hour 
in Ibe sun, for the enjoyment of so brief a pleasure. Mrs. 
Crowhurst, by the way, was seated, outshining PhiEbus, on 
the highest box of a carriage, on the least prominent place of 
which I should have been sorry to be seen. 

But this supper, — 1 oannot dismiss from my mind the supper 
at Merioneth House. The duke was in high spirits, and emi- 
nently agreeable ; my little crooked friend, Lady William 
Bately, gayer and more brilliant than 1 ever saw her. fully 
meriting her title of La Lacciola; and every one in his best 
mood and temper, except the strange man. It is one of the 

happy privileges of persons so great as the Duke of M , 

tlat they never see people out of humour, or flowers out of 
bbom. The gardener takes care that the plants exhibited in 
their conservatory shall be in fullest blossom ; and the guests 
who come to admire them, spread their butterfly wings, and 



dtsplajr tlieir bifhteet otdoun^ that the; mu be invited, agu 

and a^in, to adorn the bvoured apot It almcwt puts dib oat 
of pBtience, to hear people, like bis grace, observe, wbeo sone 
woman is spoken of as capriclou^ or man as unccrtaio, 
" Well, really, / think you are ntijuat; 1 have known her 
many years, and have never experienced, from her, ttnythio^ 
the least like caprice" — or, " Uncertain 1 I have unifonnly 
Giund him one of the looet agreeable, obliging pereons of my 
acquaintance '," Of hit acquaintance, very probably ; but in 
society tees impoeing, the claws of pussy's satin paws peep 
out. 

By the tray, I did obeerva a little betrayal of temper, even 
at Merioneth House, the other night We have ^t a beanti- 
ffll Piedniontese countess, a Madnme di Campo Fiorito, lalelf 
arrived from the Continent; exquisitely lovely, exquisitely fiw- 
cinating, e( quiJaU furewr. All we know of her, at present, 
is, that she is high born and beautil\il. Whether mischievous 
or not, no one can say ; and it is amnsing to observe the mis- 

S'vings excited, in certain circles, by her dStnl. The esta> 
ished beauties are, &r the moment, throwD into the shade, 
more especially those on the shady aide of noon ; for the 
Campo Fiorito, in her twenty-firat year, is delicate of com- 
plexion as a blush-rose, and can presume to be ein^larly sim- 
rie in her style of dress; no Uiiomings, no ornaments, no 
ibwers, no jewels — nothing but a plain robe of rich materials 
— nothing but her fine dark hair. Rouge and frippery an 
sadly put to the blush by such a contrast Half a dozen wo- 
men, whom, last week, I thought charming, seem to have 
acquired a meretricious air sinco the countesa'a arrival. Man; 
look ugly, many old, — all tawdry. J* such a rival to be par- 
doned ? 

The panic is considerably augmented by general uncertain- 
ty as to her conduct and intentions. Is she a flirt, a coquette, 
orworsel Impossible to guess. Some tremblefortheirlovere, 
eoroe for their huBbands, some for their sons. Lady This de- 
clares, that nothing is so great an interruption to society aa 
the presence of a professed beauty. lady That, who. for 

^'Bars past, has been a piofessed beauty herael^ baa taken re- 
iige, within the lost week, in the pleasures of domestic liib, 
prading in Kensington Gardens, with a group of her interest- 
mg children. Lady Clackmannan, who cannot forgive her 
for bavin? eclipsed Lady Alicia, says, she has a melodramatic 
air. Lady Cecilia, who attempts the brl tiprit, when detfaat. 
ed as a bAU, says, she ia a magnificent automaton, well wonnd 
up; while others protest, she is admirably got up as a "Keep- 
sake" heroine. 

This supper at Merioneth House was, I suspect, given in 
her honour. Th^. duke, who likes every thing heautit\il or 
clever, is prepoaseased in her favour, and wishes to place her 
ona good footing with her rivals. But not a cbarmer of them 
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■11 wu to be Gonciliatecl. InBle«d of ezertiog UieioBelvea to 
orerpowei the eaemj, (hej sulked, and threw the game inU 
hor bkDds. Some, eager to seem unconseiouB of her preeeDCB, 
eoDtrived only to look supercilious; others talked ai her, and, 
ooDBeqiientl;, flippantly and affectedly; while several had a 
bad l^adach (the migraiae of an angry Frencb-woman) aiid 
could Dol, or would not, opeo their lips. I &ncy even the 
good-natured duke might have admitted, on t^ic occasion, that 
Be had seen certain of his f&it friends out of humour. 1 ob- 
served I^y Clackmannao inquire, c^ her nameless neighbour, 
as we rose frah table, what he thought of the countess; to 
which he replied, with an air of indifierence, that be had 
known her, eome years ago, at Genoa. 

" Apparently you do iwi admire her bo much aa the rest of 
the world !" peraislcd Lady C. 

" On the coDtrary," be replied, >' 1 have long coneideied her 
the most beautiful woman of my acquaintance ; but 1 am not 
Msily infatuated by a woman merely beautiful" 

It is curk>us enough, that, with all our proverbial cotdnew, 
no people are subject to such fever-fits of^ enthusiasm as the 
Gngliab, — fever-fits much resembling the boiling-springs ar 
mong the snowe of Hecla. When we do run mad, tt ie very 
mad indeed. But our engouemeti* are, fbr the most part, 
imitatiTe. If we do not mvent fiishioos, we readily ad<^ 
them ; and seldom throw up our caps in honour of an artist, 
till hie feme is buoyed over the channel, upon the applauses 
of the whole Continent Taglioni, Sontag, Pagaoiiii, Ileberle, 
were worshipped in London, not as the nwBt accomplished 
perlbrmers of their time, but as the idols of Paris, Berlin aid 
Naples; and we should have cared little, perhaps, fiir the 
cbarmB of the Contessa di Cunpo-Fiorito, had it not been for 
a puff preliminary, which appeared, accidentally, in the Morn- 
ing PoMt, the day she Erst appeared at Ahnack's, giving an 
account of a fatal dnel fought in honour of her beaux yeua;, 
last season, at Florence. 

This momuig' I have had the happiness of a visit fhsn a 
very dear friend. Lady Soulham, who is come to town to take 
her turn as lady-in-waiting; still tiie same kind, amiable, 
straightforward person as when,' as Lord Randall's daughter, 
she used to lecture Annineand myself, in Stafibrdahire, in the 
tone of an elder sister, ten years ago. Never was any woman 
80 little calculated fcff a life of courtiership. Absent, indolent, 
oreleas of appearances, the pomps and vanitiefi of life are,, to 
her, absolutely incumbering; and when I ventured to ask her, 
in all the frankness of our boudoir Ute-ifUte, whether she 
regretted her appMntmsnt, she candidly answered in the a& 
ftmjative. 

"Nothing can be more amiable," said she, "than tiiose 1 
have the honour to serve ; nothing lighter than the duties I am 
rtqaired to perform. As &r as re^r& Windsor or SLJames% 
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1 1m«e not a complunt to mtke. But my positioD in the wdiU 
is altered for the worse. People attribute tu me an influence 
I do not poseess ; and which, if 1 poaaeBsed, Lord Southun 
would never wish to see me eiercise. They aak of mei ihC' 
most unreasonable things. People, with whom I have the 
■lightest possible acquaintance, write to me to procure thnn 
invitations, places, preffrmenl, and favours of every eort and 
description. My life is a perpetual ' No !' — or, rather, e 



petual stud; of the art of implying a negative without oKnce. 
While others of ni; brother and sister-lraod are tryiDg to mag*- 
nily their importance in the eyes of the world, my chief 



trasioess is to be thought twice as litUe as tbej choose to sup- 
pose me." 

"lean conceive," said I, "that your pride will not allow 
you to be a frequent petitioner ; stUI, you must have many 
opportunities of obliging, without compromising your own 
dignity." 

"Leas than you would suppose; and quite as little inclina- 
tioD to profit by theoi. My comfort in society is destroyed by 
an unavowed dread, that prevails, of my espiooige. In men- 
tioning some trivial &c[, people tnke the liberty of entreating 
me not to repeat it ; which, being interpreted, means, 'Piay, 
don't tell the queen;' whom 1 should just as soon Ihiok of 
accosting with a recital of such tmsh as mentioning it in my 
prayers. Even my friends exchange significant looks in my 
presence, as much as w say, ' Take care — you tbrget whom 

nhave here — you are getting yourselves into a ecrape ;' and 
winter. Lady Emily Sundifrland actually t&xed me with 
having acquainted her majesty that Mr. Hunderiand had a 
stall at the Opera;— a (act which, as the queen disapproves of 
dissipation in the clergy, was supposed to have kept them 
away from the Pavilion balls.'' 

So much for the delicate distresses of a lady in wailing ! [ 
must now occupy myself with mine. Having a new dress to 
order for Lady Sittingbourne's breskftst, to which Herbert 
has consented that dear Armine shall accompany me, 1 shall 
choose for her a bonnet and pelisse exactly like my own. 

What a diverting morning have 1 derived from my campaign 
among the milliners! This iJreakfeat, it seems, has set all me 
beau-mrmde vanity-mad. It is the first of the season ; and one 
would think our illustrious beauties had never befiire enjoyed 
an occasion of displaying their roses, lilies, aud blonde or 
Brussels veils, on a green lawn. All the juveniles, I observe, 
are enchanted with the prospect of a breaktast; while thoee a 
little on the wane, who dread the enposition of ihe coming 
crowsfoot and first gny hair, are trying lo creep out of the 
engagement 

" Forjny pan, 1 detest sunshine dissipation," drawled lady 
Evelyn Beresford, whom I met at Devy's, languishing over a 
ekaptau paUie de rtz, most approjHiately trimmed with bellet 
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tk mat ; while the TuUcund Mr& Greah&m Roiufaun, in % 
pftle plikk hat and featiiers, aUiod amiling at herself^ like Mat 
Tolio, ID Devy'e looking-glus, the altendaat handnmideiui pro- 
teatiog that ene was " ravittante^-faite apeijidre!" Away 
she went in the family coach, hat and bandbox on her knee, 
lest anj more favourite ciutonier should induce Madame D. 
to plav the traitreBa, and make over, to a leas deserving aspi- 
rant, oer dtapeav de Longcham^t ! 

' -'- — ) &iicy that a spirit of malicious perversity in- 



stigates the councils of the moditte tiibe. They si 
delight in suggesting primrose or blush colour tc 
and ruddy, eerife aniT cogueltcol to the red-haired, and green 



or Uue to the sallow SAd insipid. Of a certainty they have 
some cause for ^u^non against iheir customers '. How often 
do we aee baitdsome, well-mamiered girK who would them- 
selves 90 well become the wares they arefited to manufacture, 
stand, hour after hour, in a close abow-room, exposed to the 
most harassing impertinence, the most perplexing caprices! 
The fine ladv, who fancies the destinies of mankind dependent 
upon the fiilds of her silver turban, commands and counter- 
mands, wrangles, disputes, revokes, and changes her mind, 
thirty times m half as many minutes; till the poor, tired 
victim of her arrogance at length inscribes in the tablets of 
her brain a feather &lligg to the right for a feather filing to 
the left; and on the morrow. Lady Theodolioda returns, the 
detested turban in her hand, sod the offender is eummiHied 
before a court millineiial, to be broke or reprimanded. Her 
ladyship threatens to withdraw her custom and patronage, un- 
less justice is done upon the stupid young person who thought 
proper to take her orders ; and floods of tears are drawn down 
the fair cheeks of the poor apprentice, who has an aged mother . 
dependent for bread upon her salary, because Lord Charles 
happened to pass Lady Tbeodolinda in the crush-room with- 
onl notice, owing (as she supposes) to the frightful &U of that 
.detestable feather. 

" The sreat ladies have much to answer &r, madam, for 
their conduct towards us," said a good sort of motherly mao- 
tnarmaker, with whom I (mce conversed on the aubjecL 
" They come to us persisting that they have not a gown to 
wear, that they shall be obliged tostay away from some dinner 
or ball, unless we send home a dress by s particular day snd 
hour; and lbs poor overtasked young women in my employ 
are, consequeotly, obliged to sit up another night, in addition 
to the ten or twelve they have been passing without rest — 
pale, wan, exhausted, and in danger of^ &lling into consump- 
tim, Kir want of air, exercise, and sleep. But, when the dress 
is taken home, the first thing that strikes the eye of the heart- 
sick apprentice, in the lady's dressing-room, is a choice of half 
adozen ^wns, silk, satiq, lace, blue, pink, and white,laid out 
En selection; many of them neverwom. his enough, nudam. 
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to nuke lian of our young peo[Je^ when they find theiuielvM 
BO falsely dealt with. Again,'' she reeomed, finding me give 
ear to ber accnsatione, "what a iemoa for a. simpie-heuted 
young girl, euch as the gr^t number of those apprenticed to 
me by respectable parents, — farmers or tradesmen, — lo be in- 
troduced into thedteesing-roomof a fine ladj,and pees half an 
hour waiting there, with the coofidential maid! Such diecie- ^ 
ditable secrete as she is likely to hear, such disciediiabie 
secrete to aee! — coemetics, washes, paints; beauttficatious 
'' s bait, teeth, eje-broWs, complexioD ; false ringlets, 



billet-doux and unpaid bills, 1 eipect her to come home pure 
and uncorrupied, to be induetrions, frugal, and, above all, will- 
ing to forget her poaseaaion of those attractions which she bas 
seen thus diagraceliilly counterfeited by one, wlio happens lo 
be born in a more prosperous condition of life than her own. 
Believe me, loadam, a sad ezarople is ^own by our great 

I feat I did not bear this lectnre in mind, when 1 proceeded 
on my bonnet-bunt this morning, but H was forcibly recalled 

to me at Howell and James's, where I^y Christina R , 

whom I never saw bj day-light, except half-hidden in her lu 



her face was flilly revealed by brood day from the sky-light; 
and the coating of rouse and pearl-powder wes disgneling. 
The white lead looked blue: and the eyes„glftzed with dissi- 
pation, seemed the only vital portion of the face. What a les- 
son ! what a degradation of the sex ! 

Nothing can be simpler than the dresses I have chosen foe 
my sister and myself. Herbert will have no excuse fiir 
ranewing bis frequent charge against me of looking like La 
Reine de Golcond& 

Clarence DelanI honoured me, lost night, by a confidenoe 
of his passion for his cousin Alicia, with which I could have 
well dispensed; fori can be c^no service to the young people, 
and shall greatiy offond the old ones by even wishing then 
well. Clarence's prospects, poor fellow, are fer from brilliant 
Sir Jeniaon Delaval, who, being a valetudioarian, wUI water- 
gmelize himself to the age of eighty, having only four thou- 
sand a year, can make no great settlement ihi bis son ; and 
tboogh Clarence is next heir to Delaval Castle and the Irish 
property, I have no desire that my good brother-in-law should 
make way for hioi. Lady Alicia has been brought np as deli- 
cately and luxuriously as becomes the only daughter of the 
house of Clackmannan, and is just fit to live in the heart of a 
rose, and be nourished on its perfume- it will not do! I tbmU 
persuade I^y Celia to aend Clareoce off to the Contiiieiit as 
Mon as poasible. 
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This hurry-skuny of dieBlpatioD makeB (me very ga>d-G)c- 
nothing! Not a. day Qor an hour can I make my own, to 
devote to any aaeful purpose. All the wotld is talking of a 
woDderful speech on the poor laws, made by a wonderful Lord 
HulatoD; yet / have not been able to read a line of it I 
must have met tbis Lord Hartston, tbi I have frequently beard 
his name pronounced in society ; but 1 cannot brin^ him to my 
recollecticm, unless it be a heavy doughty-looking- man I found 
sitting one moromg with Cecilia, clattering unintelligible poli- 
tical economy like a word-mill. I must read his speech, how- 
ever, which not to be able to discuss argues oneself a dunce. 

It is surprising in how short a time the prevailing topic 
spreads from one end of London to Che other: no influenza 
half so epidemic. The clubs, I tancy, are the great dispenEers 
of gossip contagions; but every day brings mrth its tale t^ 
wonder — political, litemry, theatrical, acandttlous, or fashiona- 
ble ; which, between the houie of six and eight, is discussed 
with fieh and soup, and more or less of proee, in every bouse 
of credit and renown, from Hyde Park Comer to Russell 
Square. Aa to Lord Hariston's speech, he and his oratory 
have affiirded a text Ibr (he last two days, for as much discus 
eion aa would fill the Bodleian' libmry. If the man be in earn- 
est, I honour him ; but so many of these loi-i/isant pbilanthio- 
pisls aelect a subject ad captandam, that I must read, mark, 
and learn, before 1 give full iailh to his honesty of purpose. 

To-night we are to have t!ie new opera ; and I have promis- 
ed Lady Cecilia to be there, for the first coup d'archet. She 
is so roach more susceptible thai^ myself to the charms of mu- 
sic, that I have no right to disturb hei ecstacie^ by the open- 
ing and shutting of a door. M; &ir coosm's nerves ate won- 
d^ully excitable. Beared in tbelapof luxury, as the spoiled 
pet of a fine lady, in a perfumed and overheated atmosphere, 
■he acfguired a morbidsensibilityof heart and head, which bar 
after-life was not feted to counteract. Excepting during the 
months passed with me at Deiaval Castle, Lady Cecilia has 
never indulged in any but the moat enervating lubite; till, at 
last, even her love of the arts has become almost an hysterical 
passion. She has wrought herself up, for instance, to such a 
pitch of enthusiasm, concerning this new opera, that I have no 
doubt she will be obliged to tranquilize herself with lether; 
and i shall find her, to-night, salts-bottle in hand, hei soul 
ready to be wafted apon a jig to heaven! 

For my part, having been a diligent auditress at the last 
three rehearsals, my ardour is somewhat damped. What a 
mania for attending rehearsals prevails just now in London ! 
People seem to find slrauge delight in stumbling their way 
through dark, dusty pesaages into a darker, dustier boi:, which 
by daylight, smells (like a pew at evening service in a damp 
country church) of serge curtains and straw matting, in order 
to hear a blnnderJag orchaatia taxied to order by a cnue leader, 
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or stonned into tone hj », fiery prima donna ; lo admire Is 
Grin in her bonnet and peliiae, or Rubint piping his fattetto, 
with hiB be»?er not up but on. Pour moi, je n'atme pat qu'on 
me ditUlutumnr ! I could never weep again at Malibran'a 
Deadeinona, had I seen her rebearae it in a chintz gomo, wttb 
the prima vtolinooiit of tune, or out of sorts. 

Are not the French mistabeo in their ootwa, that the En- 
glish are pea ifnprettiittuUiUt 7 Have we not, on the contiary, 
of late Tears, borrowed their readj excitabilit]' 1 I arrived, 
last night, betbre the first stroke of the overture ; yet ererj . 
boxwasfiiil; pit, gallery, pigeon-holes teemmr with eager 
Ikces; nay, the very wanderers of the lobbies oronght to a 
stand-still, by a general compreBsion ; every inch of etanding- 
room occupied. Such a "huBh," loo, ae preceded the prepa- 
ratory fiouriah of the leader's bow, a "sh," as with the hissing 
of all the serpents of Tartarus! Not a ftn tobe seen tnoving 
in Oio house ; scarcely an eyebrow allowed to blink. I f^ 
quite awe-Htruck by the responsibility of the compoeer to such 
an audience; and was absolutely relieved by the thundering 
applauses that followed a epiriled and chancterietic overture. 
Befbre the close of the firat act, of which no fewer than four 
morceaux were encored, I b^o to be almost as nervous as 
Lady Cecilia ; not from the e^ct of the muaic, but from the 
effect o( the music on the audience. Wbon 1 saw the cheeks 
of others flushed with rapture, their eyes sparkling with de- 
light, their hands bearing invotunEary testimony to the enMticoi 
of their ecstatified feelings, I seemed to tremble at my own 
insensibility. These people evidently heard something in the 
tones of Grisi, which / wanted sense to hear ; and the more 
moving incidenls of the second act, which, being fiimiliar to 
me, I managed to contemplate with tearless eyes, drew floods 
ttom those around me; ay, even "iron tears down Pluto's 
cheek," by moistening the rouge of the dowager Duchess rf 
Plymouth. Lady Cecilia was ashamed of my hardness of 
heart She, poor soul, wept, aod shuddered, and applauded; 
and right glad was 1 of the excuse of going home to dress fix 
a boll, to escape the rbodomonlade of criticism, which I knew 
would be poured fbrth by the visitors to our has, on the fktiing 
of the curtain. 

Leaving the fanatiea per la must'co to weep away their 
harmoniouB agony, I hastened to my toilet, and arrived at lady 
Buntingford's, fresh and composed, just as the first contredanae 
commenced; when, lo my amazement, I fbund numbers of 
those I had left at the opera, overpowered with emotion, smil- 
ing flirting, chatiing, en^vant-dettxing, without s ' 



leans or aromatic vinegar; their trimmings'and white gloves 
a little soiled, perhaps, by contact with tlie King's Theatre, 
bat every other impression wholly evaporated. The hell was 
a pleasant one to me, for 1 met Annme and her husband ; and, 
though sadly sneered at by Herbert, fbr the coquetry (^ hav- 



more agreeable than usuaL Before two o'clock, bowever, tiiejr 
iuappeared ; bat 1, being engaged to Lord LancaBter fitr • 
waltz, had courage to remaiD, and defy nj brotber-in-law's 
caustic commenta on Ihe want of dignity of those who wear & 
imJl tbreadlwre. In (xie of the pauses of tbe wallz, I discover- 
t|d, (unoDg the byetandera, Lady ClackniannaD's satumine 
(Head, looking scornfully upon our proceedings. Had I been 
^■JKisg with any one but I<ncaeier, I should have iwjoired 
the uBDie of the inysteiioue Mepbiatopbilee. But 1 did not 
clwoee to appeal interested by the mere appearance of any 
young man; nor would [ provoke Iiord Lancasler'e irony iiy 
Uj ignorance, if, ae 1 imagine, my sallow despiser is one known 
b> tdTtbe world but myself. There was somettaiug in the con- 
tenptuouencas of his air as he stood coneideiiog mv partner 
tQd myself, which my feminine epirit seemed roused to defy ; 
Utd when, on the conclusion of the waltz. Lord Lancaster tried 
to engage me for the cotillioo, for the first time in m; life I 
compTied. The cotillion is a dance which, in my conscience, 
L detesL Danced with spirit, it is a romping, unladylike ex- 
bibilion; danced witli tameness, it is only vulgar and stupid, — 
the ordeal of a chaperou'a patience, and a lover's magnanimity. 
[ bave, therefore, studiously avoided it; and ill-natured as it 
noaV seem, I form a disadvenlageoua opinion of the manners of 
gitis, and the wisdom of their mammas, who are habitual stay- 
Br»out of a bell, and dancers of the cotillioa A widow, in 
auch a position as mine, is, I am sure, one of the lasfpersons 
to be involved in any sucb diversion ; yet 1 was actually sneer- 
«d into standing up at Lady Buntingford's ball. I was glad 
when several exclamations ol "Ha, Mrs. Delaval! this is the 
tirst time I ever saw you dance the cotillion ! mieux vaul tard 
f/mjamaig.'" bore witness to my innocence; but they render- 
ed me only the more conscious of the foily 1 was committing 
and, consequently, as awkward as I was uneasy. 
■Still my tormentor kept his ground. During the first three 
figarea, there he stood, — his tail dignified person overlooking 
toe circle, — about as stem, cold, and solemn, as Stonehenge ; 
Dor was it till some of the romping figures commenced, and 
he e&w me commence my round of impertinence with a crim- 
am satin cusliion in my band, that his disgust reached the cji- 
iDU, and he stalked away. 1 could have cried to think wliat 
ui idiot 1 was making of myself; but apprehension of the 
world's dread laugh, combined with that of my supercilioua 
partner, kept me in order. 

After all these vicissitudes, the pleasures of my day and 
uigbt concluded with a tremendous nightmare; born, I be- 
lieve, of unripe pine-anple and indifierent champagne; or, 
perhaps, whoknowsl an indifferent conscience. I dreamed 
tdreiuii which, alaai needed no interpretation. I fancied 1 
was cfoaaing, on a crazy raft, a nnall lake that lies on the 
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Balljahuronti e^te; till bj degrees the sheet of water aax- 
TDwed and nBirowcd into a fietid mardiT ditch, on the baaka 
of which stood & succession of horrid boveis, such.ss I have 
too often seen in the origiosJ i froa which proceeded bowtinga 
■ and shrieking as for a wake over the detid. So narrow waa 
the ditch, that, every moment, the rati seemed to jar and 
wedge itself into the bank, when hundreds of noxious roptjlea 



pelied steersge, 1 tried to climb the slim;, sli[^rj tMiik, and 
managed to make mv way to one of the meet dilapidated ca- 
bins; from the mouldering wills of which, repulsive souads 
and smells were perceptible. NcvertheleBs, ttie evil geniiw 
of my dream compelled me to enter; and there, stretched un- 
der boiHeclolhs, round the naked chamber, lay men, women, 
< and children, purple with the typhus; and in the midst, ex- 
tended on theunbmgeddoorof the hovel, the corpse of a youn^ 
woman, already — but no ! my pen cannot record auch a com- 
bination of horrors '. , 4< 

At leugth I seemed to take courage,and tried to silence the 
howlings and lamentations around mej when suddenly the 
iigure of Lady Clackmannan's strange mail, attired in long 
garments, stood by my side, accosting me in the harahest 
tones and terms. 

" Why do you reprehend these people?" he aeemed to my. 
" It is for ynu they are suffering- It is to furni^ plenty to 
vouT table that tkeif are iamiahing .' The leavings of your 
lap-dc^ woald be dainties to sustain the strength of this dying 
fiunily '. Do the cries of their anguish ofieml your delicate 
earal Tkey are tormented to aSord you the means of lan- 
guishing in an opera-boz I Do the exhalations of this den of 
wretchedness oppress youl Where would you And guineas 
to buy hoaqnets for your footmen, were not these outcasts 
taxed to supply your jointure? Woman! woman! — Aheavy 
account shall be demanded of you for this thing! You ahtul 
answer beforo the Moat High God for the Bufferings of these 
nursing mothers, — of these young children; and repay in 
sackcloth and aahea your profligate levity!" 

Having roused myself at lost with a painful gasp tio(n 
this overpowering dream, I could not help exclaimiajf with 
Lear, 

" Oh ! I baTe ta'en too lilde care of ihie ■" 

I have written, this morning, to William DelaveJ, ineladng 
an order on my tanker for the benefit of the poor on his estate; 
for though I know him to be a liberal landlord, yet I, who 
draw BO handsome a provision trom the property, ought to take 
my share in ministering to the neceasitiea of its population. 

We have all written and repeated till we are tired, that 
"dreams are the interludes of abusytsncy;" but are ^y not 
haply BOmething morel Do they not infer a benignant aD4 
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praMcting presence, influencing with terroTB, or eoothing with 
ctxnpowion 1 Be it indigeBtion, be it epiritutl guard ianahip, I 
WD the better tor my nightmare of lost night It has given 
Dta focxi for meditation, not e'en ' ' • - • ■ 



Senen o'clock. — Just returned froin my ride in the park, out 
orBpirita, or out of temper. It is becoming too hot to ride 
befcre dianer ; but one's hours and habits in l/indon are too 
depeodent on tbe whims of others, to admit of anything so ra- 
ticral as an early dinner, and a ride afterwards. To-murrow, 
boweier, I protnise myself an early dinner. For the first 
tine 1 am engaged to encounter the polite auflbcnlioD of tbe 
lentilator. There is to be an interesting debate; and some 
^ Bpealfing is expected. 

Will those tiresome MardyoTlUes ever let me alone? They 
iute sent me a card for another dinner; and the Duke of 
Merioneth told me to-day, in the park, that they stopped their 
ciRiage to invite him (tor they go out airing together like the 
Hag and queen of Brentford), on the plea of, " to meet Mrs. 
OE&val." Taken by Burprise, he accepted ; but I have al- 
retdy sent my excuse. What a mania with some people is 
tbe pride of improving their acquaintance ; or, properly speak- 
ing, adding names to their visiting lisl. The nhole business 
it their life seems to consist, as in a game at commerce, in 
Bating up a hand of blazes 1 Season after season, they toil 
to convert esquires into baronets, baronets into lords, lords into 
titcounts, earls into marquesses, ordukea! For peers, like 
crotchets, have their comparative value; and,asone semibreve 
■ WOTth thirty-two demi-semi qua vers, one duke covers at least 
idoien baronets. I am constantly hearingitremarked, "How 
wnderfully the Mardynvillea have got on '■" — a phrase which, 
bnng interpreted, strictly means, "What a wonder fu I number 
if their old acquaintance they have been enabled to cut:" 

Three o'clock, Salarday morning. — How singular an ad- 
leature ; how stupid and unobservant I must have been ' But 
bere on paper, at least, let me collect my sca'lered thoughts, 
ind commencer par le eommencemenl. 

I was chaperoned in my political debut by the uo less a person 
than the fiir-^med Miss Randall, the bluest of blues, and most 
Ixisy of busy-bodies, who scarcely misses a night in the vcnti- 
lalor throughout the session. She has her favourite nook, 
vhich no one but some miserable novice would think of usurp- 
ing; and the volumes of impure air she must have imbibed 
■ince politics came into fashion, sufficiently account for the 
pallvof herftce, and the ardour of its predominating feature. 
■No " blue" had ever bo red a nose, or so yellow a complexion. 
With Uiss Randall, accordingly, 1 ascended into the myste- 
'uua lantern, whence we were to bend our ears to the elo- 
queiMe of tbe House: and I bad the vexation to find that we 
««re Ikte. Every cwner wu already filled with ladies as in- 
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quiutive as uyself, with the exception of Mia* BendaU'* ic- 
ouBtomed seat, iiid ooe (in llie odjoiiiiDg computniGDl of 
which was a shabby-looking person ic a biack bonnet nil 
cloak) OD which lay a hand lie rch lei, aa if to mark that it wts 
tako:i. As 1 paused oppoiiite, however, the person m the 
cloak civilly removed ttie haodkerchief, and ttiffly informed 
me I WHB at liberty to occupy the place. 1 would williogl; 
have refused, oot being inclined to settle in such cloee quai- 
ten with a neighbour m little diatin|[uished ; but having do 
choice but to accept or lose my last chance, I niched myself 
in, and gave my attention U> the bueinese of the scene belov. 
A very email portion of the House was aiscernible from mj 
peephole ; but I was furtunale that it happened to include uk 

. of the ablest of the Tory speakers, who rose shortly after we 

■ entered the veotilator. 

It was my first opportunity (with the exception of au un- 
important occasion at the Dublin University) of witneaeiif; 
public oratory of any description; and I owu my impreaaui 
was that of disappointment. Accustomed to connect tact 
magnificent results with the eloquence of the House oTCcm- 
mons, and to peruse such laboured but fluent epecimena d 
parliamentary speaking, I was quite startled hy the povertf, 
the rawness, the insignificance, of ilie reality. Of the three 
first members it was my luck to hear, the manner was w 
detestable that the matter hardly reached my comprehension; 
and even in one pointed out by Fame and the cheers of the 
House as a most valuable member, I was shocked by the 
schoolboy awkwardness, the false emphasis, and vulgar actiuh 
diefiguring what I might have perused in the StaTidafd aa 
an impressive and coovincing piece of argument. NeIe^ 
tfaelesB, hearing murmurs of rapture arise from many comers 
of the ventilator, I found that I had onlv lo biamo my want 
of discernment; and that the humming, ha-ing, and see-saw- 
ing, which BO much ofiended me, were an habitual portiao 
of tbe mere delivery of one whose opinionsjibtaio influential 
weight in the country. Aehametl of my weak prejudicef^l 
fell mto a reverie, which not even Ihe boisterous applsuteSi 
following the conclading period of the honourable genlle- 
mao's oration, served to divert. I was far away in the days 
and haunts of my youth; wheo my dear, good aunt Margaret 
grown blind and curious, used to make Armioe or mywlf 
read aloud the debates, as we sat, of a summer's momiiVi 
in our old hornbeam arbour, overlooking the silver Trent, oTi 
of a winter's evening, by the fireside, interropting some pray 
speech to ask her questions of Pitt and Fox, Wyndham ana 
Horner; till 1 was brought to fancy, tliat 

"The applause of listening senates lo cDrnmand," 
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another ntan,— no ! nor even the wife of lach iDOtber 
.rla are alw&ys cnnaequential in ther bib-and-tucker 

is) — but his mother, — a Cornelia, a Volomnia, a Mre. 
I, senior, or a venerable Counless of Chathanil 
i defeated projects of maternal aggrandisement were 
throngh my omin, and producing a imile upon my 
len I was recalled to myself by the brense Btillne« 
low and around me, and the clear enunciation of the 
■alter, whose eloquence commanded such breathleae 
I. Leaning eagerly over my ledge, I tried in vain to 
from which eSe <n the House tne voice proceeded. 
alter was completely conceaied from me by the gal- 
id, overcoming my natural reserve, I hazaidecTMi 
of Div neighbour concerning the name of the gentle- 
bis legs. An unceremonious " Hush !" silenced my 
and [ could scarcely forgive myself for having pro- 
ich a rebuke from sucb a person. My ire was Boon 
I, and my attention otherwise engrossed; for very 
utea served to convince me that nets, indeed I wu 
■ to an orator, — an orator after my own heart, an 
ned patriot, such as, twenty years ago, 1 was em- 

boast as my son. What fervour, what conviction, 
power in every sentence; the voice of a man's heart 

'ering the hearts of men ; for It advocated the claims 
owly, yet obtained fevour ju the ears of the great! 
, — two hours, did he speak on, invariably great, in- 
convincing; abounding in matter of ftct, yet hi^li- 
id replete with moral dignity, where the more artiScnl 
ratcry were admissible, 1 began at last to dread the 
if his expoeition, and wished not to be too tolly CMt- 
est the purpose of the speaker should be accomplished; 
n the cheers of the House proclaimed the conclnsioD 
ratbn, I drew a long breath, disappointed that ell bad 
d. JUy mind was completely subjugated by a power 

1 f never dreamed before. 

it think you of fAnf.'" whispered MissBandall, coming 
me, as hU were hushing down their ejaculations, in 
do justice to the honourable but unfortunate member, 
less of whose "prattle" it was to be "tedious" in 

ndidl" said I, wishing to concentrate my encomiums 
least possible oflence to the new speaker. 

not that worth coming to hearl was not that the 
eech you ever heard in your life ? Eloquent, manly, 
armonioua, philanthropic, philosophical;'" and she pro- 
) string epithet upon epithet, in a style to have pro- 
s laughter of a mute at a funeral. Now, even Na- 
le Great used to admit, that nothing chilled him so 

the fiilse enthusiasm of others; I, the little, may 
that her rhapsodies froze the praiaee ready to burst 
n nff lips. 
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" Yes," said I coolly, "a very good speech." 
*' Oood % — You mean divine, luminous, astounding [" 
" I mean a very able speech and speaker. Who was it!" 
'* WAo ?"— You cannot be in earnest I— There is but o c 
such orator in the House, but one such orator in Eqeland, 
bat one such in Europe, but one such in the world ! — Cicera, 
Demosthenes, Mitabeau," 

" And hia name!" 1 interrupted, dreading the explosion of 
her verbosity. 

" Hia name ? His name is Lord Harteton ! Bat, my deit 
Mrs. Dekval, you must be jesting! You were as well iwue 

of this all the time, as " 

" May I venture to remind you, that many here are listeoinf 
to the debate 1" drily observed the elderly lady in the citak, 
apparently impatient of my garrulous friend's ialerruptiiai 
and away flounced Miea Randall to her seat, muttering— 
"insolent, ridiculous, contemptible, under-bred,'' &c. &c. 

Nevertheless,' tlje speaker on hia legs was fully deaerring 
attention. As a piece of casuistry, I have rarely beard inl 
thing more curious than his reply; or more striking thaabu 
art of bieaking through a few weak points of his adversorr'i 
fence, without seeming to attack them. Nevertheless, all nil 
art, which was considerable, did not succeed in the main 
object, of involving in ridicule the philanthropic projects of the 
patriot 

At the close of the reply, the debate was adjourned : and 
f wait«d only the announcement of my carriage, which Cla- 
rence Delaval, who was in the gallery, had promised (o mi 
up. Half-a-dozen dandies had alrrady made their way to the 
ventilator, and were whispering in its divers nooks, wheatbe 
old lady, who had been seated opposite me, suddenly oddrewd 
a youD^ man, whrau I recosnized as Lady ClackmannaiA 
long-«hinned friend, with, "Very well, Eustace — 1 am ntw 

"Eustace" seemed satislied, too; Ibr he extended hia btod, 
and cordially accepted a shake of hers; and away they bot- 
bled down stairs toother. I could not help fancying there ma 
a desree of afl^tation in his avoidance of even a glance at W> 
but 1 was glad at least to have become acquainted with IlK 
monster's name ; and " Mr. Eustace" was thenceforwaTd to be 
iDScribed in the tablets of my memory among roy tsvouriU 



But, as we were returning home, the Randall suddenly W- 
claimed, " What did you think of Lord Hartston!" 
"I told you before, that he was a very able speaker." 
" t know. But Aimsel/^what dkl you think of Aim.'" 
"Fromtheplace I occupied, I could not cvencatchaglimpw 

"Pho, pho! The place you occupied was exactly the CM 
where he was to be Been. That old monster in the cloftk W 
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tuH inotber, the onljr wonuui id tbe worlil, I hacj, to wliom he 
ahoVH the Blighteet aiteotion. Had 1 knovo it, I would have 
been more civil to her. When he came into the ventilator, 
and dl the women about me were bustling up to get a sigbtof 
hiiD, I had a great mind to go and make her an apology, as an 
excuse for getting a full view of Lord Hartston." 

lawardly congratulating mjself that she had amended her 
intentions, I now fell into an uneasy slate of cogitation on all 
that bad passed. 1 could scarcely recollect what 1 had said of 
Lord Haitstoo's speech in bis mother's hearing. 

Salurdai/. — To^ey 1 dined with the Herberts, quietly, we 
three alone; for I look courage serioudy to protest apiinat 
Herbert's unkindness, in involving me in his state dinner por- 
tiei. As soon as the servants were out of the room, i vekled 
Id them my tale of mystery, beginning with my first imprea- 
aionof dislike towards Lord Hartston, and ending with my glow 
of enthusiasm in favour of his speech. 

"I knew the history before," said Herbert, coldly, "with 
the exception of your cold and hot tit ; and I . suppose no oae 
ii entitled to interpret the eternal ague o'f a lady's lempers- 
nient, but the incubus appointed to preside over it." 

"You can have known nothing at all about tlie matter." said 
l,»ngrily; "for I have never menliooed the subject, even to 
my sister." 

"Perhaps not. It was Lord Hartston who mentioned it to 
me; one of the dearest friends I have on earth. He was rather 
ioclined to admire you, HarrieL He had heard wonders of 

CErom U8. But Hartston is,asheliasarightto be, difficult 
bing can exceed his horror of the flirting, frivolous women 
oTthe day. It is not for such men as Hartston to run a race 
wilhyour Lord Lancaaters, or your Mr. Penrhyns; and the 
moment he saw you given over to dandies and milliners, he 
renounced all thoughts of you. Luckily enough, as you find 
him BO ugly and disagreeable. " 

" Yes, very lucky, said I, more and more annoyed by all I 
■U hearing; " but Lord Hartston is the first man! have hap- 

Ced to meet who has tried to sneer me into an auction for 
I." 

" I don't suppose he troubled his head much about the mat- 
tsr," said Herbert, in his usual disagreeable tone. And Ar- 
niine, perceiving me to be annoyed, turned the conversalion 
into a different channel. 

Lord Hartston, then, the great orator, — or, more truly, the 
(liKinguished patriot, — is the man whose proceedings have so 
nuch annoyed nie ! And now, doubtless, tbe old lady, whoae 
<itiDDtenance struck me as so forbidding, will take care to ac- 

Swnt him with the impertinent interruption she bore with 
tiring the debate, and the levity that offended her. Atler all, 
"bat signifies to me the opinion trf' either mother or son 1 1 
Ptttectly remember having beud from Armine that Hartalas 
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tod that Lurd Hirtston had been the college friend of Hei- 
bert I dare sa; be is juat auch a dry, disagreeable peraon a* 
m; brother-m-iaw ! 

— What a delicbuB day! How auspicious fbt our hreakiiBt! 
MiM, balmy, a tittle clouded — not too mucb sun, not too mach 
air, not too much any thing. The precise beau moment for a 
dijetmer is past: the oiouient of lilacs, laburnums, and Guel- 
dres roses. But the scacias are iu flower, and the rooea 
peeping out; and roses and acacias are enough for any mode- 
rate woman. The American plants too, are at their brigh(«st; 
aod Lady Sittingboume's garden is a sheet of rhododeodrous 
and kalinias. I like the thoughts of a bieak&st, and of being 
Biccompanied by my brother and sister. This is the first time 
the Herberts have been out with me since I came to towiL 

After nearly twelve hours pleasure, thoroughly knocked no! 
Why wilt people so grievously overdo their diversiona? It 
would have been really pleasant to get away from the glare 
and dust of London for a few hours, lo sit under green trees 
and enjoy the fragrance of the gariiens, and the freshness cf 
the river, with, periiaps, a hundred persons scattered throu^ 
the grounds; and at seven, a cold dinner, with plenty of iced 
champagne, — and tuck to town again. But alt these tent*, 
marquees, wreaths of artificial Sowers, and variegated lamps, 
prepared for midnight, but ecenting the air most abominably at 
mid-day, — all these wooden platforms for musicians and danc- 
ing, tumbling, and equestiian exercises, — are any thing but 
accessory to rural pleasures. Five hundred persons, crammed 
into the space of five acres, encumbered wilh bowers, trellises, 
kiosks and temples, — all eager after novelty, and running- here, 
and hurrying there, to listen to Russian bande, or slara at In- 
dian jugglers, — would ruin even the Garden of Eden ; aod 
then, to crowd away from the roses and green lawn into a 
stifling tent, to eat turtle and venison, and urink Madeira aod 
time-punch, is the climax of every thing disagreeable. The 
men, however, seemed to find much satisfaction in their patit 
and galantinei ; and even Herbert got into such good-humour 
after some excellent hock, that, in the course of the evening, 
he insisted upon dancing with me. The gardens looked lovoly, 
illuminated with glow-worm lamps ; but I ^ould have liked 
it Ijetter hod the lawn smelt less of Roman punch and bam- 
sandwicbea. 

I never saw a larger assemblage of pretty women. But 
they struck me generally aa being over-dressed. Open — gar- 
den—daylight does not bear a great variety of guady coloura 
Every tint and material looks tawdry and coarse, compared 
with the flowers and the Ekies ; and nothmg seems to harmo- 
nize with the landscape but simple white. X quite agree with 
the poet (Cowper, 1 believe) who loved nothing so well as to 
see a wmnan in a white drees silting under a green tree. Btrti 
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U Lady Sitttngbonrae's vilk, even the treea were decked out 
"ornate and gay ;" eo that their drykda and bamadTjrads could 
not be too fine to do them honour. When 1 give a UeskfiLBt, 
every thing aball befreah, xweet, and natural. We will feed 
under a solid roof; but nsm ^wut among the flowers and 
bitds, under the canopy of heaven. 

I was ratber disgusted yealerday by the conduct of Mr. 
Penrhyn. Shrewd u he is, be must perceive tbat Herbert 
UDiformly avoids him; yet, though he eaw we were together, 
notbiog would prevent his sauntering about atler ue, and ruf- 
fling my bruther-in-l&w'a rare goofhumour. He bae been 
staying; a week in Surrey for the Epeom races, and seems de- 
teroiined to make up for the time lost of my society. A nun 
who bas been passing a. week in a, countrf-house is sure to be 
a bore. After AugDst, in the usual routine of things, a popu- 
lar man goes from house to bouse, and rubs off the habits of 
each before he reaches the next Not so at this season of the 
yeir, when change from London is a strange vicissitude, cal- 
culated to make an impression. Mr. Penrhyn, accordingly, 
ma full of Stonelande — every thing was compared with Stone- 
tands. — Stonelauds, of course, obtaining the preference. Lady 
Sittingbourne's flower-garden, for instance, which, though a 
villa-Paradise tor peris, is not to be named with tbe shrubberies 
and wildernesses of a place thirty miles frun town. " The 
censer vatones at Sttaielands were so magnificent; thirty dif- 
ferent species of the air-plant, and a vanilla plant covering a 
trellise a hundred feet long ; Lady Sittingbourne's green- ' 
houses looked so Covent-Gardenish and vulgar !" Then, at 
dinner, a fine haunch excited his disgust; *> tbe venison-haricot 
at Stonelauds h<u) put him out of ctniceit with roasts so early 
in the season ; — at least a fortnight too early for buck venistn. 
A haunch was never cetable till there were French beans to 
eat with it" 

" But there are French beans in abundance," exclaimed 
Herbert, oointing them out 

"Ay, ay — forced ones — forced, flavourless things, st«wed 
up like poinU ^aiperges. Nothing so detestable as dreaeed 
vegetables with a rati. At Stoneunds, tbe potatoes weie 
served en cAemise." 

Then, at Stonelands, he bad met tbe Boaeanae; and we had 
the recapitulation of I^y Laura's Illyrion airs, and Lady 
Sophia's sketches; perhaps there never was a spot abounding 
libe Stonelands in subjects for the pencil ; and the Stonelande 
miwic nnm was built after a design from Dr. Burney ; notliing 
like it in England Co give eflect hi Handel's music. 

Observing Herbert to be on the tret, I gave my arm to Mr. 
Penrhyn. and walked away; and, by way of a topic of cimver- 
sation as renaote as posHUe from S&aelanda, selected l.otd 
Hartston'a two recent speechesi 

"Ob! gnu are ttirung politicianT" cried he with a sneer. 
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" I have been quite worn down with polilics at 8 
Lord HartiUin'H speech od the poor lawil Truel I recollecL 
Lord Rossana observed tbatHartston was always building up 
caat-iron dens to cag-e canary-birds; or, no: that was not ei- 
BCtlv it, — was alwa^a ranking gill-wire aviaries to encage 
eaglea ; or, upon my soul, I forget how it was; but I rememl^ 
that we all laughed amazingly at the remaTk. We aredit- 
cuning, by the way, for hreak&et, «ome rognoat a labr^ 
chelte, that would have put George Hanton into a fever," 

" The speech made a great impression in Lcndoo," eaidi, 
disgusted with its frivolity, 

" Of course it did, because Harlston himself has made i 
great impression in London. There was such a fiiES, if yon 
remember, about his being loat with his yacht last year ui dK 
j£gean ; and when he turned up, and it turned out (according 
to uie inquiries set on foot by the false reports) that HartEtn 
had a clear forty thousand a-year, every body seemed deter- 
mined to encumber his estate with a jointure. All the world 
wanted to marry him. But Hartaton is devilish sly, Ym 
should have seen how cleverly he made olf when the Crov- 
hurst made up to him.< Hartston linowG what he is about Tbe 
marchioneea would be glad enough to hook him for lady Alica; 
but, like other prodigious fiehes, he will break her line and 
disappoint her." 

Nothing IdisI ike more than to hear a man of family and Un- 
tune, like Mr. Penrhyn, talk of " hooking," and " husband- 
hunting,'' and so forth. In deecribing others as matrimonial 
prizes, he i? far more suspicious of projects entertained agaiul 
himself He &ncies himself in continual danger of being cu- 
rled olf by some manieuvering mamma. His ^ame witn my- 
•elf 1 can readily discern. He is deferring hia proposals ml 
he can make sure of being accepted; and though, to any nun 
honestly in love, and honestly intentioned towage me.Isbould 
not scruple to aflbrd a hint to prevent him from compromieinj; 
hia dignity by a useless pursuit, I shall certainly leave Ur. 
Penrhyn to his own enlightenment. 

Before we left Lady ^ttingboume's, Herbert invited me to 
dine with them to-morrow, to meet bis sallow friend; Imt, 
after all I had heard and seen, 1 judged it more digniRed to 
stay away. Besides, I hate an early obligsto dinner on Sun- 
days. 1 like to go late to the Zoological Gardens, and remaii 
there among the last; that is, among all the pleasant people. 

— I have been reading over the last fifty pages of my diary 
and am shocked by its egotism. I certainly intended to writt 
of myself— of my feelings and perceptions r yet, though f haff 
written more of others, and lees of my own experience than I 
purposed, 1 seem to have written more selfishly than I though 
was in my nature. I have extenuated nothing of the frailtiei 
of my acquaintance, nor set down aught in malice of my own 
I bad intended to keep my journal for reperusal in old age, ii 
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the hope of difeTtin^ mjselfwith the follies of my youth; but 
I suspect tluLt if (liui little voluDie and mygelf should both Bor- 
vive, I should be shocked, rather than emused, by the picture 
it'preaenls. 

If anger be a brief madnesB, that wlilch we call the seBBOD 
ia, alae! a long one. However aober our views in the com- 
mencement, — however deliberately we fill the cup, and sip the 
aectarious conlenta, yet, at the moment we ought to lay it 
aside, a wild intoxication comes over ubi and we quefi' again 
and again, till all is reeling sensuality : We mean to be fru- 
gal, — we become prodigal ; we mean to be eage,-:-we become 
giddy; we mean to be wisest, virluousest, dlscreeteet, best, — 
and all ends in a frothy vorleK of dissipation. At 6r8t, we are 
iocouvenienced by the heated atmosphere of the ball-room ; to- 
wards the close of the season it becomes habitual At first, 
we are shocked by the rumour of a scandal; towards the close 
of the season, we repeat them ourselves. At first, our better 
taste revolts against any new and preposterous fashion; to- 
wards the close of the season, we have eKbaueted these old ex- 
travagances, and are imagming new. At first, we shrink 
&om the bmiliarity of the man who leans into our carriage, or 
eaters our opera-box without ceremony ; towards the close of 
the season, every body is familiar with every body; conver- 
sation is worn down from small-talk into smsller, as the gravel 
ofthe " ring" has been ground into stifling dust By degrees, 
people adopt a jargtm teclinical asalelegraphicdeapatch; and 
to listen to the dialogue of two persons of fashion, who have 
been frequenting the same parties and people for the lest three 
miHitha, would sadly perplex any rational expounder of the 
Icing's English. Every phrase is couched in cant terms, con- 
veational allusions, local jests; and the fine, who look upon the 
iMckney dialect of their housemaids as the meet vulgar in the 
language, might themselves be convicted of the utterance of 
idioms deriv^ from sources far less pure than " the well of 
Gi^iih undefiled." 

The clubs are, in some measure, the origin of the circula- 
tbu of &8hionable slang. Politics and ihe turf may, and 
doubtleas do, supply the staple of their talk. But, after heef 
and mutton, comes the course of trifles and anchovy-toast; and 
idle people, who meet to goesip with each other, on indil^ 
ferent subjects, thirty days m the month, insensibly adopt a 
conventional way of talking, a cant slang oi triviality, and a 
habit of exaggeration and embellishment. Trace some tale of 
cun^nt scandal to its course, and we shall find the tbts of tlie 
[Hcture heightened as it passes from club to club; beginning 
with pale pink at mild, indolent, sober-suiled Boodles; and 
glaring from vermilion to crimson as it blushes through the 
Tnveller'H and Crockford's. The anecdote and phrase in 
'which it iscouched are circulated at home by the husband or 
brother; and, at last, the " hyperbolical fiend," called Fashion, 
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iiUugbt toveotibipribblMandpmbblMiii& tone u^afjbif 

Mttrjaatbatoftheeilverbell hun^ round the neck fiTmylHj'i 
lap-dog. But again I am inveigbing agaiast the erron cf 
otberB; for I have neither husband doc brother to initiate me 
into the accidence of faehionable eleng; yet the influence of 
the BeasoD baa operated aa unfavourably on myaelf as (nsS 
the reet. 

1 wonder whether it would be possible to apptj one'a lipln 
thu Bsid poisoned chalice, after Lady' Grace's fasbioD— 
"soberly!" Dr. Johnson, and other mouthers of big wordi, 
have told us, that "abstinence ia eaaier than teraperaiice:" 
but is sobriety, — in a certain class, and educated as nine-tenthi 
of Dsare now educated, — it sobriety tipotiible virtue 1 

Here are my next^oor neighbours, for instance, — no srltier. 
I imagine, thaja their neig-hbours, and belonging to an order cf 
society which the ThurtelU of our society are apt to deaignBta 
respectable ; instead of " a gi?," they keep " a family ccacb." 

Jesting apart, they are people who toast church and state, 

ry their taxes cheerfully, and dole out their Christmas dHl- 
ine and blankets to the poor: righteous people in their gene- 
ntion, — thinking no evil, because thinking is s thing out rf 
their province; a thing for which they pav the kingi's raiai*- 
tere, the rector of the parish, and their family solicitor. 

Yet, for the last ten years, nothing has Mrs. Greshin 
JRonsham, of Wraagbain Hall, been pounn? into the ears of 
her daughters, but a leporous distilment, flavoured with die 
joys of a London season. For this, the progress of their edu- 
cation has been hastened; all their traowledge was to b* 
acquired, all their accomplishrnents rubbed is, with a view to 
"coming out." — *'For heaven's aake! Mary, don't poke ». 
or I shall never ventitre to take you up to town to be pte- 
■ented;" — ih', "My dear Jane, you have not been in tha 
stocks this morning. Consider how mortified you will be, 
your first season in town, when you find yourself bo mncbawk- 
warder than other girls." — "Harriet! who on earth cut rf 
that lock of hair just insightl" "/did, Manma, to give to 
my brother Jsmes, before he sailed for India," "How incco- 
siderate! Have you forgotten that, the season after neit, 
you are going to town to be present^; and that it takes two 
years for a ringlet to grow properlyl I am eiceedingly i»- 
pleased with you. Well, don't cry; that won't remedy the 
matter; and, perhaps, before you come out, ringlets maybe 
out of fashion.'' The season and its hails are, in short, tkt 
Mahommedan heaven and its houris, promised to incite dM 
Tirtuee of these innocent beings; till, at length, they in 
snatched from the governess, torn from their village schoolB 
and feminine routine of rural benevolence, and thrust into die 
meretricious world of London; their fair shoulders bared, iheil 
fhir lucks tortured, their fair minds scribbled over by the hod- 
iense of every flirting fool; — and, amid the glare of brilliant- 



bill-rooina, the voluptuous harmonies of dalitiioua orchestras, 
the fragnnce of exotics, the rattle, the dash, the splendour, the 
flitterj, the whirl of London, the neclar fbaras brightly at 
their lipe, which is to be tasted "soberly." 

And now, having had a peckat themoteinmjbrother'Beye, 
and muiatized my fill, at tlie expense of the Ronsbam Gres- 
bami, — Bway to the Zoological; where, as it is Suodaj, man 
and beast, with a reasonable proportion of the females of both, 
ere waiting the good-fellowship of the public ; that is, not the 
tery public public. The public who privilege themselves by 
a payment of so much per annum, to evade the payment of so 
much per diem, are alone permitted to enter this Eden of 
Northern Mirylebone on the Sabbath-day. Into sweet, fresh, 
gnesy Kensington Gardens, on Ilie contrary, all the unliveried 
HiiDiaa species are free to enter; end the beau mnnde hte, 
icconjingly, token refug'e from tigers of the biped, among 
niseis of the quadruped species. Wliile admiring the antics 
of tbe chimpanzee, we are supposed lo be secure from contact 
nilh apes of an obscure race, oi baboons of other that distin- 
guished pedigee. 

3o! — a vastly agreeable morning J had provided for myself! 
Lord Clackmannan, who, on all days but Sundays, is busy 
with the cares of office, undertook to escort me, and I^dy 
Alicia was to be our companion; when, lo! scarcely had we 
penetrated so &r through the gay throng as tiie bear-pit, when 
Clarence managed to attach himself to the side of' his fair 
CDUBin ; and thenceforwaid I might have been at the bottom of 
Uie pit, for any thing the anxious, vigilant &ther cared to the 
contrary. Wc were too many to walk together ; and as there 
ns no chance that the marquess would reliuquisli Alicia's 
irm under such circumstances, I accepted the offered civili- 
ties of George Hunton, and left Lord Clackmannan lo her 
pardianahip. 

Now, as to the arm of Mr. Hanton, 1 protest I took it with 
«8 much indifference as I should have taken that of " Sare 
DelaAla," or any other equally uninteresting individual. I 
enrcely knew who was beside me, as I amused myself with 
the passing groups of the highly unselect select, and reflect- 
ed within myaelf, that an air endimancM is fifty times more 
vulgar in a gentlewoman than in the grocer's wife on whom 
^Qtlewomen waste their wit; when, lo! no sooner had we 
pused the tunnel, than, following the motley multitude to- 
wards the elephant's enclosure, we lost sight of Lord Clack- 
nunnaD. I noticed the fact to my companion, but as a matter 
"f indifference ; for her father was chaperon enough for Lady 
Alicia; and as to any feeling of consciousness at finding my- 
Belf alone with Georve Hanton, I should as soon have ^runk 
Irom a tite-d-lHe with my grandtather. 

"How horrible to watch that monster's voracity 1" said he, 
<dter we btui stopped Ibr a minute lo contemplate the ahowers 
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of ukea and ginferbread swallowed by the eleT^int ; " how 
thankful one ou^ht to be to Providence, fiu- bealowmg npoo 
ourselveB diBCTimmaticH) of palate 1" And, having uttered tbii 
pious apostrophe, be drew me onwarda to an encloaure cm- 
tainiog Bome aDimala appareatljr out of zoological faebiuh— 
tapirs, or I ecarcely know what, — against the palingaof whidi 
he resolutely fixed me; so resolutely, that 1 scarcely knew 
what to make of a certain prcBsure of the arm which bccod- 
panied the movemenL 

" It gratifies me very much," he begao, " that the oumter 
of weeks during which my preseut iotentione have been nude 
manifest, must secure me, in your eyes, from all appearaEice 
of a disre^wctful precipitancy ; but now, my dear Mrs. Dell- 
val,tbat we seem at last so perfectly to understand eachotber, 
I see no reason why we should longer defer those mutual u- 
knowledgments, which ougiit to precede all other prelimint- 
rtes between us." 

I was literally dumb with aetonishmenL He was as likely 
to meet with an answer from me, as from the tapirs that wne 
routing their long noees at us through the palings. 

" In those secondary points, however," added he, "1 fliltei 
myself I need anticipate little contrariety. My income amounlc 
to five-and -twenty hundred a-year — yours, 1 tkncy, to same- 
thing moTe^(moro than double, of which he was well aware!) 
— and I have a comfortable, well-situated house, which we 
need only le-fumish, to render it all you can wish. Oui ha' 
bits of life, in otber respects, assimilate. We are both fond 
of society — both of the same tastes and modes of thinkingl 
for, though 1 have not yet the honour to be admitted familian; 
to your house, 1 have had much pleasure in learning from uj 
friend, Clarence, that your table and cA^are among the be<t 
in London. (Our ' modes of thinking !') Under Siese cir- 
cumstances, I feel our mutual felicity to be secure. Our for- 
tune, though not large, is sufficient tor two persons poBBesseiJ 
of a capital house in town for the season, who spend the re- 
mainder of the year with their friends, and are not ambitiooe 
of a femily. An occasional winter at Paris, or autumn at Spa, 
or Carlsbad, might vary the scene; and as we should com- 
mand the best society, and" 

" Stay '." cried I, as one of the long-nosed beasts made ) 
direct attack upon my instep, which seemed to restore me to 
my recollectirai ; " I am very wrong to allow you to proceed ia 
this way when " 

"No, no! you are every thing that is good and kind. Be- 
lieve roe, 1 fiiUy appreciate your motives in permitting me » 
give free interpretation to my sentiments; (his sentimenU.') 
and you must suffer me to congratulate myself that " 

" I am not aware that you have any cause for self-giatoll- 
tion," said I, growing angry ; " for " 

" Year amiable nradee^ may look upon the thing in lh>' 



■,C(K>tjl>J 



67- 

point of view," perHisted my admirer ; " but believe me, tliat, 
illhongh I have had hundreds of opportunities of allying mv- 
nlf most advaotageouBly during the last few eeascuB, — thougn, 
b bet, the dowager Duchess of Hampshire nearly forced her 
diughter, I^y Ellen, upon me laet autumn in the Highlands, 
—while the persecution I bore for years from Ladj Katharine 
ind her daughter ha^ become a matter of history, — still, 1 
mure you, Ido not entertain the amalleet ambition of fbrmiDg 
liiigher connexion than with yourself." 

"It tlierefore vexee me the more," said 1, determined to be 
beird, "that my own feelings on the subject" 

But vain was my attempt to be explicit We hod now reach- 
ed the bird-bouses; and, from the circle of delighted auditors 
listening to the gentillenes of the pink cockatoo, who wae 
■idling on his eland in the sunshine, a whole party of the Be- - 
legtbrds caught sight of me, and in a minute I was surround- 
ed; my arm still inclosod in that of George Hanton, and ex- 
posed to the high-preesure of his tender giatitude. The usual 
ejiculationa followed — "Isn't tliis a doat of a bird V "Quite 
■* darling !" " Such a dear, nice creature !" " Pretty Poll !" 
"Cocoa ready T" " Did you slay out the ballet last night V 
"Couldn't get my carriage up. Stupid old coachman — been 
in tie family these thirty years — must get rid of him !" "Pret- 
ty Poll !" " Wasn't Fanny Elsler divine in Ihatpos de Itou?" 
"God save great George, our king !" "La ! ma!, what an old 
parrot it must be — it says, God eave King GeorgeV " My 
desr, perrote is like hoaks — they lives a bage vich is a great 
luge. Don't you remember when you studied homithology 
»loiig with Miss SycamoreT" "Yes, ma!" "Heavens! Mrs. 
Qelaval — did yoo hear that woman ! And they pretend that 
ibe society here on Sundays is select!" ""raiie care — my 
dear Lady Alicia, take care — pariots are as insidious as moo- 
kejs. That creature is making for your shoulder." "Do you 
remember whatold Lady Bariinglon said when her macaw bit 
« piece out of her friend's arm— 'I hope to Heaven it won't 
Hake the poordear creature sick!" " Naughty Poll !" &c.&,c. 

In short, I had gradually rejoined Alicia and her fklher ; 
Ud there was no immediate opportunity for resuming my 
odious explanations. Mr. Hanton wore the impertinent smile 
of I fiivonred lover; and, could any thing have increased the 
Kglmese of a &ce so vulgar, bo common, so unintellectual, he 
Would have been more than usually disgusting. 

We were soon joined by Lord Lancaster and Lord Hilton, 
>Dd loitered about the gardens with the Bereslbrds, making 
Iheeame sapient remarks uttered there Sunday after Sundav; 
BLch as — " What a vasllv conjugal couple!" "Who? Mr. 
Wd Mrs. William CI"' "No! that pair of blue and buff 
fflacawB ! What a fate ; to be caged in eternal fidelity, as an 
Uample for ladies and gentlemen !" " How those chamois 
naund one of Chainonny! Dear Switzerland! — Lord Hilton, 
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were you ever inSwitzerluid! How encbuitiiig it would b« 
ftaeing tbia hot d&y in a chdkt, in one ot ttueo deliciom 
Tatleys! Switzerland is quite my passion. I mean to go to 
I^dy Rossana's file coilamee as bd AppenzelloisB." " Is Itij 
Rossana going to give a bal costumt:?'' " Haveo't yoa yinr 
card!'' "No. A&ncy-ball! — How Irish! hoWTulgar! Al- 
ways wanting to do eometbing out of the common vnj." 
"SliaHIgBt you invited 1" "Thank you. Yes — 1 suppue 
one must be there." "Ia! nial what's that bird as big ui 
turkey, whet sits so sulky on its perch V " An eagle." " Kll, 
I gay, yonder great beast's an eagle." " What's a beagle! 1 
never seed a heagle." " You naughty boy ! Don't yoo «■ 
member the Spread Eagle, opposite uncle John's, in Grtce- 
ehurch Street!" "Just listen to those ignorant bBrbeTiansi" 
" And then, people talk of the diffusion of knowledge, and tk 
advantage ot^ penny lilnraries ! Do let as go, Ladj Eveljn, 
and see the kangaroos swallow their young." " Do tbej 
really swallow them !" " To be sure — I have seen them i 
thousand times." 

We were leaving the gardens at a quarter before eight, to 
dress for dinner. Lord Clackmannan's carriage coming row 
firet, he and Lady Alicia left me to the care of Jjords Lanow- 
ter and Hilton, Mr. Hanton retaining the most obstinate pos- 
session of my arm ; all three talking and laughing loud, by wa^, 
I suppose, of making thenjaelves conspicuous: when, lo! lO 
walked Herbert, arm-in-arm with Lord Hartslon. Insteado! 
stopping, my brother-in-law touched his hat to me with ibe 
most provoking air of superciliousness: bis companion looked 
pointedly away. 

" My friend, Hartston, is growing the greatest of grwl 
men," said Hantun, impertinently. "He has never lost tbe 
air with which he used (o declaim, on Harrow speech-daji, 
'i/ly name is Cains Alarcius! '" 

"1 cannot laugh at Hartston," replied Lord Hilton, witli 
more good sense than I expected from him. "Hartston am 
honour to the times, and the hope of ibe country. I *i° 
always willing to tbke off my hat to Harlstoii a^ low as be 
pleases." 

" Probably he pleases little or nothing about the matter,'' 
muttered Hanton, putting me into my carriage, with a iDoi 
and smile of most provoking significance. And, as 1 turned 
off into the ring, there stood the uglj creature, affectine M 
watch me out of sight, while Lord l^ncaster and Lord Hilton 
planted themselves behind him, bursting with kughter at hi: 
affected attitude of sentimentality. As I was pretty sureol 
meeting the wretch, if I pursued my intention of going, u 
usual, to Arlington Street, 1 resolved to stay at home, and 
aAer dinner, despatch to his " well-situaled mansion," a letts) 
expressive of regret, that 1 should have given him sufficlenl 
encouragement to mislead him into proposals which, for n* 
aoDs unnecessary to explain, I begged to decline. 
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Atone o'clock in die moniuig, probably after huratuinlTom 
le m&rchioDeei's, juat u 1 was preparing to retire to bed, 
rrivea the follow icg cool, impudent, diBiDgenuouB aoawer. 

"Ht dkak Mks. DEi^TUq — I am at B Joes to coojecture 
riitt port of our conversatkin thia morning you can have aa 
ompletely mistDterpreted aa to Buppoee me bold eoough to 
ipire to the hoDour of year hand; more particutarlj aa I 
UKied it was known to all the world, that I am any tbiuf 
ot a marrying man. Eoplncf this little tiUtentendu wifl 
ndoce no change in the friendly feelings between ua, I Inve 
tie honour to be your devoted servant, G. Hahtoil 

Monday. — Too cnxi, all day, to write a syllable. 

Tuetday. — Went this morning to sit with Armine, and 
bond her busy witb her usual etitchery, in a close stifling 
Inwing-room, with a canvass-covered apelling-book, a slate, 
loi two greasy 'looking weekly account-books, lying near her 
mrk-box. How mortifyin? to eee my elegant-minded eiBter 
lunbled into a drudge l—hr, after all, this milder speciee of 
Iniilgery is more veiiatioua to a proud spirit than oeftMJ Itt- 
udt; and, for the sake of a husband who so little eeenu to 
■nrreeiate the sacrifice ! 

Hy aister'a Ikca, as ^e bent over her camlnic mnalin, 
eemed rather portentnus. Supposing her grave looks to 
nginate in some dcmeitjcdimrrangemeni, [ventured to make 
nqnirieB. 

"Any thinp the mutter V said I. 

"fJo, nothing the matter; only the idea of your marrying 
kt Mr. Peorhyn vexes me.'' » 

'My marrying Mr, Penrhynl" 

"Herbert, you know, bo particularly dislikes him, that I 
ear the marriage will cause an estrangement among us. No 
lonbt you are better acquainted with hia merits, and judge 
lim more truly than we do; but'' — 

"Pray let me interrupt you by inquiring what makes yoQ 
uppoee 1 have any idea of forming such an alliance!" 

"Oh, Herbert and Lord Hartaton say tliat yon cannot be 
(herwiae than engaged to him; that you ought, in Ikct, to be 
uig^ed to him!" 

"They do me too much honour by taking so deep an in> 
wsft m my affiiirs. But 1 beg leave to difier from them. I 
IB not engaged to Mr. Penrhyn," 

"Then why, my dear sister," cried Armine, dropping her 
wrk into her lap^-" why on earth were you seen witb bim 
Jwe in your carriage lost week, at fl*e o'clock in the mom- 
ngl" 

"Oh'areyou (AerB?" said I, laughing at her look of coo- 
lernatioD ; " why, because it too* five o'clock in the morning, 

l>ri^ht sunshiny morning, light and public as noon day. I 
Gained much later than usual at Almack's, sod Mr. Pen- 
byn, who put me into die carriage, asked me, in ^ humility, 
> like bim home, a« he could not find his ca^tolet Petbape 
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it would iave been wiaer to propose sending back tbe oairia^ 

when it had left me in St James's place ; but in pitv bi his 
thin shoes and tired face, I at aace consented to eet him down 
in Albemarle Street As we passed the stopa of Crockford'e, 
Lord Ijancaater and half a dozen of thee/tie of tbe toiU$ were 
standing on the BLepa, — BOiokuig, laughing, and quizzing all 
who went bj; from the squeaking chimney-sweepers lo the 
gay people noai Almach's. Penrbyn nodded to tbeao mQn, as 
we took our turn in the ordeal ; and, it appears, we were not 
(puttei pour la pevT. The wretches have chosen to make 
miachieE" 

"It is very much to be lamented," observed Armine, grave- 
ly, " that so trif ing an indiscretion should be the means of 
UDitin^f yon to a man of whom the beat judges entertain so il) 

" You almost provoke me into taking up bis defence !" cried 
I. "Do you suppose that I am to be frightened into accept* 
ing Mr. Penrhyn because such people as Mr, Herbert Mid 
Lord Harteton decides that my leputatloD requires mending 1" 

Armine reddened in her turn. " My hushand has a true 
affection for you, Harriet; and Herbert assures me this silly 
adventure has made you the talk of the clube." 

"A proof of what trivialities their con versatitK must consist 
I wonder sa wise a man as Mr. Herbert can make up his mind 
to pass a large portion of his life among such empty gossips." , 

"NevertlielcBs, the clubs give the tone lo London conversa- 
tion. The politician, the country gentlemen, the literary man, 
the connoisseur, the dandy, each has his peculiar club, at 
which the chief subject in which be is interested forms the 
leading topic of conversation. And, just as peoplfi believe a 
ministeriEd rumour circulated at Brookes's, they will believe 
a scandalous sU>ry emanating from Crockford's." 

" But I see no scandal in tlie matter. Mr. Penrh^ sat 
three minutes and a half in my chariot, with the wmdows 
down, in open daylight Where is the crime of such a cir- 
cumstance 1" 

>' It is contrary to etiquette. A 'young woman and youne 
man, seen together in such a position are naturally supposMl 
to be under engagement to each other. It will not do, my 
dear Harriet ^ brave the opinion of tbe world. Remember 
that disregard of etiquette lost Maria Antoinette her throne, 
her life ; it may Icee you " 

" My reputation ! — Yes ! you really mean to infer that, alter 
five and twenty years of prudent conduct, my good name is 
injured by taking a man home &om Almack's ! What intoler- 
able nonsensel" 

"Forgive roe if I have ofiended you; but I thought it right 
you should be aware that all the world is talking itf your mar- 
riage with Mr. Penrhyn." 

"For all the world, read Mr. Herbert and his old-maidish 
friend, Lord Harteton. Mf compliments to both, and tell them 
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I shall invite ioto m; carriage whom I please, and at whatever 
hour maf enit nge. And now let ub talk of something else." 
, Our next subject was not much more agreeable than the 
receding one. Herbert has resolved to leave London on the 
firat of July; and I have, therefore, ooly another fortnight to 
eojo]' of Armine's society. She is attU eager that I ^uld 
fulfil my promise of paEsiog a mouth or two of the autumn 
with them in Bedtbrdshire, and still confident of my acquies- 
cence : but I cannot bear the thoughts of becoming an inmate 
under the same roof with Herbert, more especially a roof 
where his authority prevails. I atn sure tve sliould disagree. 

Jast as the carriage was turning down Brook Street, after 1 
left my sister, it was suddenly slopped, and Herbert himself 
appeared at the window. 

" I wish you joy !" said he, with one of his bitterest sneers. 

" Thank you !" I replied, resolved not (o gratify him by in- 
quiring the cause of hie felicitations. 

" An ! you had heard it already ! I was in hopes, I should 
be the first person to convey the joyful tidings." 

"What joyful tidings?" cried J, startled out of my resolu- 

" The death of I«rd Peurhyn. I have just come from the 
club. The old man died at eight this morning; leaving a 
clear rent-roll of seventy thousand a-year, four magnificent 
country houses, and one in town. You are in luck ! I wish 
you good momirg." 

My unexpressed wishes for him were tar less amiable; but 
resolved not to appear disconcerted, 1 kissed my hand aa the 
carriage drove on. I was going to Smith'^ for the purpose 
of getting a bracelet mended ; and, while giving my orders, in 
came Lady Mardyoville ; who, instead of pursuing her busi- 
ness, whatever it might be — if, indeed, she had any hut to be 
diaagreeable — began curtseying and simpering with such an 
enormous accession of deference, that I am convinced she has 
beard the false report of my marriage, and the true one of 
Lord Penrhyn's death. Terrified lest she should accost me 
with congratulations before all the shopmen, which would 
spread the story fVom one end of London to the other, 1 talked 
ao-fiist and so confusedly lo Smith about the snap of my stupid 
bracelet, that Ae must have thought me bewitched, while she, 
doubtless, believed me to be giving orders for a riifi^e of 
brilliants. At last I hurried away, as if making off with 
some of the trinkets I had been turning over. 

in what a curious position have I involved myself! Here 
am I condemned by the voice of the world to marry, by way 



of penance, a man, the very idea of whose importance has set 
Lady Mardynville's knees bobbing ! Seventy tnouEand a-year '. 
And I, who am thoaght so rich, and who find myself so rich. 



with it* .' What might one not do with so classical a 
come ! What might one not do for ii, except marry an un- 
principled heartless man like Hr. Penchynl I beg his 
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pudoD, Lord Penrbyn. To be sure, ftvary oM U not k pre- 
judiced agaiiut bim aa Haibwt < I know mouj hoaaes where 
de is ft ereat fevburiu. At tiie time Mn. Percy exposed her- 
self on nJB BCcoUnt, no one seemed to thinli it estnordiouy ; 
and certBialy bis [M^iepecta of fortune could have Dotbing to 
do with hw mgottemsHt. Now, of couise, every one will 
thbk bim charmiog ; eothattbe ftpplaiiBeBof the world will, 
tor Ibe futare, go for notbiog. To-aiorTow, Ascot with Lady 
Cecilia. 

Friday. — I prefer Ascot a thousand times to Epsom. The 
road is lees rural, but more amusiiig. The rabble-rout, inse- 
parable from a race-conrae, ia, at Ascot, a rustic, at Epsoni, a 
swell mob; the company is more select; and, above all, the 
presence of royalty digaifieB the efiair. The prickers in scai- 
let liveries, who keep the ground, give an air of coiirtlinesa to 
the place; and one feels to be in the near neighbourhood of 
The forest, Windsor, and thy green retreats. 

Lady Cia was not in spirits. She sbould not attempt BiKb 
exertions; for public places of all kinds are her abhorrence; 
and she is the leiLst locomotive person in the world. No one 
can be a more charming anaeuse; but, to converse like her 
sex, she must be sitting in her own chair, with ber feet on her 
own Ibotstonl, her own lapdog on the aofb near her, and her 
09in sachet of Tnartchale powder lying on the taUe by ber side. 
Her mind is so acelimati to her boudoir, that elsewhere she 
becomes absent and frettiil. Yesterday, she found the day too 
hot, the roads too dusty ; she could not- arrange our parasols 
to her liking; and, when we arrived on the course, was di»- 
liacted by the noise of taboraand fifos, and the (mwling of the 
pea-and-lhimble men ; and would have it that our horses were 
going to he frightened. Her ordinary 



ed, that she is not t>repare 
rences of life; and yesterday rite was beraelf so b(»ed, mat, 
had it not been fcr Clarence, she would have ended with bo- 
ring me. Happy they who know no other calamity in life 
than that of being bored ! Yet, in this world of tortures and 
privations, how many of us presume to complain of that am of 
the greatest of evils. 

" All the world," was at Ascot; and Lord ClackmaniMn-, 
as master of the buckhounds, or the horse, or I know not wbat, 
managed to procure us a privileged place im the course, opposite 
to the royal stand, where we saw "all the world" to advan- 
tage. I^dv C. and Lady Alicia were with the king and 
qneen; and Clarence had the happiness of <loating upon his 
idol through an opera-glass the whole of the day. Lord Hart- 
ston pass^ us twice; and I observed the Duke of Merioneth, 
who was talking la ns at the time, take off bis hat with the 
deference be would have shown to a prince of the blood. 
What influence rendes in a celebrated name! How &r be- 
Tood all wdmaiT disuncticMs of rank! 



I p wB oiw .th»tth< lapoit of bit eagagMuM M LmA Vvw 
f hyn haa gajned giODDd. Tl9» dnlce inquind of m* when I 
iBttoded to Imtb town fur the teaMn ; tbeii obeoked hinaelf, 
obwrrioff, " But I bttg pudoa— I conclude aotkine i> ;«t aet- 
tfed r' Vexed bj his infereooe, I «onfided my ailemma to 
Ceciliai wbo treMed it aa a deticato diaUreM not worth men- 
lioaiag. ■'Laare peapla to find out their mialake," said ^te, 
■with, her uaual langnia air of indiffereDee ; " or, if you like it 
better, eoaven the miatake iato reality. Yon know 1 have 
loi^ reeommanded yon to main Pearbyn." 

^ Bat, aa be baa never eren Dinted an iateodoD of propoa- 

'■Of couraa not. Lord Penrhyn is toomoch a man af the 
world, and knows too well hia own valne, to fling his hand 
at the bead of any wontan on a- short aeqaaintance. Peo- 
ple, of hia kind are aeldom in a hurry to be maniea. It 
IB only boys like Clarence, or old lord* dropping into an 
estate and wanting an hw, who play the fool-nardy in aueh 

— Wa came back from Asool, tired, duatr, thirsty, snn- 

bumt, crosa ; and doubly cross at (indiDg oaiHeWes en^ged to 
a late dinner at old Lady Burlington's. But ihe dinner revived 
■a. The room was cool ; the party, intelligent and chatty. 
I heard the dowager say to L — — , who sat next her at table, 
** I have been moving heaven and earth this season to get that 
Lord Hartaton; but he will not be had. 1 have written to 
him, and told him I was godmother to his grandfather ; 1 have 
been ol him tbrotigh every living cieatnre of ids acquaintance, 
hom his siater to hia bootmaker; but ths man is inflexible. 
1 fancy he is afr^d of being decoyed into one of my lion> 
feeds; but I ho^e I appreciate him better. Vox, you know, 
was my great friend ; so was Sharidaa, so was Burke, ao w 



"No; pray don't die wliile yon have so good a cook," said 
her neighbiHU', helptng bimself to iui epigramme de volatile 
pique aux enctUa, "You only want Hsrtston aa a novelty — 
in managerial phrase-— to dra« a good house for you. I can- 
not pretend to aasist yon, because be is my friend, and with 
my friends 1 never take liberties. But yon shall have him 
in small eliange, I will procure you several atars of lesser 
magnitude, all newly discovered ; a Pole who . — " 

" Not for the universe 1 Id spite of our dear Lord Dndley, 
thoae Poles are quite roooco." 

"A Pale whose hauda were worked off in the mines of Si- 
beria. He goes about in banging sleeves, and haa trained a 
poodle to fet(4i and carry for him. I believe he was a Be- 
donin last asAsoa— (noil e'at igaL Then yon shall have a 
dandy Ametioaa, talking fasliion, Shskspeare, and ^ mnai- 
eal giaaaea, in a s^le to nuke the fortune of a Margate M.C.; 
Bod, partufpltment, a fiaa lady novelist, wbo sends yon her 
7 
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new wMk with a little perfumed billet, beniiwjpM i 
' aothug extenoate, nor wt down aijcht in t^Eet? " 

" Tbank ;oa, tbauk ;on," cried t£e old l«dj, 
see through hei friend's pertljlage, •> I will 



i shall tiT and engas;e the iouuence of Mrs. Delaral's hD|il 

Se». Mrs. Delav^, m; dear, are jaa acqiuunt«d with Led 
utalonT Yes.nowl think of it, yon muit be. Yooboli 



1 fashion about the same time ; and 1 know ha ii ! 
fanfik with that ^ood-looking dieagieeahle, brotheMD-iwrf 
jouia, who lives m Park Lane." 

*'New Norfolk Street," insinuated oneof herneighbcmn- 

" Never mind where. I reallj wish, my deal, yon wodJ 
get me presented to him." 

"To my disagreeable brother-in-Iawl" 

" No, no ; the other. Tell him I haT« the greatest reipM 
for him, and so forth; and that I was the friend of Fox, Bub, 
Windham, and so forth ; and that I hope to hare the hoRMt 
of seeing him at dinner, either the SGth, S7th, 28A, SStimf 
June, or the 7th or 8th of July." 

" I am sorry to say, I have not the pleasure of knowisf 
Lord Hartston." 

"Haven't yoni How stapid!— he wonld have aad« t 
charming match for you. By the way, my dear child, ther 

say yon are to marry Lord what's the name of the man wlu 

has that £ae property in Yoikshire V 

" There are so many men who have fine property in Yoit 

" But I mean that man with mines, or iron-works, atvat- 
ries, or something or other; the man who wears a great raib 
of hair, as if his earR had been oropped." ' 

"Your ladyship means, perhaps, Lord Pemhyal" swl 
Kome one, taking pity on my confusion. 

'■Do li 1 dare say I do. Salmi," turning to her nuitlrc 
d'knld, " remind me to ask Lord Penrhyu to dinner as boob 
as his grandfather has been dead a fortnight." And, foris- 
nateiy Mr me, in the discursiveneBs of her ideas, she had il' 
r^ady forgotten the matter which brought him on the tuiii. 
"I will have the Percies to meet him. And now, ma bw 
~t, that the ices are on the table, I give you all leave ti 
It Ascot. Had I not interdicted Ih 
I should have heard of nothing else; 
have not been to a mce these sixty years." 

Friday. — How odiously provoking 1 When the Aferninj 
Pott was brought me at breakfast, so little did 1 imagine it 
could contain any thing of personal interest to myself^ ihal 1 
ran through a whole column about Ascot, before I wasaitraet- 
«d by a paragraph headed "Thb lit* Lord Pinrbtn," 1* 
ginninv with an account of hts "crimson Genoa velvet coffin, 
with sQver-gilt handles and plate;" and ending with, "Wi 
learn that the present Lord, who is in hli forty-fiiat year, il 
about to lead to the hymeneal altar the lovely and aceompUihad 
JAit. Delaval, widow of Colonel De\%^, of Delar^Cutlei 
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sad d»ugb.lta to the late dittingubhod Ontnal Sit ftiehard 
MoQtroaor, K. B." 

I am now, indeed, petplezed. If I Bead a denii! to the 
oewBpaper, Lord Penrhya maj Bay, >> Mrs. DbIbtbI might 
hare waited till ahe was asked ;" while, if 1 allow the aMer< 
tion to remain nunoticed, the fact will be admitted as certain. 
t know not whom to consult. Herbert ie so angracioas on 
the anbject; and Lady Cecilia caeBiders evBiy thing so unim- 
portant that does not relate either to herself or Clarence. I 
ibreeee that I shall be eijioaed to all sorts of anaoyanccB hj 
thia foolish hteiory. It would not Burpiise me to receive a 
letter in the course of the day from Lady Mardjoville, asking 
me to stand godmother to her next ehild ! 

How the Beason brightens ! I expected that, by this lime, 
mj e^eties would a little leldx; insieadof which, this morn- 
ing na^ brought cards for four balls, two breakfasts, and a 
file eoslurnee. Diesipation seemB to grow with what it feeds 
<m; and, now the intosication of pleacure has become foirly 
epidemic, all calculation, all moderation, is tiirown aside. 
No one has a moment for reflection. The yigils of the ball 
oyer-night leave oee scarcely time to dress in the morning for 
the buBiuesB of the day, viz., visits and the Park. Then an- 
other toilet, and a dinner patty ; then another, and more balls. 
The sound of an orchestra ia perpetually in one's ears; and 
full dress so habitual, that I shall scareely know myself again 
in " white linen," I should like a week's quiet, and then a 
renommencement. The six mantht' quiet which really vAU 
follow all this stir and sparkling, does not seem altogetiierso 
deaJTable. I am now bo accaBlomsd to live in a crowd, that 
I dread " the clock and crickets," which sound so loud in the 
stillness of a dull home. 

Salurdat/. — Verily, I have my reven^ for the insolent, 
Bdeering bow with which George Hanton passed me the o^ier 
day in the Park; and which was intended less for me than 
for Lord Lancaster and Sir Jervia Hall, with whom he was 
riding; ample rteengt .' Yesterday, as I was on a variety visit 
to &Cs. Hemstitch (Uie mantua-maker who formerly read me 
such a lecture on Sne-ladyism), I met, on the stairs, a flue lad 
of about fifteen, his eyes swollen out of his head with crying. 
As the good woman happened to bs alone, I asked her, indis- 
creetly enongh, whether the youth was her son, and what was 
the cause of his tribulation. 

"31^ Bons, madam, are at decent schools, and, I trust, in 
decent clothing," said she, proudly. •> If you had examined 
that poor lad, you woald have perceived him to be almost in 
rw. Ha is in affiictioo for hia fiither, who is dying in on« 

"Do you let lodgings V said I, as inconsiderately as be- 
fore. 

■' No, madam ; I aimply afford a niseiable tefnga to an io' 
digeot finnily. — Hue you any orders for me this morning 1" 

"Pmy Ibq^TO me, if I hftve a&nded yoo," I pcruaMd: 



"bst yon bsve »a« melted ray interett. Are (Inm pw 
people in a sitDatioD to which 1 can afford anj— anyi" 

'* If yoQ mean in the way of charity, I beliere, madn. , 
the moat triflinr aum woald be highly acceptable. 1 m 
working for a large family of m; own, and, coDaeqnaol^, 
unable to do much for them. I provide them with lood « 
medicine, but the poor old genllemati will soon reqairel 
fiineral. It ought to be a decent one, for he is a clei^jnu 
of the Chareh of England." 

As afae perceived by my countenance that I waa now dM- 
ly interested, i peranaded her to relate the whole melanchnf 
history. The dyin^f man, it Eeema, served for man; fMi 
the curacy of her native place, and eked out a small aalaijtf 
taking pupils. The state of the timea, sickness in hie fuulr, 
and, at lenalh, a paralylic attack, threw him into diatreaa. Hi 
was obliged to leave his cure ; and, from trouble to tronUii 
became an inmate of the Fleet prieoD. 

"At the commencement of poor Mr. Forster'a diatieaM 
madam,'* said Mrs. Hemetltch, addressing me, "ItookUi 
daughter Jo learn myhusineBS; a very excellent, inlellieNl 
girl, much beloved in my establishment. The debt for wSltl 
her iather was taken up, waa a small one; endabewin 
hopes that one or other of his former pupils would reloK 
him. I even wrote a letter for her to one of them (a ri^ 

EDtleman, of the name of Hanlon), stating the circumetancM. 
J refused, however; eaying, that he did not consider it liii 
business to repair the improvidence of others : at last, the nm 
waa made up among my young people. With my husband') 
leave, I took in the poor ^ntleman and his son, who wen to- 
tally destitute ; and for eight months pest they have been idj 
inmates. The lad ia a fine, welt-taught, scholarly lad, and 
might make hla way in the world, if any one would lend him 
a helping hand. Many and many a lad^ among my customen 
might, with a aingle word, place him in a situation to eua > 
livelihood. Bat one or two to whom 1 presumed to applf' 
and who can be courteous enough when they are anxious u 
have a dresB finiahed by a particular hour, or the sending ii 
of their bill postponed, answered me so harshly, thatlmi 
discouraged. I was stupid enough, however, to write tgvi 
to Mr. George Hanton in favour of the lad, who ia his gol 
son; and he ofTered to employ him in his Btablea! Emplo] 
the son of his ^gray-headed tutor in his stabiesl — when, » 
Caroline Forster said, her father and mother had sat up will 
him night after night, when he was a sickly youth ; and, fo 
all he knows in the world, he is indebted tn the labours of tb 
poor curate. Such, madam, is the great world !— Have ytr 
anv ordem for me this morning V 

My orders, of courae, regarded the ForHter fcmiily. Thtal 
Heaven, 1 have now an faoneat excase to mradrfer tbflWW 
tempt with whioh I have dways r^arded (jeorge HantM. 

— <Sof— lialf.*4otM l«Uei% dC QiAip«\a\«L(a: «a(>n3lti| 



pioaclitDg mnti^e to Lord ^enrhf d I II !■ auy to write 
and oeotndict the report ; bat I am be|^nlD(f to feel cerioiulT 
annoyed by tiie piedieameut ia which I am placed. I lean 
fiom the aowapapan, that the Ibi« lord ia to m cooTeyed to- 
monow to the bmilj vault; after whfob, I conclade, my lord 
will make his i^anpearanoe in pablic, and, or conrae, Bare , 
me the trouble of further Tindieation. CoDaidering the iati- 
male terms on wbich we stand, petbaps it wonid be better if I 
at once frankly Blldded to the leporL He might, however. 
Imagine it a t-uM to bring on a propoaal — men aie sach ecx< 
combs. There lires not the one to whom I would again *ao-' 
rifice myself in manUge; or /, at least, have not at preaeni 
thehonoor of hla acquaintance. 

If the afiairs of Cupid do not floariah in my establisbment,' 
i aoapect Ihej are proceeding with much Macrtly chtz ntei 
voitina, Signor Bravura'a cabriolet ia no longer the only one 
stationed at tlie door of Mr. Gresham RoDBham. From twelve 
o'clock till three, a vehicle of tiiat flashnilendy description 
which makea one auapect it to be hired for the season is in 
constant attendance. Aa soon as the family-coach ramblea 
off, on its daily ronnd of viaitstioning and parfa-grinding, off 
gallops the cabriolet, aa never well'bred cabriolet was heard 
to gulop ; and at seven o'clock, so soon as the wetl-inhabited 
quarters of the town begin to send forth fumes of soap and 
patties, back gallopa it again; and a hero, with welt-dyed 
whiskers and mnatachios, and well-varnished shoes, leaps 
out, leaps in; and the ding-ilong of the dinner-bell commen- 
ces. When I return home at night from a party, if lights are 
still burning in the drawing-room of the Greaham Ronsbams, 
the galloping horse is sure to be pawing impatiently at the 
Gresham Ronahama' door; itroog aymptoma of a coartehip 
in the family ! and, from a little feverish, anxious patch of 
red on the cheek of the second daughlei, 1 suspect Hiaa Au- 
euata to be theifavoured Dulcinea. I must inquire of Lady 
Farrington ; and, as I never find a syllable to say to her wb^ 
we meet, the subject will be a irtrnvmlU. 

— How good, — how very good of him ! I mentioned the 
aiory of the Forster family to Herbert, with the view of pro- 
curing bis advice and aesietance indisposing of the poor boy, 
when released from attendance on his ihther; and my brother- 
in-law promised to think the matter over, and in a week- let 
me know the result of his cogitations. 

To-day, I went to Mrs. Hemstitch, oateDflibly to order a 
gown, but in reality to learn the atate of the old man, with- 
out the oatentation of playing the beuef^tieae. I did not in- 
tend to proceed immediately to the subject, — the good wo- 
man is so binnt and strange! Bat the moment ahe could |;et 
rid of the dowi^r Duchess of Hampshire, who was trying 
toperanade her to make a dreas with seven breadths out of 
e^t yards of Sewell and Croea'a cheap narrow satin, she 
htrried to me with a hce ao radiant with joy, and auoh a prch 
fnaion of thanks, that I hudly ktww what to otak* of htr. 



n 

poorboj'i expe«tadaii>— ihaiigh oertainlj'Mt abo*0 bud*- 
MrU> 1 mn lure, madam, I am »■ gntetiiL as if it vwa a 
WHi o£ B)]F Awn. Aa to pow Caroliiw Fotator, mhe kia bMn 
ujiDg foi ioy all n^t, amd die old gsnUemaa aeenw qaite 
nvivad. Be vaata 10 gel up and be dieMed« bat ib« ^atlw- 
atxj baa forbid it" 

Bj degrees I obtained an explanatian. Yeelerday mw*- 
ing, George Foratat was aent for to Lord Hanofon'a office 
in Whitehall, aad examined for two hotira by the aaOTetwy, 
aa to hia proficiency in writing, acoonnta, ai>d ramming np 
abstracts. He was desired to letum at six o'clook, when he 
hod an ioterTiew with Lord Hartalon himaelf, and the wel- 
come iatelLigenee that he wee appointed to a clerkship of 
BSTentf ponnda a^ear, in an office holding out prospecta of 
adranoement. " Yoni ealary will commeBce from this day," 
•aidbisltM^ship; "yonr duliea, when I find it eipedient to 
g^ve jou no^ce. At present they will be performed bj a 
young man attached to my own eatahliahment." 

How I long to Ihanlc him for the eonsideratenees with 
which he haa perfonned this bsneTotent action ! But I keep 
stein guard oveTmyself, and will net be hetnved by my feel- 
iaga into what be mar fancy an attempt to oepreeate the ill 
opinion he has formedof ma. Meanwhifa, Ubrt a moi to feel 
as grateful as Ipiease. 

— Among the few persona in society wbma I really dislike, 
are Lord Lanoasier's mother and eittera. Thej are all three 
handsome and clever; but steeped to the lips in perana- 
sion of their own superiority. They hare instituted tfaem- 
selTea sole priesteseea of the temple of fashion ; and such 
pretensions render them at once uneasy and disagreeable. 
They cannot at all times secure the wiMsbip of a ibreigtt 
prince or a Duke of Merioneth ; and to the lesser great they 
are so uncertain, so superciliouH, that nothing can exceed their 
unpopularity. The inafiability of the two girls ia already 
beginning to assume a pinched, soured, diiwonteDl«d tafa of 
countenance, which haa made them old before their time. I 
meet these people frequently at the Duke's, at Lady Clsok- 
mannan'a, and other elect places; hot have been carefal to 
avoid seeming to aeek &eu acquaintance ; for they have a 
way of fixing upon one a stony nnrecogniaing look, intended 
to mark the most pre-eminent contempt. 

To^ay, to my great amazement, as I waa writing notes in 
my drawing-room, " Mra. Percy and Lady Maria I^caster" 
were annonnced; and, without any further attempt at intro> 
dttction, I received from the latter a very graoioua ciulaey. I 
oould by no means undnatand the visit ; for Mrs. Percy has 
Bcaroely made her appearance here for the last month ; or, to 
speak more conectiy, from the time Li»d Penrhyn began to 
pay me attention. 

" Is not thin a pret^ hwua V said Mra. Pway, ad4ieaHng 
her ooiq«DioB aa aooB aa th^ WW* KtMd. 



ud mDltwed k scsnttir iatolligibl«— ", Tvry !" 

<■ Qaite like one of Giroux's babj-tkoiMm I" 

Anotbei glanoe, and anothor fsist •■ Veir 1" 

" One loen to put it all ander a glam shade." 

Another gTancs— no aoswer. 

" And uieb exqatsite flowers ! One fanciea ooeself ati k 
manke amcfifan .'" 

A smile — no aoawer. 

" I am rather oat of conceit nidi 1D7 flowers to^aj," imii 
I, detenntned to take some part in the coDTersetien, " Col> 
T^le eeems to think that any plant, if foroed and ont of sea- 



pioTokes me exoeedingiv. One does not wish to be Teminded 
of the autumn a day earlier than is neceasar; ; and a dahlia 
is, at all tunee, a Oightfot, eeentieaa thing for a drawir^- 

" Yon hare eo mach poetical sensibility 1" sneered Mrs. 
Percy. " Far my part, I can conieni myself with a flower- 
pot and green leares, a bnsh of old-mao, or e dafiy-down' 
diUy. Idon'tprvtenrfiokmnroneflowerfrDmanother. They 
^1 serve to fill iip a eiHiservatory or a garden ; and, when well 
imitated by Batton, look eqnmly charming in one of Her- 
banlt's paiik-ih^ix hats. Don't yon diiok so, Lady Harial" 

Lady Maria smiled approvingly, but uttered no aodible 

" Whom have yon next door to you, Mrs. DRlava) % I de- 
clare I hear somebody acreeehiag '* iloiw-tono," baif atone 
toobiKkl What a neighbour to suffer under! Do listen, ' 
Lady Maria — how dreadful !" 

" Very !" 

" If I wore in your unfortunate case, Mrs. Delaval, I would 
pot down straw, and protest that somebody in the house bad a 
bnun-&Ter, to silence the people." 

" In LendMi one is obliged to bear and forbear with one's 
neighbour." 

"Do yoQ know that Lady Evelyn Beresford tiee up her 
knocker the moment htri come to town ; and if she hears they 
are going to have a concert, sends in Sic- Henry Halibrd's 
compliments, and he will not answer for the consequences. I 
beg yoar pardon, Lady Maria, for now I remember Lady Eve- 
lyn is your cousin." 

"Is she 1" 

" Of course she is. Old Lord Rockwell's daughter, you 
know." 

" We do not visit her." 

At this moment, to mv great annoyance, the servants an- 
noanced Lady Mardynville. The woman has no right to call 
on met for I have never iatradsd upon Aer/ and when she 
cnitseyed into the room, I felt eonrineed she wonld try to 



ftMm kw aaqaintHiM em htij Maris LaMUtar, or eommit 
me in aome other way, «qnatly protiAiBff, While aiie rab- 
bled through iBr opening wxnplimeiita, Hn. Percy anTher 
friend Mt sieliaDging' looka of diaj^uK; more putiealarijr 
when she auddeul j lannched into cerUin fanillj faistortea— «f 
her aoD, Bmeit AaniatQa, having won the rowing match at 
Bum; and her little boy, William Henry, haTing the chtoken- 
pox, which made her yeij aneasT, on acconnt of her daughtera, 
Ad^aide Ida, and Sophia Hadlda. 

•'BQt, my dear His. DelaTal," cried she, aoddenly inter- 
rupting heraelf, and looking round as if to aaoertain tlmt none 
trat friends were present, " I rauRt not forget that I came here 
espre^aly to offer yon my oongratnlations?' 

"On what aceonnt!" said niaMlred not to^pear too rea- 
dily coDBciooa. 

" Oh, my dear madam ! itia impoeaible yon can affect igno- 
rance, when all London is talking of it." 

*'If you allude," said I, gainmg oonrage, "to an idle pa- 
ragraph, which appeared in one of the morning paperp, allow 
me to BBsnre you that it ig as groundless ai loeh reports ge- 
nerally prove to be." 

*^ Yon qnite surpriae me !" eried Lady MardrnTilte, tning 
to look aroh ; " for, I asinre you, when I complimented Lady 
CeciliaDelavallaat night, at the Ancient Coneert, she did not 
affect to deny it." 

•■ She probably did not think it worth while," said I, vexed 
to notice theslgnilicaDt amilea paasing between the Percy and 
Lady Maria; "being aware that no one has given it a mo- 
ment's credit." 

>' And then, your brother-in-law, Mr. Herbert— I stopped 
him yesterday, as ho was going into Arthur's ; and he an- 
swered my felicitations by saying, Jokingly, that, whenever 
the oeremoDT took place, I should officiate as one of the 
bridesmaids." 

Again, Lady Maria executed a languid smite. 
' " Are you going to the Duke of Merioneth's to-morrow V 
said I to Mrs. Percy, hoping to change ^e conversation ; but 
Lady Mardynville bad already begun another speech. 

"But, my dear Mrs. Delaval, what will you say, when I 
tell you that Lord Penrhyn's old aunt, Mrs. Maigaret Pen- 
rhyn, goes about telling every one that the family are qnile ' 
enchanted with the match ; for dial her nephew had an unfor- 
tunate £auon with some manied womSD, to which his own 
marriage wonid, of course, put an end." 

" I should say, that Mrs. Margaret Penrhyn knew even 
less of her nephew's affairs than ne rest of the world," I re- 

flied. Then, Bcarcely daring to look Mrs. Percy in the fece, 
renewed my question about the Duke of M. 
" I believe there ia nothing at Meriooetii House to-moirow 
ni^tt'' said she, coolly addressing Lady Maria. 
•' Hothing," teplisd her ladyship, calmly. 



gives a smal] dejamer at hi* Tills." 

" You are miBtaken," said Ladj Maria, with % anil* of 
coDteniptiions inperiority. 

" It )■ some dtjamtr at Ladj Sittingbounu's; and peopla 
hare made confusion," said Mrs. Percj. 

" No ; tiie rfe/eiinn- is at Haslebank," said I, calml j. 

" The dnke was half an hoar in our bo.'c, at ths French 
play, last night. I assure yon he has no breaklhst to-morrow 
at Hazlebank, or elsewhere," retorted Lady Maria. 

Turning to my writing-table. I now quietly placed in her 
lid jship's hands a billet, containing the following lines : — 

" Pisy, my dear Mrs. Delaval, do not disappotnl mo of the 

C' Bsnre of yovr company on Thursday next I shall brrak- 
I at Hazlebank at four, — m peiil eomtie, my own family. 
the Clackmannans, Rossanaa, Campo-Fioritoa, all our own 
..I Fniimiyj™, ..M..,o..Tii." 

Lady Mula looked af^hast, Mrs. Percy indignant. 

" What an absurd arrangement !" cried she. " A breakfast 
at four o'clock to spoil your dinner; and an allemoon spent in 
talking Potior Pido among the rosea and lilies." 

"I am BO fond of plants, that 1 could not pass my tims 
more agreeably." 

" How very delightful !" ^colated Lady Mardynville, 
who had remained dumb dnrinr our dispute. " What an en- 
joyable little party 1 Nothing! hare more at heart than to 
make his piece's ac^naintancei Sir Robert has an estate in 
Ireland ai^oining ht», which, of conrse, must make us per- 
fectly known to him by name; but it happens that I hare 
never had an oppOTtunity of being presented to tiie Duke of 
Merioneth, in a manner that would accord with our matual 
position in the world." 

Lady Maria put np her glass, and stared, as she had for- 
merly done at my room, at the strangR woman, — lo atmngR as 
to be unacquainted with his grace of Merioneth; the strange 
woman probably entertaining a similar degree of contempt for 
the party, in whose box bia grace could sit for half an hour 
without honaiirinK them by an invitation to his breakfast. It 
was a great reliefto me when the trio rose to go away. LonI 
Lancaster quitted Mrs. Ciowbursl's side to-day In the Park 
[who, to do her Justice, iJMs look like an ang«l on horseback,) 
to take a turn with ma; when I mentioned to him that, a 
propot of the skies falling, his sister. Lady Maria, had done 
me the honour of a visit. 

" Called upon you with 'Mrs. Percy t" he retteraled. " I 
wonder what impertinence was on ths tapii between them 1 
Beware of them! Maria and Mrs. Percy would play Mrs. 
Candour and Lady Sneerwell better than any actresses that 
ever gmoed the stage." 

AmiaUe eaou^ on Ait pan to apeak thns of hia risler. 



The Laocuten team qeite ■ neat of tptrm £ wmrfflw iriig I 

like the prick of a jiin, bat venoniouely fital. 
■ After dineeT, betore dreeaing- for Almack'e, I wmt ■ 
en hour wilh Cecilia, who is what eba calls "nen 
that la, out ef humonr. She fanciei the Clvkmennu 
pect her of encouraging her son's attaohment to his 
Alicia : " Although my sitter ousht to be well aware," ibe ' 
obserres, "that the thing is wholly in opposition to m; prli- 
ciples. I diaapproTe of cousins intermarrying.'* 

" From a religions scrnple 1" 

"Religious nonsense! No! Becaase such matches are 
latal to the extension of family connexion. Then ClannM 
it poor, and must marry an heiress ; and Alicia haa pretennooi 
of the highest order, and ought not to marry anything od^ 
a peerage. An alliande between them would be ruin to both: 
and it is all my sister Clackmannan's fault, who choss to let 
them go on billing and cooing like two Canary-birds in a ciESi 
jear after year, at Clackmannan Court; (ill the two siTif 
creatures faiKied they must be intended for a pair. I tm 
always reproving ray son, — always watching him, 8lw«ji 
tormenting him and myself. I see how U will be ! — 1 shall 
be worn out before the season is o»er; and there will bs u 
eternal broiiillerit between the Clackmannana and mjseir. 
My dear Harriet, i^ee what you can do for me with the yanag 
people." 

" Why not send Clarence abroad, as you intended V 

" i%na him ! Clarence will be of age next month. Caul 
pack him up like a portmanteau and dispatch him to Pm 
against his will ? He positively declares he will not lean 
England till he has come to tome arrangement with Alieli. 
There will be a clandestine engagement, a thmily udiaAt, 
and I shall die of one of my nervous attacks." 

And nothing but a dose of cether preserved her from a fit irf 
hysterics on the spot. By degrees, however, we began to 
talk of other things; — the breakfast at Hazlehank,— the Llf 
casters, — Mrs. Crowhurst,— and, at length, I tried to pel- 
soade her to dress and accompany me lo Almack's, 

"Dress! — how can you be soincotatquente? lam horribly 
ill. I have been sitting in my peignoir all day. ' I have pM 
even had the blinds up. I have not seen a creature except 
Halford. Dress ! I could just as soon ascend Mont Blanc. 

" But you will have an oppoitunitj- of seeing how things 
go on between Clarence and his cousin." 

"Mydear child, 1 (^linoui how things go between Claienw 
and his cousin." 

" But if the duke is there, he will probably ask you to H»- 
zlebenk, and yon are so fond of a partie dc eampagnt.". 

" Yea, hut not at a few hours' notice. The great pleistn* 
of those things is a demit^oiktle bien fndeht, and very atiik* 
ing. There is no surer criterion of taate than % pretty A**' 
iMettt. And I really hare nothiocr new for hMncnow. Not 
praj don't talk about drvMUg. Wb»t o'elqck U U!" 



to Gftbiielle." 

"Impoaaibl^^iiiu impoMible. Hk neiTM are perfMtljr 
ahuiered. I am not «t«ii bus that I have a ticket- I ban 
)wt bssD tb«Te this fodnii^t. la this tha firat of a new snb- 
>ciq>Uon!" 

"No; the last <]f aa old one. I knmo jttu hare one. Let 
me look in jont engsgement-boz. See ! hare it is. I skall 
ring fw Gabriellei aod oome back sod fetch joa at eleTen." 

" 1^7, do not lormeot mC ! Bven if 1 drees, I ahall oem 
be able to go. Do you kaow if mj sister is to be there 1" 

" Yea ; she begged me to meet hei at eleyen." 

"Well, I shall make the efftnt, to please you. I am al ways 
making efforts for the satisfaction of others. Perhana.l may 
be able to atay half an honi. To say the truth, 1 rather waot 
to see Lord Wincham or Lord Hartaton, withoat wriung to 
them to come here. I haTe been thinking it might be possi- 
ble to get ClaieDce an aUaiAe-B\Ao at Naples-or ConaCantiao- 
ple; BDd one is sure of meeting the ministeraat Almack's." 

At eleven, accordingly, I called for her j and never saw hra 
look better or mora captivating. The moment the Duke of 
Merioneth came in, she carried him off to one of the upper 
benohes, where no one was likely to interfere with her, in the 
viy she has of approptiatinff people without any appearance 
of design ; and so euccesiful were her little agaaria, that in 
ten minutea ahe bad not only accomplished an invitation for 
herself ^txi Clarenoeto the breakfast, but ootild have procured 
one for Lady Hardyoville, or any other obnoxious individuali 
had aha been so inclined. While they were chatting together, 
Hra. Ciowhurat, who affects to piJliaie her impertinences 
under a character of oiigi'iality, sauntered towards them, say- 
ing, " Duke, I find youliave a dejettner, to which no one is to 
be invited; whidi makes me, of course, determine to be of 
the party. Say ' yes,' with a good grace, and tell me how 
happy yon ahalt be to see me>" 

"ifcsf happy, OH any other day; to^nonow, paa pouibk. 
I have no permisaioa to extend my inTitatioos." . 

" Permission! firomwhami" 

" That is not my secret. When yoo give ma one to keep, 
jou shall find me equally ^ithful to the trust." 

And he recommenced his conversation with Lady Cecilia, 
in a tone that rendered it impoasibla for Mrs. Crowhurst to 
renew her attack j so away she went to flutter, '-like an e^lo 
ia a dovecote," the flock of pigeons she has marked as her 
own among the lordlings and boy-hona^rableB. 

%it my own turn was coming. I trust and believe, tiiat 
Bathing is more indifferent to tne tiiaa the homage of sadi a 
man as Lord Penrhyn, whom I neither like nor respect ; aod 
1 should, indeed, despise myself if, independent aa I am, his 
Keent. accession of importance ooutd alter my intentions to- 
wards him. Neverthdess, I must own myself deeply piqued , 
by ihe lias of conduct he has taken np. I did not drum of 



VMMiiician It Ateaek'st itWM lMj«r ilmuulHNhliik,tiiat 
be •ho^d ^>prar at a ball ao mmui aflai Ua craadftlbat^ io- 
unMBt. IniliaaalimeaifewDMBeHwfcrlMrRnBdteiiei'g; 
but, b( Ummmwu oMnl tautf W« paiWd taUmate fiioidi. 
-He ym with lae in St. Jame^'a Plaoa ao boor one meniULg 
after that unlucky drire tiom Almack'e i ehattj, agreeable, 
«m;ir«a< aa B«Bal,— if Bot 9U)(« a declared lover, a* Deuiy ao OB 
poaaible. He came ta onr b<a at the opera, en die Sataidaj 
nwht, and lat there a flitni^ opimm a tar Hn e in , On tbe 
Mondaj, Laid PeDrhjn died, |id1 of eoDrae I eaar &e men of 

Last oigbt, at Almack'e, btring joat flniebed a nalti iritb 
my tittle cousin Oarence, I was proeeedinf on hia ana into 
ibe tea-room, when in the doorf^j, lable^uited aa nigbti oi 
an ioheriting peer, etood bis lor^ritip- I eipeeted be w^nld 
extend hia hand ■■ uaual at patMint i and almoet feared I pal 
out mine to meet it, when, lo < % bew, aa fnxea and di*U)i( 

as from the Dolce of to a ipew made baronet 1 I wn 

staggered , and only the more amaied when I saw, tiiat by hia 
side Blood hie friend, the Crocojile, bomlie bmxtU! movih, 
eyea, and eare, aa asnal wide open, who kaa ptobabW circu- 
lated the hietory, by this time, throagb Wbite'a, Ctoekford's, 
and the Trarellers' 

Lord PenrhyD-remaioad at the ball aa long or longer tbaa 1 
did, but never once spproaebed within mile* of me. He 
danced only with Lady Sophia Roaaa^a, and talked only to 
her f^ily. ' But I fancied, at one moineat, laaw aigaificBni 
looks paasing between him and Mr;. Percy. What can be 
the meaning of all thia t Does ht pretend te reeent tiieaewi- 
papei renorta of onr marriage 1 or, pethapa, (^iriio kaowt!) 
tanciee ihat hia character waa injnred by b^ng aeen with me 
Mt-a^ett in my carriage ! 

I was half atraid that Clareeee, who is prvur a»mmt Bay- 
erd, was going to take more notice than was desirable of -Ae 
afiur. Ik knows the tamiliar'terma exiating between myaelf 
and Peorbyn only last week; and, 1 suspect, observed me 
offer my hand. Glancing at my little cmiBin iaal afierwaids, 
1 saw hia cheeks flushed, and his eyes apaildmg. 

" Has there been any coolneia between you and Penrhyn V 
- 'oquired, 

C&Bune eau*eayn," t replied, as eqnirocatingly aa 1 coold. 

" I eeeoaly that he ia a d d eoxcomb," mm ClarenM, 

with more wsraith than became the timeand place; "Ih^ie, 
dear Mia. Delaval, you will take no fiBtber aotiw-vt the 
fellow." 

**To cut a person is, in my epinieit, to lake tha grcateet 
poeaibie netiee of him," I replied. **! ahall henodonraid 
treat Lord Penrbyn aa I feel towards himr-^>>tb caDi)ilate 
iBdiffevenea." 

I anspeet Olareoee related whrt had oceaiiad to Ladr 
Cedliat for she came to ma inneAtaidr aAerwuda, aid, 
wiihoiit aajiag a wwd, canied ma off to Lady dackBan- 



he inquired, 
"CbauncM 



lu'i digue, and deroud ber vhole erening to me. His 
gi«a DM an oppoitanit; of noticing bow much bar feeUngs 
jnmi over what she caS* her " pnncipteH," in the aStit be- 
tween Clarence and Alicia. She adored Iter son, and doats 
lipon ber niece; and, thon^hfull^ aware that the match woald 
he most imprudent, and mtendins to discourage it, ancon- 
Nioni); lends the young people all the aeaistance in her pow- 
«■ She cannot bear to see her bo; looking uneasy, and 
whigpera, '* She is gone into the tea-room." By, and by, 
fitting tliat Lady Alicia may forget her engagements to dance 
with hei cousin, she e^tclaims, >> Kemembei this is the fourth 
antrtdante — remember yon are engaged to Clarence." I do 
not woQder Lady Clackmannan ia angry with her, but ahe 
cuiDOt help it. The warmeat feelings are slill glowing under 
Ae leprous crust of worldlinese ahe has contiacled in the con- 
tafflinating laEar-house of fashion. 

A elianning day at Hazlebank ! I aoon discovered why the 
doke was at) difficult in his invitaUana, and so early in his 
hour. The party was made to meet his mother; e very supe- 
rior woman, who Uvea in retirement at a fine old family man- 
uon, pear Harefield, and is treated by her family with marked 
riapect. The duchess has a most diatinguiehed look. She 
renunds me of Sir Thomas Lawrence's full-length porlniit of 
Mrs. Siddons. I thought her a little stately, till I was pre- 
•enled to her by her son, when I found her high-breeding 
tempered by the mildest courtesy- Witl^ each a mother, I 
M lon^r wonder that the Duke of Merioneth has shown him- 
•elf difficult in the choice of a wife. 

Not having been at Hazlebank before, I was much inter- 
Mled by the coHectioD of modem pictures and sculptures; 
•till more eo, by its conservatories, containing the first col- 
lection of exotics Id the kingdom. The duke, aware that my 
"igauematt on this point equals his own, was good-natured 
eoaugh to be my cicerone, and explain all that was worth 
notice. Our party collected in the orangery, where he was 
pointing out a new system of engrafting practised in Italy, 
Vlien he suddenly appealed to Lord Hartston, who was Etand- 
ing near us, for corifirmalion of 'some startling facts, compel- 
ling him to be a third person in our conversation ; which tast- 
ed so long, by the way, that the saturnine philoaopher and 
myself can no longer avoid being on speaking terms. We 
had an elegant drjeurter without effort or pretensions ; and af- 
terwards, as the evening was warm, came out under the cedar- 
trees to tske ices and cofiee. It was all very pleasant, — the 
parly well assorted, — the localt enchanting. I was quite 
sorry when dusk came on, and the carriages were ordered to 
retara to town. How dusty, noisy, and vulgar the streets of 
London appeared, after fresh, dewy, dellfrhtful Hazlebank I 
I met Mrs. Percy, af^rwards, at Mrs. Harringtan's ball ; 
wkOiVbenahe beard thatwBhadbsd|aeither raiuio,|daticing, 
Itmbtog, mn Bytlabab*, mt the dnks'a, exelauud— >'A <wu* 
H 
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fail man tompUment of yooT bieak&tt. I am isaltf gnttlU 
to the duke for not iaTolnnff me in so humdrara en iSiu." 

— I Bm uhamed to admit how much I feel annoyed bjthis 
buiinees with Lord Peorhyn. I never wished hiro to propoae 
to me, or to have the renown of having refused him; but 
i|uite as litlle did I wish him to assume tlie tone of having 
refused me. Hie deportment at Almack's will, at all eveDti, 
lead people to suppose that he reeents the romonr of our mar- 
liage as arising from myself. Altogether, 1 am out of gpiriu. 
On Monday mj sister leaves town for Bedfordshire, and, 
though I have been unable to persist in my intention of de- 
clining my projected visit, I cannot bear the ttioughts of part- 
ing with heriViow I have ascertained from personalobservaiion 
how uneasy is the life she leads with Herbert. In spile of 
his talents and eood qualities, her attachment muet evenluil- 
ly give way under the influence of his detestable temper. 

Saturday. How strange l — I lind agreed to (tine quielljr it 
the Herberts toniay, and, giving up the opera, to pass the 
evening with Armine. Their hour is seven, and 1 was punc- 
tual; hut my brotber-in-law was still out. Half-past Be^en, 
—eight, — half-past eight, — no Herbert ! Armine grew hor- 
ribly uneasy, for Henry is punctual to a fault, antflo a still 
greater fault exactive of punctuality in others. The buiJer 
came in twenty times to know if dinner was to be served: the 
children cried at being sent to bed without kissing papa; and 
at length Armine thought it would be civil to me to prnpone 
sitting down to dinner. As 1 oftener dine at nine this hoi 
weather than any other hour, of course 1 took pity on ro; 
poor Bister's fidgetiness, and refused. At last, as the clocic 
of Park Street Chapel struck half-past nine, a knock at the 
door, and in came Mr. Herbert; looking aa cross as if bebad 
lost half his fortune by a fall of the stocks. 

" We fancied you had changed your mind, and were gone 
to dine at the club; but Harnet would not hear of sitiing 
down without you," said my sister, in a deprecating Iods. 

'^Slie is very obliging. You had much better have dined. 
The dinner must be spoiled. I conld have bad a muttoD- 
chop at a minute's notice." 

"Oh, no! much better sit down all comfortably together. 
Dinner will be on the table in a moment. Have you washed 
your hands'" 

"Did you not hear me come straight into this room as 1 
entered the house 1" 

*'Is an; thing the matter!" interposed I, stoutly, "bat 
any thing occurred to anno^ you 1" 

" Nothing ! I was detained by business." 

" Not disagreeable, I hope 1" 

"When was business evei agreeable V he iq>lied, stalk- 
ingoQt the room. 

Dinner was now annoDiwed; and, by the time tbeamipwtt 
oold, Herbert made his re^ppmranoe bom bis dTeaaingHrooW 
te^sbed by cold wit«,bttt atill nou. Only moooajUablM 
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wen to ba abstnetod from him ; and, b; the tinM he hxl 
lidped aa, in the iecond eouree, to • gteea gooia done, not 
bnivD, but black — he relapwd into total •ilence. Armine 
ifid I, who had been talking together for three hoorl, hid ez- 
luDtted our goMip. We formed a chanuiog famUjt partv. 
At liBl, when dessert was on tbe table, the serranta witb- 
inwD, and himself thrown back into hia cogitation chair, 



lieeuddenly bnist forth into, "A d — d D^ly, gormandisinff 
e^olist ! to risk hit life sgainat such a thing as that!" and 
■wallowed a glass of claret af if to quench the burning par- 



ticles of his indignation ; while Atmine coloured c 
the indecorum of his ejaculation. 

" You are not aware that jou are taking us into your CM)- 
Sdence," said I, trying to turn tbe matter into jeit. "An 
■iglf gormandizing egotist — must designate Ht. Hanton. 
B'Aoie life you consider too precious to be risked against hii, 
weate jet to learn." 

"You have a wide scope for guessing. Scarcely a man 
ibout town but is worth the weigtit of ten such superficii^ 
issea as George Hanton." 

" You seem to be in the mood for calling names." 

"I am suffering under great irritation. Hartston has been 
oathe point of nghung George Hanton, and without doing 
me the honour of calling on me for advice; 1, who hate been 
liii most intimate friend these ten years paet." 

" A married man is not lightly to be involred in such af- 
ftirs," said I : "he showed hii good taste. And how has 
tbe boainesa ended 1" 

" Colonel Trevor acted as his second ; and ' It was the 
(ipinion of the club this morning, from something that fell 
&0D1 Trevor's brother, that a meeting mtut take place. No 
one knows the motive of the quarrel ; they say some imperti- 
MDt observation fell from Hanton, as they were riding toge- 
ther in the park, which Hartston required him to retract. 
Whatever it was, after much correspon ilence between the 
Wconds, Hantj>n has fully retracted; out you may suppose 
that I could not return home till my double were set at rest. 
lam out of all patience with Hartston. What business had 
he to bring himvelf into contact with such a thing as Hanton 1" 

" I am sure I am thankful to him for not involving you in 
the affair," faltered Armine, with tears in her eyes. " I had 
not thought it possible that my regard for him could have 
heen heightened." 

>■ How can two men, of pursuits and character so different, 
hare possibly managed to qoarrel V said 1, unwilling to ad- 
mit all the interest f fell in the eubjeot. 

" Pursuit ! what purauils hot Geo^a Hanton but those of 
■lufiingand gambling 1 To see such an animal affect tbe 
epicure l—scaieely finding an ortolan or a partridgo delicate 
•aoBgh for the nutriment of a body which a faan^ wolf 
wooUl not deign to feed upon !" 

In afaort, Horbeit could M)stcel]r find yimi.% to «SYnM\iA 



indigutum ; ud. pwtl j to gat rid of hii vieleiwa, vkHj n 
bopM to gtUify mj enriosit; toadiing tha omm o( > Sad 
which cannot fail to be maeh talked of, 1 altered tnj deterai- 
ution KboDt the opera, aent for the carriBge, and departed. 
But, on emving at m; boi| I fonnd myaelf <k trap. 1 fbrgvl 
hftvlDg acnounced to Cecilia mj delennination not to go; 
and she had taken with bet Madame di Campo Fiorito, «ho 
doea not " take with her," but is invariably " followed bj" 
a aort of triple shadow, a Cerberoa of certain three dandiea, 
who, with tlie two ladiea, completelj filled our coi; liBi« 
box. Of course, I would nothear of diaturbing- them;— u- 
(ured Lad; Cecilia I had twenty seats at my disposal, and 



withdrew in all possible haste, — aecretly detennined to i;o 
home. As I stood wailing for my carriage, howoTer, lu 
Duke of Merioneth came in from soma royal dinner-party, mi 



Bli^ped to say bon toir, en paaani. On learning my dilem- 
ma, he would not admit of ray losing the laat act of the n«« 
ballet, but inaiBted on my accompanying him to his Irai, 
which is neariy the best in the hoatc ; when 1 enjoyed, man 
than I had ever done before, the dancing of the Taglioni. 1 
could not resist my inclination to qneetion him about the dnel, 
of which he had not heard a syllable ; and aeemed lo feel Ihe 
matter as warmly as Herbert. He promised me to go Id tbe 
TrBTcllers' atler the opera, and call on me to-morrow. I an 
afraid he will not get here before three o'clock. What conU 
Lord Hartston and George Hanton find lo fight aboutl 

-~-I, who am ooTer visible to vieilora on Sunday momiagii 
desired to-day that ever^ one might be admitted, in order to 
■void the gaacKarit of giving an exclnaive order for the duka. ' 
Hie conaequeitce is, that, from two o'clock till six, my rooma 
have been filled with all the bores in town, while his Graea 
has not made his appearance 1 Perhaps the appointment wa> 
mere fagon de parkr, and he never meant to come. 

Had I not been pre-engioaaed by the subject of the dael, I 
should have been at once shocked and amused by a so«b« 
which occurred here an hour ago. Lord Hilton and Ladj 
Buntingfoid were sitting with me, arrttnging the a quand of ■ 
little ball he wants to give on board hia yacht at Woolwich, 
of which he has asked me to do the honours ; when in walked 
Count Schaioklwoneki, whom, though always wild and reck- 
lets, 1 never jet saw in such a state of perturb arion. 

't A thousand excuses, dear Madame Delafals," said he, 
"but (sow voat inlrTTompTe) what was it the family lives 
next honso to you; and what name was it, the confounded 
rascals which was paying him a visit just now 1" 

" A sbowy-looking foreigner in a showy>looking cabrioletl" 
•aid I, readily comprebeniJing that he alluded to the daily 
•uttoi of Miss Augusta Qresham Ronsham. 

''A beaat-looking foreigner, in a beast-looking cab," cried 
tiie Msnt. with indifnattoB. " \ bMeoeh you, what calb ha 
WmndfV 
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** I tm MRjr 1 Du'not inform yon," nid I ; " I rid eqntllf 
■nHqaaiDted with dit neighbours anil Ihrir gneMs." 

"if jon mean a tall handHine TransTlTkniaD, who soei 
ibont with tha Gresham RoBahami," obaerred Ladj Bnn- 
lingfbrd, " hie naine ia lometiiing like Schwartikiirhicb. 
Tiitj asked leave to bring him to mj ball, but my fiat waa 
Ml, and I declined." 

"Do you not bieen Coant Sohwankiewici 1" inquired 
Lord Hilton. " He ia a friend of Lanoaater's, and Sir JerYia 
HiU'at and thej are nyinr to get him in at the Travellers', 
A denced knowing fellow about horaes. They tell me he has 
I breeding atud in the Ukraine, which fumiahee half the An»- 

" A pitiAil raseala, — a diagnsting impoatora !" cried 
Sxchaioklwonakt, in a atill greater fury. " Unleas my eye« 
itrangBwajB deceive me, 'tis a runaway hayduct of mv 
father's, which waa aeverely flagged for atealing; and which 
voald hare been sent to the ranks to mend his moral, had he 
not took French furlough, and made off from Hungara." 
' "Yon mast be miataken, my dear fellow! — you muatbe 
miftaken '." exclaimed Lord Hilton. " Schwankiewici 
liraagfat excellent letters here from Paiia, — he is very well in 
Mciety. I don't know him personally, but 1 have heard bim 
Ugiily apoken of by all our felloWB.*' 

"No SHch tings!" exclaimed Szchazoklwonoki, ont of alt 
intience; "'tia a kerl, a vagabanda, — rat yon calla a blaek< 
guuda!" 

"Be cautioua, be cautious!" cried Hilton; "mak« sure of 
four man before you pereiet in the charge. Whore did you 
Me him 1 when?" 

" I caught a glance as he step from his cab into the house 
who is next from this." 

" Mr. Gresham Ronaham's, of Wrangham Hall — a highly 
napectable bmily," inlerpoaed Lady Buntingford. 

"May be or not," cried the count. " Mr. Creeshing Ron- 
■Unv has a swindlers in hig apartmeuta at tia fery minutea !*' 

"Could not your friend malie sure of the fdct," observed 
'Iw nore prudent Lady Buntingford, " by remaining here till 
tha count's deparinre, and watching him into the carriage T" 

"Certainly, if yon think it wotui while," said I, addresB< 
■ng the count. 

"It ia more than worth while; it ia a duty to relieve so- 
nely of an impoetor," observed Lord Hilton. " Since the 
i}UHtion haa been raised, and since Lknow Schwarakiewics 
Id be on the eve of admission into the Travellers', /, for my 
own satiafaotion, entreat you not to leave the business in 
doubt" 

" Hy book-room commanda a view of Mr. Gresham Ron> 
■hui's door," aaid I ; " if you like to take np yow statioa 
ibve. yo« cannot &il to see the exit of th« eonnt." 

"No, bo; I would incoetbitafaae to hM,ititiuaniiaa!sor- 



r oenvt. "I thW wiili; ap tai 

" OiT* me Inva to •eeompuT fun," mU Lord HOwl 
" I shkll not bfl sorry to witiiMc the tMM, sod yen awy i» 
qnira teitimony ofwhmt bmbm. JUhntJ" 

" Yoa will not kaTe long to wut," 1 obaerted, m they 
took leiTe, " My neirhbonn mre mlwkyt euly U the ZotAo- 
gical on SundayB, — iTirsy* first sod Isbt M eraty pabtH 
plsee. It is already fooi. They vill soon be on the wing." 
" Prey, let me lemun with yvti till the sceiie is vm," nid 
Lady Bnntingford : "I am dying to know how it ends. I 
bare always told that fodiah woman, my rrieod Mrs. Reih 
sham, that,forthemother of afamily, sheumiieh loo genend 
in lier aeqnaiDtanoe. I hare do doubt this eeont will torn cut 
a swindler; and then the piotpecte of that nnfottoDBte girl, 
Angusta, are rained for lite. Do let as cams into yonr book- 
ad angiT T< 

_s alrMdy i , - _- . 
and, looking out, we pereeiTed Coant SschaK^lwoDoU col- 
laringr the infuTJaled Schwarrkiewioi ; while Lord BilMl 
kepi back the interference of the footmen of Mr. Gr«shsm 
Ronaham, whose whole establishment, "foolish &t ecnilioa 
and all," was aaaembled on the dooF^leps. At last, I wss 
vexed to see my friend, Sndmzoklwonoki, inffiet several 
blows with hie case on the shoulders of his antagonist; 
readily anticipating what followed, that the bterftiraoe tt 
the poliee would be called in by some offioions bjrslaiid«n 

" l^y be only foreigneerera, said a man in a light porter's 
jacket. ■' Dang- un, let'un foigbt it out." 

The police thought o^erwise. Both were takes into ens- 
tody ; when Szchaioklwonoki, addressing the Gennan groom 
in waiting with his tilbury, bade hmt drive off to the Anstrisn 
Embassy, and bring hia two friends. Count Die^ehstein and 
Prince Lichtenstein, to meet him at the office. The moment 
this order was given, to the surprise of all present, the fo^ 
diiartt CoDttt ^hwatxkiewicE, who had hitherto been as 
magnanimons aa k brave Dunou, fell whimpering on hll 
knees npon the pavement, implorinK the eonnt to let him off: 
bnt SzcheiioklwoDoki was infiexiole; gave him anew in 
ehai^ as 3 swindler, and proceeded to meet him in Marl- 
bnrougb Street. St. James's Place is, luckily, so qniet a 
situation, that but s moderate mob was collected to witness 
(bis Btrange affair ; or to hear the shriek (piercing as that of 
Parisina) with which, from her bower-window. Miss Angnala 
Greaham Ronsbam witnessed the recreasoy of the delinquent 
So soon as the street was cleared, Lady Bnntingfonl pro- 
ceeded, at my snggMtion, 10 enliffhlwi the mind of " ihst 
foolish woman, her friend, Mrs. Rensham," touching Ae 
mysteries of the day. I snspeet she eneoeeded in peransdii^ 
the bmily that it would be bstlw to put as meanscious face 
upon the business i for, in the coarse of an hour, the family 



osaeh mM teaad. vni awu Umj inmltM a TcrdtMnv Into 
th* Park; the carrMgs diiphjing oniy lb« pink udn bo» 
■eUriutwdoffin. MiMAiigDaUraiiiUBedftthomeiWMp- 
ug oDt ber lander aonowa. 

About ■ix o'clock, I leesiTod a few apolonzing lioes frou 
tiM duke, stating that be bad been anBToiiHbW detained by 
the anivBt of his mother, lo pais the day with him ; and in- 
forming me that nothing was known «f the quarrel betwees 
bis friend and Mr. Hanion, faitber dian that ifae affair wu at 

— Atseren, the Herbert* dined witiime; my brothe^in 
hi^ Bpirita at the proapeot of qsitting town, and ArmiDe 
qoietly happy, because she saw her hosband so. Immediately 
after dinner, 1 proposed a driTe in the open cairia^ on the 
Harrow roadr— Ifaa prettiest, but IsaU frequented of the anb- 
nrbs ; and, while enjoying the cool of the eTtoing, and go»- 
sipping of thia and that. Lord Hartaton and hia duel ^ain 
came upon the lapit. In the opeoDeM of my heart, I ij^i^ 
onetly obserred, that I belisTed Hanton capable of any de> 
nee of inaolenoe— tlwt hia conduct towards myseif— 1 paosed, 
bit it was too late. Hetbert would not let me rest till I had 
explained every partieulai of the proposal and the letter. 

" By heaTens I clearly understand it now !" cried be. 
'* The infernal ass, no doubt, hazarded to Harteton somA Jm- 
pertinent comment upon your conduct; and Harlaton, im- 
pelled by the foolish preference he is still absurd enon^ to 
udolge, and, knowing yon had neither husband, fa^er, nor 
brother, lo defend you, tbon^t fit to resent it! As if the 
dnn did not belong to nw.' As if it were not my place to 
TindicBte the reputation of my sister-in-law ! I must have a 
•erious explanation with him ; I mval know the truth." 

*' But yon have not the sligblcst g^onads for your mppoiit 
tion," aaid I, really alarmed. 

" There are a Uioasand, a milliiHt of topics, on which thej 
nay hare disagreed." 

"No, no, noi From one or two hints I gathered &om 
Colonel Trevor, who was eager to put an end to my investi- 
gation, I am convinced that yoU, and yon only, were tbs 
oaase of the dispute." 

''At all events," interposed Armine, " the aSur is now at 
rest; and it wonid be very unfair to my sitter to renew the 
publicity of what nttut be painful, and nay be injorious^ 

" Injurious to her !" cried Herbert, losing all command of 
h raself ; >■ I declare to you, Harriet, that for a woman en* 
dowed with common sense, I look upon you as worse than 
inexcntable. Through life yooi prospects have been ruined 



by yotu own wilfulneas,— yonr own folly I It is now m 
Ada ten yrars since I firat beBame aeqnainted with you ; sua, 
from that Ume, I have scarcely ever seen yon eoMuct your- 



' ' *> "niank ;oD,"' nid I, trying, at leut to letaia the eon- 
mflod of n; own temper. 

- " No ; iton't think to ailaoce me by a voman'e flippanl i>- 
tort ! 1 tuiVi tell yon ibe truth, and jou *hall hear it. Thik 
of all the evil you have heaped on your own head ! BecauH 
that fellow, Delaval, awore you were an an^l at your fini 
race-ball, and looked well at the head of hia regiment on I 
field-day, you accepted hia propoaala. You were asauraHij 
.yont friendB, ti " ' ' ' ' . ■ - - 



yoDt friende, that he was a violent man — a n 

education ; yet you Tentured to give him your hand, and ti 

frourself for life ia one of the most wretched diairiets in Ire- 
and. Reflect on what he became there ! Reflect on wbii 
you Buffered under the tyranny of a bruta-~-a sot !" 

" iStay !" cried I. " With myself you are at liberty to deal 
as harshly as you please. Colonel DelaTal ia no more. 
Hia name is sacred." 



ir you may be right," replied Herbert, in a mildei 
Of Aim I have no right to speak; ' 
Harriet, 1 must and will. You returned a 



tone. "Of Aim I have no right to speak; but of yourself. 



young, honoured, wealthy, rich in all that ought to have se- 
cured your happiness. What have you done to improve 
these blessings ! Branded yourself with fashionable nolo- 
tiety, and rendered your name as familiar in the mouths of 
the puppies of the clubs, as those of the vile and worthiest. 
One of the firsl men in this kingdom was diepoaed tomakt 
you his wife, and elevate you to a position which even tb* 
most ambitious of your vain associates have gloried in attain- 
ing. Your levity revolted him. It was a woman of heart, 
of mind, not a flimsy worldling, he wished to find in the com- 
panion of his future life ; and all he has -derived from a mo- 
mentary illusion, is the stigma of a duel with one of the 
meanest and most contemptible of Crockford's profligale*. 
But this ia not all. Yon have exposed yourself to a thousand 
slights. Penrhyn's insolence (thanks to your friends, tbt 
Lancasters and PercieaJ has raised a general laugh at your 
expense; yel, apparently unsatisfied with the extent of yont 
incautiona, only last night you chose to thrust yourself upoa 
the notice of the public, tete-ottU with the Duke of Merie* 
netb, in order that ihe Sunday prints might hold you up to ri- 
dicule as they have done this day, as " the dashing Irish wi- 
dow, who ia venturing a bold cast of the net for ;" but 

why should I repeat such trash ! or, rather, why should sooh 
inuendoes have been levelled at the daughter of General Hod- 

I was too much aeitated for any attempt to internipt or ap- 
pease him. While be was speaking, dearest Anoine, unabU 
to repress her tears, took, my hand in hei's, and pressed it 
tenderly, as if bespeaking my forbearance towards her k» 
band. Bnt her appeal was naedlea*. I ooaU act be mB\ ~ 
with Herbert. Etqij woid he TiMin«&^rudiiBtattd by 
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beat intontjou,— bj Uw wanneat intareM in mj mAtm. I 
'* trut he ezag(fentM my errort. I trust he u itmmtA. W 



, , J >y tefleetiona on {^Tbert'srerooastrancesi 

pntlj bj the knowledge that Armine and the children were 
kireadj Boin« twen^ miles on their road into Bedfordshire. 
However, I ham promised to viaii them atlHollybridge early 
in the autumn. 

i&nday, SIh. — A whole week elapsed, and not a word in 
^' nrdiarv. Since Herbert's roosh aposlrophe, or, perhapi 

' '-^™i/.ay, ^.-.-A _f_......_?.._.;... •^_. r 
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I should say, siuce Herbert's harsh so mini strati on of whole* 
'■^ Smne truths, I haTe dreaded to reoon) my own obserTBtions, 
.; seeing how completely I have sufTered myself to become a 
'* dupe to the flatterers of the world. 1 misdoubt myself, — I 
)^ iniidoubt others. I would have quitted town the rery day 
, of Armiae'e departure, but that such a precipitate retreat 
Woold have been instanlly traced by the malicious to its tnw 
nwdre, mortification, lam grown listless, — morose. People 
ask if I am ill ; and suggest this remedy and that; as tb^ 
doio lan^id fine ladies, sickening under the fatigues of the 
•nton, and the vexatinn of its termination. 
Host families, unshackled by the claims of parliameDt, or 
~' ' 11m raaponsibilities of supreme fashion, have already qeitted 
^fJi Ivvit. London is mare close, more dusty, more disagt«Mble 
^ baleonld have supposed possible. The once green pork 
i^H udn my windows is now of a tawny yellow; and water- 
^^ tsits ana Orange's curranl-jce alone preserve the men and 
r"^' bntta, who sul frequent it, from beins cerbaniied in the 
^''^' Want of thur morning's amusements. Is it not one of the 
°^ itiiBgmt ahnses of this fox-hunting piingdom, that winter is 
\^ tebe spent in the country, and summer in townl What a , 
' - BtrilanoaB achievement would itbe for the reign of Victoria 1. 
^~'. tseinse the eitermination of foxes, like that of the wolves 
"^ °ffare, by exacting an annual tribute of so many tboosand 
>. ^ hadi! ttins enabling the legislative lords of the creation to 
.T'j Mtmble between Navemherisnd May; and its ladies to en- 
FM l^tlwlr parks and flower-gardens, wiien the rose is Ai the 
uH «&, and the daisy in the grass. 

lee? &■ it is, we dentiens of the scorching metropolis seem to 
Ns the dog-days in rushing forth to this suburb and to that, 
■Ipiiig after fresh air. Tivday, a dejeurur at Highgate; to- 
" — a gipsy psrty to Flnohley; with fish d' "" '" 



■nms, savouring of panoh. tobaceo, Thames mud, and iiied 
■innders; or ventson dinners at the Star and Garter, for the 
I *>pplemflntaiT enjoyment of a dusty drive. Old Lady Burl- 
^^' 'sgton and Mrs. Crowharst, the jLancastars and Percies, ei- 
IT ''um, STmy lime I meet them, "Ta not London charming, 
|1 ^ an tha people are gone T It is like eosrte after long 
": *Uit1" For my part, I find it resemble only the last tedious 
^ *(inin2 nipetilMii of a waits played by a masical sDaff-bo^ 
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efwbiehdie mdn (pring U run down. ThatUogmM 
winding up. 

Tbe other day we were a liltle enliTened by the ooTeltyi 
Lord Hilton's ball. Those especially invited, mvBelf iniM| 
the number, left Westminster Bridge abonl four o clock inik 
Admiralty barge; with a braas-band att«Dding, to o ' 
the strange taraults of the river ; and with little Count 
de la VauEujon (a walking Debroix'e shop) to out-euoa* 
its mauvaitea adeara. The river looked of a dingy cappif 
colour ; and the steeples of the city, and engine chimneyitf 
the borough — nay, even the masts of the. shipping io Ik' 
docks, seemed Io loae themselves in the haze ofanatiw' 

Shere worthy the coast of Guinea, or the canvass of hm| 
artinian pandemoniurA. We arrived at the inn at ffixtf 



n pandemoniurA. We arrived at the 

re five-and-lwenty were invi' 
[lave been garnished with fri 
fritura. White-bait ought ^ 
n alderman into such superfli 



worthy to have been famished with fried parsley and « 
among i\ie fritura. White-bait ought not to tempt any IhiilJ 
less than an alderman into such superfluoua esertions u na 
weather. 

The ball was prettily managed, and the yacht beaotifdlj 
illuminated; but it strikes, me we should have danced qoiU 
as much lo our own satisfaction in Lord Hilton's maosioBil 
Berkley Square. I accompanied Lady Cecilia back. Iw 
careful nmo to avoid being in my own carriage with a raeirf 
Heat to be encroached upon by some imperUnent loui^^ 
The moat amusing person of the party was Madame di Ci* 
po Fiorito. Deeply penetrated with the notion of the nutlj 
caJ glories of England, and the "rule" which that tin-hehM* 
ed Amazon Britannia assumes to herself over the wavra, ml 
seemed to fancy that our marine supremacy mnat comuMMf 
at London Bridge; she saw a seventy-fonr in every W^ 
Indiaman, — a frigate in every Doggerbank cod-schuyt,— «■ 
B tar under the jacket of every jolly young waterman. Hh 
ejaculations at the sight of Greenwich Hospital, andilswoc'' 
en-leeged Tom Tou^a, were quite De/ii-Cruscan; and gr(* 
ly did she applaud tbe magnanimity of our English bj* 
reigns in having, as she concluded, resigned their own pslMj 
as a shelter for the veterans of their fleets, aodconlented th(* 
selves with the tumble-down alms-house of St. JamMV 
The yacht, too, enchanted her ; and she enchanted ui is kff 
turn by the description of a fete she had wituessed in eluH; 
hood, given to Josephine in the Bay of Genoa, by the Li|» 
rian repnblic ; when hundreds of orange-trees in hlo«MB 
were embarked in boats, and towed around the barge conwK 
ing the wifeof the hero of Marengo; an idea far more elesUt 
in my_ opinion, than the tinsel glories of Cleopatra'a gukjt 
with its purple brocades and painted Cupids. 

Lady Southam, who leaves town to-morrow, is aoriM 
that 1 should accompany her to Southam Castle; and tbM 
are few women for the sake of whose society I vonld BtH 
willingly make a Miitifioa. Bnt I bava promiMd \m. 
Cecilia to temain hen WW Mniw&vai An&vittn ii itk 



aboat poot Clannoe. How i* it I bave managed to see so 
litUe i» Isabella Sautham during her ataT in townl With 
the exception of i dinner here, and one at her own hoaee, we 
have Bcuoel; met Such is the mtratnttaent of fMhion in 
London society, that persoas eDtertaining a aineere friendship 
far each other, and living only at a few streeis' distance, if 
toga'ged in differebt sets, content the claims of their mutual 
regard by now and then a formal dinner party, at which they^ 
ua unable to exchange six words of conversatiou. IsabrlU 
belongs to a sober caste, and seems bigoted to the rationalities 
of the present court; — ia cpoaiant to tbo Ancient Mu^c, — 
carioua about exbiliitions and picture auctions, — lakes her 
ehQdren half-a-dozen times in the season to the Biilisb 
Museum and Longman's catacombs of learning; and eschews 
a circulating library as she would a masquerade warehouse. 
Wise in her ^aeration, she will meet hei reward ; but, fool- 
ish as I am in mine, she will not meet me. I wish I had 
courage to disentangle myself from the webs of filmy eoa- 
auner, which 1 have suSered to fold and enfold me, till uiej 
have become potent aa chains of mail. But il is too late. 

I have not once seen the Duke of Merioneth since the 
newspapers thought proper to couple his name with mine. 
He called here the other day; but at the hour when I was 
certain to be ont: for I continue m^ daily rides with Lady 
Alicia and her fiithBr,-~often extending Ihem as &t as Roe- 
hampton, or Richmond. The King and Queen go to Windsor 
next week, and I shall consequently lose the Clackmannans. 
Previously to the Penrhyn a^r, I had become very intimate 
with the BoBsanas, whom I paiticulariy like ; but, not ehooa- 
ing to pnt myself in the wa}r of hig solemn salatations, I havft 
gradually receded from their aet. It amuaes me, now the 
gailies of the aeaeoa have subsided, to observe divers persoua 
and coteries reascending into importance, who, during the 
crush of June, were forgotten. Lady Kent's card-parties are 
once more frequented; and Lady William Bately's, once 
more reehereha. The placard of " to let rumished," is pasted 
anew in the dusty windowa of the family mansion, erewbile 
the sceoe of poor Augusta Gresham Ronsham's aenlimentsli- 
lies; and I noticed, that it required a supplementary baggage- 
wawon, inscribed with the name of " Tanaqnil Gresham 
Ronsham, Esq. Wrangbam Park, Hunts," to convey into the 
country die additiooal trunks, boxes, and cases oontaining the 
panpbernalia of their disastroos London campaign. The 
txatal omna of the family wore a most dispinling aspect. 
Tbe elder girls, like the ooacfa-horsea, looked worn to their 
last legs; the younger ones had been backb carded, raetro- 
uMDed, and maiurkM into a most cadaverous complexion ; 
ud the meagre baby, with its pinched blue nose, seemed 
viotimixfld by a course of calomel and a daily apothecary. 
Ii«^ Bimtingford informs me she suggested a ceaple of 
monlliB at Leamington for tbe ^iterJ restoration of tha 
bmily ; but Uut p^o, after due dasolutfgo of his bills of tbs 



ia lentroU ) while muDm> was of opi- 
BJOD. that llifl leM ihey appeared in public the bettei, till 
Staniria* RupTeobt Sonmidt (oltw Count SchwaTzkiewiei) 
•honld be dalj raleaMd fiom tiie IraadwniU, and on boud iha 
Hambuirii eteaoier. 

Yea! 1 ahall bm» be at liberty. TIte Clarence cneii ii 
approaching. 1 have joat teoeiTod a P.P.C. fhou the Hu- 
dynTillea, — an uuftiliag aignal that the Coort, and eonie- 
qnently the Clackmannane, an on the more fbi Windsor. 

En atlcndaat, one of die French princee has arriTed ; and 
u ao few persons ramaie in town who are in » position lo 
entertain him, the Dolce of Merioneth has deleimined to gire 
a farewell ball to-morrow, in honour of hie royal hig^esa; tbe 
laetfeteoftheseasoQ, but probably one of the most brilliant! 

He latt! Weary as I am c^ this eternal circle of fiiror 
Hty, — this day without a night, — thia year without a winter r— 
the ides that I am about to say farewejl to ao many intimate 
oasociatee, — to part, for a period of eight montha, and pe^ 
hapa for ever, from bo many who have been kind to me, filU 
my mind with melancholy forebodings. Independence, too, 
ia a fine ^ing; but the bird that eoare higheet, aad aiags 
loadeet in honour of the joya of liberty, still keeps in view As 
little neat to which, when weary of Uie wing, it can retnia 
Ua ehelter; while X, who have " the world before me, where 
to choose my place of rest," tremble at the wideneaa of m 
prospects, and the knowledge of my own irreaponsibUity. I 
may travel where 1 will, — abroad,— at home; aeelt what com- 
pany I list, good, bad, or indifferent; and no one haa.arig^ 
to Bul in qneetion my comiege, or my ffeiDga. No one carea 
whether I injnie my reputalioB, — whetner I squander my for- 
tune. Amine is wrapt up in her husband and children; 
Herbert io hiraself. Even the reflrimand he lately addressed 
me aroae fiom tbe danger in which he supposed me to have 
involved his friend, more than fiom interest in my own wel- 
fare. Were I to set forth, on a tour to the Continent, and in- 
dulge my own vagrant devices, untii neit spring, I verily be- 
lieve that not a creature would inquire, " What has become 
of Mrs. Dolavalt" unless, perhaps, Lady Cecilia, during the 
intervals of her hsartqnakea about her eon ! — Dispiriting re- 
flexion! — Jiude teak! 

~l know not whether my misanthropic doom of yesterday 
had written strange defeatares in my &ee; but, when I to,- 
tered ihe ball-room at Merioneth House last night, several 
persona 'accoeled me with the inquiiv, " Prythee, why ae 
pale !" which is sure to answer iteelf, by bringing biuahea to 
Utecheek. C'<rf«,itwaBito ttms or p]aeeforln«t«tM. Bean* 
tiful as the fetes there always are, tkU waa aaipaaaing. The 



atrngnura of the room w<ei« fiH«d with pyramidal iBrrini 
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acodespoiM; 

fin there woe many htindr«d vaiiatiMt aona of tin cWcMt 



reaching to the ceiling, aad conUining nothing • 
' Everynuraery-gTbuBdaeBrLoadounuMthavebaeod 



kM. ItwMiIitenltf ■•thefeutefroaHt"«iid Howe, who 
«u prcMBt, imat ban fell hiniHelf in an eighth haaren of 
IM ova creation ! 

Id honour of the yonng prince (at whoBe grand-uncle, the 
Bnperor L«opoM, iha was fonnerly the iotimate IViend,) ihe 
Ihichese of Merioneth for one presided over a fete given hj 
hw flofl ; and qneenly, indeed, she looked. It atntck me, that 
l* deportment, ae a aoblo matron, and that of the Due deN., 
It xprineeOu tariff, n ere alike the perfection of h\A bree<t- 
Nif. Thejr talked for aome time together; and, format aa 
MKh enlrttiau needa must be, there was none of the restraint 
Ittiraen tbem which would hare led some tuI^i dowager to 
alwer?a, " What could I Gnd to say to a boy T" or some gawky 
iMdliDg to ooraplaia, >> What the d— 1 could I talk of to an 
otdwo^aat" 

I was radier curious, and perhaps a little aoiiouB, to asceN 
tuB whether the reports in circulation wonld produce any 
thaoge in bla Grace's manners towards myself. Bat my in- 
quietudes were quite superfluous. 1 might hsTe known, that 
Oiare wm nothing of the Penrhyn, — nothing of the Hanton, 
ia U> ktad and noble natnre. He received rae more warmly 
than be had ever done before. The ducheas found a place for 
me to sit near her; and at supper, i was the only untitled per- 
wn to wbom a place was asainied at the table prepared for 
the Doc de Nemours. Lord Lancaater mentioned accident- 
ally, when I net him the previous day at the British Gallery, 
that Gaorge Hanton was liirions at not being invited ; and I 
*■ eonrinceid, from an obserratinn made to me by the duke, 
that tiie omiaaioo was Intentional, and a compliment to me. I 
eenainly do fml happier in honses where 1 am secure from 
tha apeetacte of hia self-complacent ngUneus. 

Iil> the midat of the ball, Mrs. Percy, perceiving hm to be 
ia ftshion, took mj arm, and coaxed me away into one of the 
hri^mpty drawing-rooms, mueb to my dlacompoBure ; for 
thtre oat Lady Clackmannan in violent disputation with Cla- 
teoc*, and I would not for the world have appeared to take 
BMe of what was going on between them. 

" I congratulate you, my dear creature," whispered Mifl. 
Pmey, afm having planted me on one of the ottomans, and 
herself by my sldej "be ia gone, — actually gone!" 

I tamed towards her with wondering eyes ; " To whom do 
yo« allndel" being plainly inscribed in the eipresslan of my 
bee. 

'• Penrhyn,— Lord Penrtijn," ahe replied, crfrefally exa- 
Dinlng what effect the mention of that oabalistie name might 
prttduea in ny countenance. " Refnsed in form by the Ross- 
anaa, and ao much to his aetoniehaient, that he quitted town 
within foni-and-twenty honrs, after writing to put off all Ihe 



peopla he hud inTited (bi Anffaat b> Fanthyn Hill fat m m 
•hooting. The Courier of UiiB eTening statM, that be bM 
otdeTed hie yacht to prepafe for a cruise in the HeiliM- 
ranean." 

" 1 trnst Lord Perhyn will amuae himteli^" uid L "Hi 
hae long ceased to amuse me." 

'• Oh ! Bg to Tou," cried Mrs. Percy, " his eonduct wu tb- 
solntely nnpardonable. I told every one, at die time, thu 1 
considered it infaroous. However, there were people sbM 
htm — George Hanton and the Lancaaiers — who thoitght ' 
clever to put him up to a tone likely to pique joa." 

" They must have been grievoualy disappointed to find ■ 
so iodiSerent on the subject." 

" Of courBS we were all aware yoo must be anooyed; bd 
we did honour to your self-command in seemiog to take it n 
coolly." 

<* More honour than I deserved, I may have been nnciw- 
scious of insults dellberotely prepared by otheTBi and, thos' 
fore, to tkem moat evident." 

" Why, really, my dear soul," she was continning, bnl at 
that moment the duke, evidently in search of me, approachtd, 
to mention his mother's request that I would join her Buppn* 
table with the royal party; and, accepting his offered aim, I 
was not sorry to leave Mrs. Percy to her malicious mansavrcs - 
After sapper, the duke, for the first and only time during tke 
evening, joined the dancers, inviting roe to be his partner Ids 
waltz ; on the conclusion of which, leading me to one of du 
jardiniera, he plucked an exquisite white and yellow uniw 
rose, the object of general admiration throughont theevenug, 
and presented it to me. I saw many envious eyes fixed upea 
me, and, after the mortifications I- have recently experienced, 
could not help feeling a flush of feminine triumph at beiof 
thus singled oat by a person singled out hy the whole a 
London. Lord Hartston had just entered the room u I 
received my beautiful bouquet, and I determined to retiit 
. with my laurels and my rose unwithered. Having ^resdj 
asked for my carriage, I withdrew as precipitately aa Cii- 
derella. 

— This morning, 1 was sent for at an early hoar,. to Lady 
Cecilia, whom I found half in hysterica, wholly in despair. 
Lady Clackmannan's OKplanations last night with ClarsDM 
seem to have been decisive. She has forbidden all forthw 
intercourse between the cousins ; and, instead of followiH 
the court to Windsor, leaves the msr^ueas to his offieiu 
daties, and actaally sets off with Alicia this very day for 
Scotland. Clarence fancies himBelf ill-used ; althon^Lady 
C. has acted only aa any other parent would hare done in kef 



rltoatioii ; yet I bad aome difficulty in prerentiog Cecilia 
rom writing to her raster one of those angry letterH which 
:re>tean irreparable breach. Women io a DassionshDoldbe- 
pn by throwing into the fire their pens and paper : as much 
nischief has been done in the world by hasty letters, as by 
lie discovery of gunpowder. 

Made my arfieu« to-night to the opera; — a melancholy spec- 
lacle. The hoase almost empty, — half the boxes not wholly 
deserted, being filled with problematical s. It really oppressed 
me to note the loss of so many of the charming faces on which 
I hare been gazing foi the last four months, till they seemed 
inseparable from the place ; nor had I patience to look down 
on the empty benches of the pit, ana deserted fops-alley, 
where only Oaree weeks ago every face was de eonnaUaanet. 
With the exception of some thirty men who, I fancy, never 
<)iih London, the desecrated space was filled by haherdaBher'a 
apprentices, and bullem out of place ! I have just answered 
a pressing letter of iaTitation. which I received yesterday from 
Armine, promising to be at Hollybridge next week. Apra 
— 1 tmst the stars have me in their keeping; for projects I 
have none, — alort, commc alori.' 

—To increase mv depression al the moment of parting 
vilh BO many friends, I have accidenlally been witness lo 
a most painfnl, or, perhaps, I ought to say, a most impressive 
SMtie. On visiting my eoulurierc, to execute a commiBsion 
for one of my Irish friends, I found the good woman's aspect 
M dolefal that I could not help making inquiries. Her ve- 
nerable inmate, she eaid was upon his death-bed ! 

"Mr. Forster rallied for a time, poor gentleman, under the 
sieitement produced by your generous offices," continued 
Mrs, Hemstitch; "and we were in hopes of getting him 
inlo the country: but the very heart within him seems to 
biTfl been worn away by years of trouble ; the vital powers 
inre gone, and, for the last three days, he has been rapidly 
(inkiag. He knows that his time has come, — is resigned 
inil tranquil ; for your generosity, madam, has aecuted the 
welfare of his children. I cannot express the difference in 
bta feelings now and a month ago. Then, it was dreadflil to 
He him shrink from the approach of death; now, his frame 
of nasi is as it should be. Of one thing he has long been 
sunestly desirous, poor soul; — he wants to thank and bless 
lii* iienefaetresB. But we have put him off with pretexts of 
joar being absent from town ; for, of course, madam, I felt 
■be impoasibility of asking a great lady and gay a lady like 
joatself to visit a dying man in the attic of one of yonr trades- 
pwple." 
" If yea think my presence would afford him the smallest 
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Utitfactioo," iaid I, " eren bow, at tbe elarinth hoai, I wiU 1 
>;)sdl; Bec«de to his vieh." And I own I wa> id hopea of \ 

, .nOHnnf; idj offer declined, foi I did not f«el mjaelf to beioi ' 
State of preparaliaa for sucb a scene. 

" If yon would eo far fondewend," Mid Mts. Hemsutefc, 
eagerly ; and, without furthor deJlbemlion, I removed ftoa 
my head the gaudy bonnet and plumes so unauitable to llw 
natDte of my visit, and followed my blunt but good Samwi- 
Un up a dark Htaircasa to a donr, at which she tapped gentlj; 
and, after a little whUpering with the nuiss, beclinned me 
in. Tbe deati>1lke slillnegs of that little chamber icKrcaij 
induced tbe belief that four persons were its inmates ; but tli« 
son and dangler were kneeling on eithor aide tbe bed — th«ii 
very tears falling; silently, lest they should disturb tbe lut 
moments of tbe dying man. 

As Ilooked upon tbe while bead scarcely distingnisfaiJile 
from the pillow on which it lay, and teisembeied thai it tu 
blanched less by years tban by affiiction (the humiliating tf- 
lliction of poverty, which mighthave been so readily relieved), 
mj heart grew faint with a sudden conselousness of the te- 
aponsibilities of the wealthy. The old man's eyes were din, 

' but his lips moved as though absorbed in inward prayer- 
Feeling that it was now too late to afford him pleasnrs bymj 
visit, I was about to withdraw from the room, when Ilia 
movement attracted his attention, and, turning his langiiil 
eyea towards me, he seemed in a moment to nndervtand tilt 
motive of my presence. Hi^ countenance brightened. Fe«- 
biy raising hie thin hand from the coverlid, he extended it 
towards me; and, having pressed mine with a grasp of i«r- 
vour, and an earnest expresaion of face which 1 shall not M- 
■ily forget, placed it in benediction on the head of his ^li, 
whose sobs were stifled in the bednlothes, and extended IIm 
Dtber intercedingly tobesven. In another minute the upraiMd 
hand fell back relaxed upon tbe sheet, and the eyes of the 
grateful father were already fixed in death. His labran 
were over — bis privations ended — his days of darkosM 
brijrhiened into eternal ligfai. 

There it comfort to me in the thought, that, useless 88 i» 
my career of life, in this instance I have bad the happinw 
of^contribnting to the comfort of a suffering iellow-cr^tsnt- 
Bat was tbe good deed of my seeking 1 Was it notalmotl 
forced upon me by tbe superior virtue of one, so placed in the 
scale of society that she ought to have received her exauple 
of charity from ru^ Alas! my own merit in the iSiit is ib- 
aigoificant indeed. 

— Lady Cecilia is just now in one of ber nnreasoDable fits 
«f oervousness; and poor Sir Jenison baa a happy proapffl 
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in the month of cOBjagal felieitj they are about to pass at 
Cowea. She had settled it with herself that I shonld accom- 
paoy her, and that we were tohare jachttDg-pajties, reeattaa, 
and I know not what ; and cannot pardon me for piBfening 
Bedtbidshire. Bat I feel the want of qutet, and of my Hiater^' 
society; and, eveo when I not resolTed upon viatting the 
Herberts, Cowes, ia the last place I ahould have preferred, 
as I find Lord Penrhyn is amusine himself in the lale of 
Wight, baTing already plucked off his Kossana willow. 



Solfybridge, Bede, — What a pleasant sensation, after the 
tumults and heartburnmgs of a season in town, to be awaken- 
ed by the Bong of birds, from a tranquillizing night's rest \ 
How beautifully green appears the verdure of the paddock 
nndei ray windows, and the coppice towards which it slopes 
after the dingy Green Park, and the dusty groves of Buck- 
injgham Palace ! How fresh, how fragrant the air here, 
Wifit the stifling atmosphere of London ! I fancied that the 
recent dispirltment of my mind arose from regret at the idea 
of leaving town ; but, no sooner were the change of habit 
broken, and I found myself ensconced in my travelling car- 
riage, ^an I felt relieTed from the pressure of a thousand 
imaginary evils. I am delighted to lind myself here. 

Armine and the children have recoversd their good looks 
and good spirits, and received me at the ^te, all bloom and 
cheerfulness; even Herbert seems to be quite a different crsa- 
tare here in his little domain. 

The place is a tiiousand tiroes prettier than I expected ; 
and, though " a cottager of gentility," its pride does not even 
pretend to be humble. There ,is a pretty green-house at- 
tached to the drawing-ioom ; and the ganiens are good and 
extensive for the size of the domain. The windows com- 
mand an animated landscape; the book-room is well furnish- 
ed; alb^ether, there is an air of cheerfulness which fully ex- 
Klains my brother's distaste for the smoky house in New 
forfolk Street. Hollybridge is a home that seems to invite 
one to be happy. 

It appears an eslahliahed rule in country neighbourhoods, 
that the moment a friend or relative arrives on a visit, all the 
aanoonding families shall confederate to interrupt their en- 
joyment of each othra's aooiety. For duee days only was I 
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Sumittsd to be ttleoe with in;^ aiiter tai her toe; chUdTe» 
D ihe fourth eune Ladjr Farimglon, of FairingloB Pvk, faU 
of leproachM to Aimioe, that she had not soon immodiatdf 
wprised her of deai Mra, DelaTol'a urtral; and insistinc 
OU an early day should be fixed for a TiBtl to Sir John wd 
baTBe]£ Supposing; that the word " visit" putpocted only a 
foiroal full-dress dinnei party, to be porchased by a drive of 
five or sis miles, I still attempted to telegraph to my Bister 
an entreaty that the project might be pegatived. But tady 
Fanington was there only to enforce her demand ; and we 
feaad It impossible to deny that no pre-engacement p revealed 
our acceptins her iiiTitstien for Thursday, the second of An- 
gusL The Knotty point ihus adjusted, she withdrew;bnl 
what was my consternation on learning from Armioe that 
the neighbourhood of Hollybridjeia what ia called " achann- 
ing sociable neighbourhood ;" >• i, one of thoee in which il 
is decreed, that those who dine must sleep, and that those 
who dine and sleep, eittend ihs penance to eight and forty 
hours. We have, therefore, impending over us, a visit of 
two days to fussy, empty, parading Lady Fairington. Bat 
this is not in; only grievance. She appears to have made 
• round of visitations for the sola purpose of circu1attB|( 
through tiifs couDtry the arrival of Mrs. HerbHl's lister ; tlie 
following day, our pretty little drawing-room was crowded 
with all the viaiiables withia eight miles distance of Holly- 
bridge. 

I now admit that I was inhuman in my verdict, that quiet 
country families, such as the Gresbara ItoDshams and Far- 
ringtons. were belter at Iheir countir seats than amid the 
fashionable eorroptions of LondoD. I did not know, or bad 
forgotten, Ihs stupifying triviality of a sociable, ipsalpiiig 
country netghhourhood. Amongst the five detadomeots of 
fiddle-faddlers who yesterday bestowed their tediousoesa upon 
HoUyhiidge, exactly three topics of conversation were start- 
ed ; the commillaJ of one Phil. Robinson by a ceitaio wor- 
shipful 'Squire Smith, on a charge of bavliur poisoned a fox- 
covsr;— the probability that Sir Tbomis Elliot, the high- 
sheriff, wonld start a oew carriage for the approaching assi- 
zes; — and the injustice of a bill passed last session, tor turn- 
ing iJie road between Gorse Hill and ficoomhv Bottom, so as 
to secure Lord ForceHg's wall-fruit from the oust. Da these 
three uothingneases did they ring the cbengei ; aiding, fe- 
arguing, swallowing their own argiiments ; misapprehending, 
and Bfologizine for their own stupidity; misrepreaenting, and 
aieakine out of their own equivocations, till I scarcely wob- 
dered that poor Miss Auguata Gresham Bonsham should 
have been c^tivated by iho Sue, gay.bdd-faced villaay of a 
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.Comt SckwskuwkB, with his raan-of'tlie'Warld-likfl di- 
TBitilj of smiU talk. No pismiio, domoBiusated in its &»> 
"" ir Tiew of lifa and manoera tbaa 



two-lhiidsof Anniiie'a couotrj neighbours; valuable people) 
BD doubt, Id their geoeralion ("bica htartux la ptiuvra d'U' 
yil"), bat tedioDS beyond all padnnee, aave that of my gen- 
lla amiable UBler. I have been tT7iiig to pereuads Arniine to 
nmoTe our work-lable and books to-moriow into a delight- 
fa] grove of lime-treee, a few hundred jarda from the honae ; 
but the eaioeitoeaB with which she pleaded — •' StiU we muat 
reeeiTe our TiBitora ; tbey are kind friendly people ; and, joq 
know, it wonld be impoMible to say, ' not at home,' to Ihoae 
who come eeveial miles, only to ihow us attention," waa un- 
uuwerable. It seemed aay thing but impossible to mtf but 
Aimine know? best 

— Farrington Park ! Faniogton Paik ! — what a type of an- 
lediluf isuism 1 — nothiag wanting bot the ponderous eoacb- 
ud-«ii, with gilt springs, to represent the family establiah- 
nent of all the Grandisona. A great gloomy state druwing- 
mom, without a Sower, a book, or a comfortable chair to muse 
ill a great state dining-room, with portraits of all variety of 
bsdneaa, in oils and crayons, of Farrinelons of the three last 
taps, ending with Sir John, M.P., painied at the expense of 
lie eorporaiion of Bedford, in a Willlam-Pitt-Iika attitude, 
with a businesB-like atnudUh and corporslion rolls on his 
wriiing-table ; a great stale billiard-room, with a table of the 
'"it century, its green cloth like ray own Green Park, faded 



ino automnal yellow; a great stale staircase, a: 

C state bed-rooms, with great state four-poi 
j' damask ; and a great stale Dutch flower-garden, three- 
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ijnaitera of a mile from the hall door! Every thing, in short, 
to secure the discomfort of its inmates. Herbert groaned 
■load, as we drore up to the portioo; while Armine felt ilher 
<iiity to console him by the observation, that, however di»- 
^reeable the visit, he would be able to get through a great 
deal of Juatice-busineBS with Sir John, in tiie uourae of the 
next two days. 

Lady Farringtim welcomed us with the hospitable ferToar 
of an Arab. 

** I expect a chanuiDg party !" said she. " In addition to 
Sir Thomas Clargeas' ftmily, we have Sir Robert and Lady 
Haidynville, who are coming from Berkshire to paea a week 
with us; very fashionable people, who live on the most inti- 
nate lerma with the royal family. Perhaps you may have 
otet them in town!" 
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' To record the two days of puado and dnlness that follow 
•d) would be too eeveTe a task. At half past nine, the bieak- 
featbeli, and a morning BBcriGce of pasties, hama, tongOM, 
potted meats, with ateatnin); nrna and chocalate-pota, b t 
Toom hung with scarlet ntareep, and facing the morning sua. 
Next, a stifling 'leanix round a work-table, coTered witk 
woTslede and carpet-work, till the eerrant'e dinnei-bell u- 
nonnces a hoi Inncbeon io the scarlet room, now basking ii 
meridian ferTOUC. Then an airing' in the family coach, or t 
walk in the formal Dutch garden, till the half-houi dresBJag- 
bell: a grand toilet of ailks and satins, — dinner of fbof 
courses, — coffee, tea, whiat, — and, at half-past ten, a supper, 
Four regular meals a-daj, eaten with the same dull petals, 
in the same dull room, and unaeasoued by a single word of 
rational conversation ! In spite of roj presentiments, tbe 
Hardynvilles were an acquiBition to the party ; Iheir exceed- 
ing absurdity proved a relief, after the common-place jog-tn( 
decorum of Sir John and his wife. Lady Mardynville inhal- 
ed on making me tbe accomplice of ber affectation ; and talk- 
ed of our " mend, the Duke of Merioneth," and "our balls al 
Si. James's" (in over-awe tbe country neighbours,) in the 
style of Lady Blarney and Miss Carolina Wilhelmina Ame- 
lia Skeggs. 'But this was not her worst offence. When'** 
nwde our appearance in tbe drawing-room, jewelled to lb« 
teeth, 10 weary for the second day's dinner, Lady M., who 
had departed aftpr luncheon on a lour of visits, with her 
hostess, in the ^mily coach, sailed up to me with a palnw- 
izing air, to assure me that dear old Lady Hartston was qtila 
irate with the Herberts, far not having apprized ber of my 
presence at Holly bridge. 

" My sister acted in compliance with my request," was mf 
cold reply ; " 1 came to Bedfordshire expresaly to visit h«r, 
and waa anxious that the time we pass together should be u 
little as possible broken in upon bj straitgers." 

•' By strangers, — very possibly ; but, by friends, like Lady 
Hartston 1" 

" With Lady Hartston I have not even the honour of ne- 
quainlance." 

"Really^ Why, she spoke of you with so much inleiett, 
and seemed to know yoo so intimately, that 1 concluded yua 
bad been friends for years. How strange !" 

" Yoiir mistake does me too much honour. I never spi^ 
to her in mj life." 

" Well, you will speak to ber soon. She ia goiog lo 
HoUybridge on Saturday, expressly to wait'npon you; al* 
though L^y Farringion inlbnns me that the old lady ranlj 
pays morning visits. ' 



So, after all, I am condemned to become acquainted with 
the Burly old ^ntlewotaan of the voDtilalor; and to-ioorrow 
she will be lieie! How snug and comfortable everj thing 
appears in out little greenery, after the glare and gonnand- 
izing of Farrlngton Park! Uf all the taKes whose payment 
iallo to the lot of civilized mortals, what is oalled our debt to 
society ia certaialy one of the heaviest. 



Soiuniay,— Decidedly, that Lady MardynTJlle ia the fairy 
GaignoD in disguise. As if fnr the expreas purpose of an* 
Doyance, she persuaded Lady Farrington to drive her to 
Hollybridge to-day ; being well aware that Lady Harlston was 
to be here. The grave old lady carae, evidently dispoeed to 
be kind and courieduB; but no sooner did the other two take 
their places at the luucheon-table, than the Mardynville's 
sboniiDable Ane'ladyisni disgotted her intn ellenne. Throu^h- 
Otit her flippanctea and pretensions, she appealed to her dear 
if re. Delaval for contirmalion ; and 1 had really no patience 
to find myself elected the bosom-friend of one, whew I have 
Qoiforrnly avoided as even a visitia^ acquaintance. What 
must Lady Hartsloa think of me, with two such associates as 
Hiss Randall and this lion-and-unicorn hunter; ahe was veir 
kind, however, in pressing me to visit her; and it is ananged, 
that oa Tuesday we dine and sleep at the Abbey. 



Harltlott. — 1 am half inclined tn believe that the spirit of 
local aanctity is nevei wholly exorcized from the eite of a re- 
Uffious house ! There is a loiie of homan tranquillity abont 
this place, which inclines one tn expect a procession of monks 

Blidinff through its wood*, or an encounter with some cowled 
enedictine, telling his beads among the ruins of the sani-- 
toary. All is. so calm, so still, so holy, thst the very belling 
of the deer under the old oaks becomes a disturbance. 

Many people are of opinion that the Sir Jeffrey Hartston 
who, in the reign of Elizabeth, erected the present mansion, 
chose ill in fixing tha site so close upon the rains of th« 



endentabber: bat the monks •eem to have uadeTStood tha 
climate of Efngland better than the generaliij of their su> 
cessorB; and, in my opinion, the well-screened posi^on of 
HartBton Abbej,Bestea on a gentle eniinence sloping to a no- 
ble etieam, ia perfection. The park ia ekirtpd ruund bf 
Sovea ; and the freahnese of the home-view dnlighta me more 
an all "the stares over a dozen counties, devised by modern 
villa-mongers, or puffed by modern auctioneers. A library 
of old books, a gallery of old jiictures, groves of old trees, 
and a service of old plate, assimilate well with the Eliia- 
belhan solidity of the place. 1 do not wonder that the Mar- 
dynville called it dull : her parvenu love of glare and tinsel 
could not recognize the subdued beauties of a spot where 
Bacon might have mused, or Sidney meditated. 

There are two fine pictures here of the present Lord Hart- 
Bton; one, painted in early childhood, by Hoppuer, in a 
style that might be mistalien for Reynolds; the other, at tha 
age of sixteen, by Lawren''e. In this last, the youthful coun- 
tenance gives indication of thai eiriking expression of superi- 
ority — that stern, yet not harsh, thonghlfulneas, so manifest 
now in the Original. It is a fine and characleristic portrait. I 
went yesterday, alone, into the breakfast-room where it hangs, 
and carefully examined it. 1 was slill standing with my eyes 
riveted upon the face, when the old lady, whom I had sup- 
posed to be driving out with the rest of the party, entered on- 
observed behind me. 

" That is the likeness of the best of sons," said she, start- 
ling me by the unexpected sound of her voice. " You, who 
have only seen htm careworn by the duties of office, and sal- 
low with the unwholesome etinoapbete and habits of London, 
will scarcely recognise poor Eustace in that fine open ii^ 
Duous face." 

I fell loo guilty to reply; and Lady Hartston, apparently 
roused to family associations by these allusions to the por- 
trait, took me to her private suit of rooms, and pointed out, 
with pride and delight the though tfulness with which every 
modern invention, tending- to the comfort of age, every piece 
of furniture suitable to her tastes and conveniences, are 
constantly selected for her use by her son. " Scarcely a 
week passes," said she, "that Eustace does not send me 
down some triSe to mark his unceasing recollection of his 
mother." 

Notwithstanding this increased intimacy between us, my 
awe of Lady Hartston does not, in the slightest degree, sub- 
aide. Without the air de grande damt pf the dochesa of Me- 
rioneth, she is twice as imposing. Something in her costume 
or her countenance always brings Lady Rachel Rassell to 



Engluid ; aod Maiiame de Stael, who ought lo he an audio- 
ritj, has Bssuied ni that " tout mvoir rend Ira inda^fent .-" 
fel indulgent she certaial; ia not. EUt a PapHtjuate / esti- 
DMtea people and things at their real vaiue, and eeems supe* 
nor to that maodliii aoeolation uf a virtue, which compro- 
misea every hoowt feeling under a pretence of philanthropj, 
I IherBfore, knowing my weakness, shrink unaei the clear 
judzaiei;it of Lad; Hailston. 

Walking with her in a heautiful flower-garden, laid out 
under the southern shelter of the walls of the old Abbey, I 
Tenlured on the conuoonplacereniark, that aha must begreatly 
attached to so delightful a place. 

" On the contrary," she replied, " I prefer my own small 
dower-houae in Northamptonehire. Hartetan is too vast for 
a person of my years, who is narrowing down her cares and 
wiEhee into a circle, calculated to facilitate the transition intfi 
the last and narrowest home. I reside here only till the mar- 
ria^ of my aon. Eustace's pursuits and habile preTent his 
giving his attention to his property ; and I should be sorry 
to see the abode of his ancestors fall into deeaj. The time, 
1 hope, IB not far distant, when my presence will be su- 
perduous ; and I ahall gladly resign my trust to younger 

This, I suppose, is an- intimation that Lord Hartston is 
about to be married ; and I find he is expected at the Abbey 
in ten days time for the official recess. / shall then hare 
left Bedfordshire. 1 hare promised to join Lady Cecilia, 
whoassuiee me she is seriously ill, at Cowes next week; 
and if I can persuade hot to accompany me, 1 will tn a total 
ctiange of scene by a short tour on the continent, — Switzer- 
land, the Rhine, — no matter where, so that' I can hear new 
Toioes, and see new faces for a time. 

— Yes l it is as I anticipated : Lord Hartston is ^ing to 
be married. After thecaiiiages had been ordered this' mom* 
ing for our departure from tbe Abbey, Lady Farrington and 
Lady MardyiiTille were announced ; and the severity of air, 
which I find so overpowering iu tlie old lady, grew mor« 
grim than ever, as she rose to receive them. Though seated 
at some distance, I overheard Lady Farriugtou accounting fiv 
the. speedy renewal of her viait^ by her desire to beamong the 
first with her felicitations. 

Lady Hartslon'e <* I have not the satisfaction of compre- 
faending yon," was freezing. But the flow of Lady Fami^ 
- I . __ ■__ jg jjpj easily auspendedi 



"ohBrmfag-Toung woman,"— >'approachiD;niipti3l3,"->4iid 
" domestic felicily." For tome minntea, the namn of th« in- 
tended bride escaped mo : hut at len^h, the exuberant com- 
mendation bestowed by the inreterate twaddler upon the whida 
ftmll; of Roseana, guided tny ^eaaei ; and her aseenioD rf 
Lodt Sophia's euperiorily to her aiiter. decided tnei tinl 
Lara Penihyn^B cruel eharmer w«s to be the fatnre htij 
Harnton. Well, perhaps he could not hare ehoaen belttr. 
There cannot be a more Boher, regular, or better edueatej 
family. Hi« mother aitid little on the aubjeet; butwetoel 
our leaTe ho immediately afterwarde, that I hail oo oppotl«- 
nity to ofier'my coDgia ulationa. 

—Another letter from Cecilia, imploring me to join her im- 
mediately : I cannot refuse ; and the Herberts are so peranultd 
thall shall return to Hollybridgeaner a few weeks at Caw«*, 
that ^ey have readily sanctioned my immediate depertorn. I 
dare not say anjrlhing at present of my continental project. 
There will be time enoueh to write, eo soon as I shall hare 
arranged my plans with Cecilia. I am satisfied that Herlien 
will not approve them ; but when doee he approye any dech 
eion of mine *— Happily, he will be Coo ranch engroswd Iff 
the npproachinir mamaee of his friend, lo trouble himself mnM 
concerning my proceedings. 



CotM».— Weary of my jonmey, weary of myself, wewj rf 
every thing ! Cecilia'a indisposition ie evidentljthe meni** 
stilt of her snitietiesonaeconntof her son; and I harealresij 
been able to give a more saUsfactory tnm to theTiewaofbelk 
I cannot persuade her of the possibility of leating Bnglurfi 
but Clarence is to aceumpsny me to the Continent, as soDnf 
she it well enon^ In part with us. We cannot traTe) atoHi ■ 
and I have tfierefare consetrted to engage a dame, or ratfcw , 
demoietlle de compagKie, a cerl^n Miss Vinicorabe, whs ei<^ : 
sled last season as »imffle-daakar to Lady Evelyii Berealif'i ' 
and was nearly worn into a oonsumption by arrow^ml dM 
■nd the wholesome pritations of an inTslidery; and vlM* 
Lady Cis recommends as an intelligent, accomplldted W*- 
man. In ten days all will he prepared ; and "fte^ bopt* 
and climates new" will, I trust, lealore that efastieity of 'p'' 
rite which the laboiions lightness of London disMpalion h" 
•0 strangely subdaed. England has serred only to depM* 
■' e Continent, 1 look forwwd lo being Utataa^l 
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CiUlfeM— Another kingdom — another climate— saolhei Ian- 
goage — another people^- ereiything changed but my Bunple, 
■onj eelf, and the change, already, how clearly detnonstratedl 
No mlBtaking the merry aunbumed faces around me for thoee 
of aober-euited, care-worn England. Everythiog seema to 
luTe expanded; the clouds sail higher — the houaes are grown 
lofty — the courtyards wide. The streets appear angularized 
by the maeaire preciaian of atone architecture — the furniture, 
I^B profusion of marble. In England the same objects crum- 
ble down into a lumpish, dilapidated slate. With us nothing 
Mems to maintain its perpendicular but the character of the 

Is it not owing to this absence of the grand that we have 
foresd ouTselves to become such devotees of the picturesque! 
My new triend, Miss Vinicombe, for instance, has the word 
perpetually in her mouth, and picturesquefies me out of all pa- 
tisnce. During our Irajtt yesterday from the Tower staiia to 
Calais harbour, she amused us b^ reciting i;oplous extracts from 
dks diary of my sister journalist, the "Ennuyee;" a hook I ' 
lued to sigh over in my teens, but which, having survived the 
aje of sentimentalit)^, I turn from as sickly and affected. Mrs. 
Trollope has been said to survey men and things as through the 
window of a hackney-eoach; the Ennuyee beholds them as 
through a picture-frnme — nay, as through a claude-glass, or car 
vtera obteiirai broad, open daylight is not admitted into her fan- 
i^ful delineations. Her landscapes are taken from canvass rather 
than nature; her human beings are those of poets and novelists 
— 4iDt the strong-handed, stroag-hearted strugglers of daily life. 

But the world is not merely a place of peaces, where pic- 
- tnree are hung up and statues niched, or where Beanices and 
JalietB step daintily on pavements of marble. Sculpture and 
painting, poetry and romance, are things both beautiful and no- 
ble; but nobler still are the every-day workings of the human 
mind — the pri^ess of nations — the civilization of mankind. — 
A morbid ^egance of soul, or refinement of the imagination, 
produces less poetical results than many a stem reality. Ru- 
oena's picture of the Massacre of the Innocents made the £n- 
nuyee "sick," and lo! she cried aloud for an ounce of civet to 
sweeten her imagination. A mere copy of it made me weep — 
ay, even to suffocation! 

My new companion. Miss Wilhelmina Vinicombe, is a vota- 
ry of this super-sentimental school; but Clarence Delaval will 
Boon laugh down her flights into matter of fact. She favoured 
US with a touch of Sterne at Dessein's Hotel; but we refused to 
hear the voice of the charmer, and affronted her into silence. 

Off, or rather on, lowardi Brusjet.— French harness, French 
horses, French postilions, have been often quizzed by travelled 
gentlemen and travelling ladies; yet, uncouth as tbej are, they 
10 
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teem better calculated for the oaee of these horrible roads, than 
the spruce (dt^ge of HouubIow posters. 

Expansion — still expansion! One wide, vast plain (with 
the exception of the monticule at Casael) from Calais to LiUe; 
fertile, well cultivated; much Sax, now cut and dijing; much 
tobacco, with its rich broad leaf; and long avenues of lof^ 
abele trees shading the road. A haid-featured but healthy- 
looking peasantry; theb bright and many-coloured garments 
cleaner than theii hands and faces, Just asour cotters are clean 
in their persons, and dirty and tatt^^ in their attire. 

This town or city of LiUe professes to be a ekef-^caivre of the 
art of fortification; end Miss Vinicombe has been dragging 
poor Clarence along the banks of a muddy canal, to peep after 
a citadel so ensconsed by art and nature as to be visible only to 
aneels and skylarks. If or my part, I am overcome by the glaie 
and dust of yesterday's journey; ajid Clarence has wisely sug- 
gested that, as die route from hence to Brussels is uninteresting, 
we shall profit by the moonlight, Mid set forth at ten o'clock to- 
nicrht. Freshness and dew will be welcome indeed, after the 
villainouB sinells of two French towns, and the blaze of a Sep- 
tember sun, 

Hotei de Bellevue, Bnaeeh, — I sadly fear the Vinicombe crea- 
ture will prove a bore. Her extreme subservience made me 
fancy at first thatl could dispose of her as I pleased; but peo- 
ple sometimes acquire impoilance irom their insignificance, 
aiul my companion is so infinitely little, that 1 am a^d of ad- 
ministering to her the lightest of those coup de paiiee which I 
bestow unhesitatingly on Xady Cecilia. Last night, after hav- 
intr bribed our way through the frontier custom-house at Ponl» 
a-Tressin, 1 felt secure from further interruption; and, burying 
myself in my comer of the britachka, while Clarence mnsedin 
his, resigned myself to the rumination of sweet and hitter fen- 
cies; but the Vinicombe seemed determined to make us the 
confidants of hers! — Oui moonlight jouruey excited the vaga- 
ries of hex imagination, and every namby-pamby stanza indi- 
ted, from the beginning of time, to the refulgent lamp of night, 
was quoted for our edification, in a tone of tenderness which 
might have sickened the post-horses. 

Having elegized us into ill-humour, she began to skirmish 
through Marlborough's campaigns, — the scene of one of which 
we were traversing, — in a style of blueism wholly insupporta- 
ble. I longed to silence her, but dreaded to inflict humiliation 
onapeison evidentiy labouring in her vocation to afford me en- 
tertainment. At last she talked herself asleep; and, by the 
time we quitted Ath, nothing but Miss Vinicombe's snoring af- 
forded interruption to our meditations. 

Tliis morning again she is so troubleBomely officious, that , 
my patience is almost at an end; and she has c<nue forth so 



armed for conquest, that I dread to appear in public. Sight- 
seers ought to be scrupulously simple in their dress, to modify 
the ridicule attached to their attitude of gaping wonder. I have 
half a mind that she should enjoy St. Gudule and the ^Ueries 
br' herself. MUi d quoi bor^ She will then inflict upon me, 
piecemeal at dinner, all the martyrdoms of Rubens. It did not 
occur to me that this literary uniffrc-doulear of mine — this liv- 
ing edition of the Ladies' Magazme — would prove so miserably 
de trap. I have seen other women get on admirably with theit' 
demoutile) de compagTUti perhapa they had a better capacity for 
being toadied. 

What a stroke of good fortune, should I find at Spa some 
' eli^bla dowager in want of a companion, to whom this tire- 
some woman mi^t be persuaded to attach herself! But there 
seems the old objection, — I am too young to travel alone with 
my still younger cousin. Is there, then, after all, nothing but 
a husband in whom one can find at once a safe and agreeable 
tompagTion de voyag(S 

It is very singular that the English papers, usually so offi- 
cious on such occasions, make not the slighlest allusion to 
Lord Hartston's approaching marriage. 1 suppose he has taken 
care to keep them silent. , I have received a short letter from 
Armine, and she, too, says not a word on the subject; she has, 
in feet, no reason to suppose me interested in the matter. 

What a curiouH air m courtliness in this little capital! In 
London, one may pass a year or two without knowing it to be 
a royal residence. In Brussels, I deiy you to spend an hour 
without noticing somd shred or patch of regality — an aide-de- 
catnp, with flaunting plume, dashing fiill speed along the park, 
or a court footman picking his way in silk stockings. You 
may even perceive a certain air of pragmaticaliiy in the way 
certain ladies sit stately in their gay open carriages, proclaim- 
ing as plainly as deportment can speak, "Wc have Uie mlrita 
— we are of the court," 

Even so the city itself tells of its destinies. The lower 
town, with its eai^s and fevers, is truly the capital of the 
Low Countries; while the upper or Austrianized Brussels, 
inoculated with Parisianism by Napoleon, is joyous, airy, 
architectural, worthy to be the chef-Ueu of the newest king- 
doms, ".3u fail, tout cela n'ut que province!" said little Alfred 
de la Vanguyon, whom I met this afternoon sauntering in the 
Mie Ferte, on his way to Aix la Chapelle. To-night, he ac- 
companies us to the theatre; and Clarence will be the better 
for a companion of his own sei. With me, the poor boy feels 
privileged to indulge in tender reminiscences, that cannot but 
pe injurious; for though he chooaes to fancy that the Clack- 
mannans have given him hopes, his tnily chance, and that a 
poor one, lies in the constancy of his couMn.- Dtuing hia ab- 
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sence, the influence of bei parents will reaome its aacendancj 
with Lady Alicia; and some floe day, Claience will Teceive 
back his letters and lock of hair, and, about six months after- 
wards, leant Irom the newspapers, that the onl^ dau^ter of 
tiie Marquis and Marchioness of Clackmannan is about lobe 
led to the hymeneal allar by Lord So and So. It is too much 
to expect strength of mind or heart from a girl of seventeen, 
the automaton of English exclusivism and the professed govetn- 
*SS-By8tem. Il were aa reasonable to look for scent and colour 
in a flower reared in the darkness of a vault. Our Juliets, 
heaven bless them, are not those of Verona! 

Claience, who is just now almost as romantic aa ^e Vini- 
combe, is ansious to skip out projected week at Spa, and fly 
at once to the Rhine, for a peep at "beauQ^ lying in the lap of 
horror." But at Spa I am to find letters from Hollybiidge, of 
which 1 cannot disappoint myself. Meanwhile he has done 
me good service by a private hint to Mademoiselle V. to spare 
her rhapsodies to-morrow, as we traverse the plain of Wale^ 
loo. Such Bubjecls are sacred to mt! The heroic death of my 
father has been so deeply and painfully the subject of my con- 
templations, that 1 cannot trust myself to visit the details of a 
field of battle. Thoulouse and the forest of Soignies lie far 
apart; but there are certain technical words and phrases inse- 
parable from each, which have acquired a terrible importance 
u my ears. The events which at ao early an age deprived me 
of both my parents, can never lose its importance. Of Walel- 
lop, therefore, not a word! 

lAege. — Two charming days on the banks of the Meuse have 
rendered me almost "£wiuyee"ishi and I have even consented 
to overlook the sin of a sonnet perpetrated on the occasion 1^ 
the Vinicombe. Well might Napoleon prize the possession 
of these beautiful provinces, his tenacity of which broke off the 
preliminaries of the peace of Chatillon, his last chance of ssl- 
vation. I was reminded of my own Staffordshire, and its sU- 
Ter Trent, of Colebrook Dale and the Severn; but forced to 
render homage to the superior beauty of the Meuse, which the 
Vinicombe apostrophizes as the younger and feirer, but less 
noble, sister of the Rhine. My prejudices are strong, in favour 
of la cadeiit; I admire her comely, thriving, prosperous face. 
The Meuse resembles the throbbing artery of an active king- 
dom. All around it is industry and movement; and hard in- 
deed must have been the eiactions of King William, to have 
excited against a rot induslriel the abhorrence of his industry- 
loving Belgian subjects. As the originator of their most 
thriving speculations, the memory of the Dutch prince will, 
however, survive ajiiong Iheir grand-children when the new 
dynasty shall, af^ the foshlon ^ all dynasties, have taken its 
turn of nnpopalariqr. 



"Hie Vinicombe insiated on viaiting the old palace of the 
Prince Archbishop of Liege, for the piupose of inflictiiig 
"Quenlin Durward" upon ua, and Clarence has accordingly 
assigned her the aobriguet of "The Bore of Ardennes." Vfliy 
i\i 1 not accept the companion ao atrongly recommended for 
me to Arraine, by Lady Hartslonl There was something in 
the sound of "an officer'a widow" which gave the impreaaion 
of weeds, a memorial, and a thonaand other diapiricingassocla- 
iLona. I fancied Lady Hartalon's protegee must be too proay 
andrational. And now, — I am "apnghtedwithafool — apright- 
eJ and angered worse!" 

Spa. — What a cool, tranquil little Talley, to have been pol- . 
lulM into a fashionable watering place, a atage of folly for the 
antics of the beaa raonde of universal Europe. How strange, 
■Us evening, after our secluded drive and the rural sublimities 
<if the Meuse, to fall auddenly upon a &shionable cavalcade of 
file Goalings and De Rawdons; their high-mettled steeds of 
Hyde Park and Epsom exchanged for ponias of the Ardennes! 
—"Oh! fashion ill-inhabited 1 worse than Jove in a thatched 
house." Notwithstanding their protestations of having found 
Spadelightfiil,! am convinced they have been bored t* aattinc- 
tion, — the fece of joy with which Lord Hampton and Sir Jervis 
Hall recognized my carriage and welcomed Clarence Delaval, 
satisfied me that they were as glad of the sight of new iace8,aB 
ifihey had been pefonning quarantine. Such is uaually the 
ra«e at watering placea. People flatter Uiemaelvea they have 
*«en mightily amused by including in their own eitperience 
all the legendary entertainments of preceding years; and come 
Sfay, saying to all the world, as was saiu bjali the world 
Iwfoie then, that Leamington, Wiesbaden, or Carlsbad is the 
iiDU delightful place on earth; aller having daily whispered 
to tiiemseiTes during their aejoar, that last season may have 
been pleasant enou^, but that in the present one they have 
^eeti unfortunate, — "nncertain weather," — "certain persons 
forcing themselves into society," &c., tie. Quanl a mot, I am 
glad Tarn borne so late, 1 am glad 1 am going so soon: for, 
ftoiwh the environs promise many a pastoral stroll and ride, 
■he Rhine season is too faradvanced to admit of loitering. The 
lioaling set, it seems, have ealablished an exclusive English 
'oife i'Xote at Spa, of which the device appears to be 
" NiU ■a'auTU dti Satmts, 

^ the general ciNnpany including Hussiana, Gennans, 

^nach, and Belgians, of the highest raolc, feel themselves ex- 
wedingly ill-used. The Goslingites pretend, on one hand, that 
feople are free to fimn what conventions they please, in th^ 
Wl they occopy; the frnvignraa contend, on the othei, that, 
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by a proceeding so amwant and so contrary to the spirit which 
dictates the customs of all forei^ bathing-places, ibej have 
declared war against the conuatini^. All £is is very English 
— I shall be glad when we have seen the last of May PairBid 



V provoking! — Lord Hampton and the De Rawdone ie< 
off for the Rhine on the same day with ourselves; and, withoul 
a positive act of ungiaciousness, I cannot negative their pro- 
posal that we should form a sing;le party, how, of all ioju- 
dicious arrangements, one which lends to quarter a caravan of 
bstidiouB English people in an inferior continental inn, is the 
most absurd. We must not even yenluie to pause, unless 
where the accommodations are first-rate; so adieu my hopes of 
smiling villages and rustic hamlets. When shall I ever bf' 
come reaily rnistress of my actions? 

The Vinicombe, meanwhile, is enchanted! TVo m^ of 
fashion and a languishing ladyship fully counleibalance the 

Sirobable evil of an insufficiency of beds and posl-horses. I 
ancy she would ofier to sleep with Lady Maria s poodle, latliet 
' than lose the accession (o out |iarty. Clarence wishes to re- 
main here a few days longer with the Goslings, and is to i^ois 
me at Ems. I am persuaded his only object is to gel rid of 
the De Rawdons. 

Bonn. — Where is the beautiful Rhine — the picturesque Rhine 
— >the river of lays and legends — odes, novels, and romances' 
As fer as we have proceeded, the New River, or the Ganbiiol: 
Canal, would form quite as fair a mark for poetry; and, except 
the companions of my journey, never did I meet with any thing 
less interesting than its objects! I admit, however, that 1 am 
fairly ill with fretting, llie letters I received at Spa affordd 
a climax to my vexations. Herbert and his wife take no paiu 
to conceal their dissatisfaction at my sudden expedition; suit 
like the voices which attacked Princess Parizade on her moiK' 
tiuti, call upon me loudly to return. They pretend that die 
palladium of my happiness exists in England, and that 1 an 
running alter new misfortunes. Unluckily I do not and cannot 
defy augury; and Armine's adjurations have strongly affeclfd 



my mind. Here, on the wide continent, 1 leel the want of 
Ineud. Clarence is loo young to obtain my confidence, ibB 
Vinicombe a mere gtroneitti and as to that worldliest of worldly 
women whom my Tittle cousin calls "la femme au jiuaque de 
fer," Lady Maria de Rawdon, I should as soon dream of pour- 
ing my secrets into the Lion's Mouth of Venice as into her e^i- 
By the way, it strikes me as singular that the Herberts so 
pointedly avoid all allusion to Harlston Abbey and its inbabi- 
tantst They give me a long nninterestiiur message from stupid 
Lady Tarrin^^ton, hut not a word of theHaxtatons. 
How dispiriting is this chilly autumn weather; and bW 
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moch moie am I inclined for a quiet fireside,. than for sight- 
seeking with a Bet of listless, supercilious companions! Such 
an outcry after shawls, cloaks, boas, dressing-boxes, and Ma- 
demoiselle Angeliijue, as was raisedbyLady MariadeRawdon 
the moment we aniTed at Aiz-la-Chapelle; such exclamations 
of horror at tlie lugubriousness cfthevast tapestry-hung apart- 
ments provided for UB at the hotel of the Black Eagle! It was 
in Tain .the courier assured her they had been occupied by 
Prince Mettemich during the Congress, Miss Vinicombe was 
close at the ear of Eve with pedantic protestations that they 
had been more likel; occupiedby Anne of Cleves, when painted 
. by Holbein as the bride of Henry VHI. 

Nothing but the necessity for an immediate toilet previous to 
setting forth, as she would have done at Cheltenham or Beth, 
to visit "the rooms" and springs, conld paciiy her fastidious 
ladyship; while I, whose head was running upon Charlemagne 
and his Paladius, apprehended only that Uie romantic Wilhel- 
mina might jjropoBe to bear me company to the Cathedral and 
Stadt Haus, instead of devoting herself to fashion and the De 
Rawdons. But I might have s])ared my fears. Miss Vini- 
combe readily accepted Lady Maria's invitation to Burscheid; 
and 1 should have perhaps enjoyed the satisfaction of perform- 
ing my pilgrimage alone, had not Lord Hampton expressed 
himBeli curious to have a look into the "rum old church." 

"■And pray who the devil was 'Cakolo MaonoT " inquired 
his Lordship of the valet^e-place,whenwe reached the centre 
of the nave and stood beside that celebrated grave which even 
Napoleon is said to have contemplated with awe, "Charles 
the Greati Oh! ah! yes! — 1 recollect,— JfioSerteon'i Ouarlet V." 

The patriarch of chivalry seemed to hold no place in Lord 
Hampton's memory, or he might, perhaps, (who knows!) have 

Sostrophized him as Lucien Boitapartt'i Giarkmagne. At the 
otel-de-Ville, erected on the foundations of the palace in 
which the Emperor of Romance beheld the light, we were 
shown a picture commemorating the first Congress of Aix-la- 
Chapeile, and containing portraits of the diplomats assembled 
to parcel out Europe into new kingdoms, 

"Firtii," said tte va^e^d6-place, "k portrait duripramtant 
tP^nglrtem." 

"Et gut done?" 

"Le Chevalier flotiiuon," 

"Crusoe, — no. doubt," was Lord Hampton's facetious re- 
joinder. "£t fui, diable, nowi a repriKiUi au leamd?" 

"Moiaeigntur k Due de Fi&itnton, Ekttor d'Atigleterre," re- 

Slied the man, not facetiotmly, but in sober earnest. And he 
rew us away from the congress-chamber, to exhibit a monu- 
ment, now, alas! historical, the etudio in whieh Sir ThomSs 
Lawrence painted his fine portraits for the gallery of oui Ftincs 
Regent. 
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"So you have been mbbish-honting in the old church; wbat 

oh earth did you find there to amuse yoaV inquired Caplaii 

De Rawdon, when at the close of the day we met over a moil 

Germanic dinner of ehatreuil, with stewed apricots, pancakfSt 

. and carpel rfu SAin, 

"All BortB of things," was Lord Hampton's comprehensi»e 
reply. "In the first place, a pair of bronze doors, through the 
lions' noses of which, Satan, in proper person, is said to hare 
thrust his fingers — the doors, being much finer, by the way, 
than the gn'/fc which our friend Stai^ ope bought for Elvastm. 
"nien, Charlymain's hunting-horn, — a deused sight cleierer 
than Goosey's or Dufresne's eomet-d-pitlon. The (3d Sacristsn 
tefused, however, to show us the chemise of the Virgin Mary, 
and a whole tot of other reliques, without an order Irom the 
King of Prussia, or the Archbishop of Amaterdam, or heaven 
above knows who." 

"Thechemiseof the Virgin! Nodonbt of stout Irish linen!" 

"Can't say. I only know that it is eight feet long; and that 
in former times, two hundred thousand pilgrims a-<hiy nsed to 
came and do it homage." 

*'I wonder if we conid possibly procure an order! It woaM 
JM capital fun to see the reliques,' said Captain Se Rawdon. 

"Could wenotmakethe attempt, my dear Lady Maria!" add- 
ed the Vinicoinbe, in a deprecating voice, 

"We shall Bee the same sort of thing at Colc^e, and we 
have all the churches and reliques of It^y before us!" replied 
her impasHive ladyship. "What can be the use of loitering at 
Aix-la-Chapellel Do, pray, let us get on." 

On, therefore, we proceeded to Cologne the following morn- 
ing; Cologne, which, in spite of lis dozen churches and one 
nnique cathedral, struck me as the most abject of God's cities. 
All we. read of its swarming monks and beggars of the olden 
time, all we see of its narrow Ulthy streets of to-day, sufficient- 
ly accounts for the whereabout of Jean Maria Farina's inven- 
tion — stupidly attributed by naturalists to the vicinage of the 
seven mountains, and those varieties ofaromaticheibege, some 
leagues further on the opposite bank of the Rhine. In aueh 
oasea as the creation of eau de Cologne, the nose is better au- 
thority than either ears or eyes. 

I proposed setting forward in a single party, for the labour of 
sight-seeing; being anxious to economize the Vinicombe, lest 
pmadventure Lady Maria should discover her capacities as a 
bore, before the great object is achieved of having her seduced 
Bway from me, to accoppany her new patroness into Italy. Af- 
tar having attended, en Tnaae, a mass at the military church of 
St Oeiyon, admired the eleven thousand skulls of St UTSola's 
virgins, and the three of the magi or kings of Cologne, the cor> 
geoae dwst of reliquea and the dtf f autre of Rubena (the 
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Crncifixion of St PeUr, which made Lord Hampton fancy he 

was standing on his head), we had unluckllv little time left us 
to devote to the inleiioT of that nnrivaUed monument of the 
Gothic anshitecture, the Dom Kinh. We were told ^at die 
King of Prussia is taking steps towards its completion. He 
can^o nothing better towards the establishment of his popn- 
larily in his Rhenish dominions; which, having endured the 
fate of most frontier countries, a complexity of masters, are at 
present sadly to seek in the virtue of^ loyafty. The Prussian 
tenitoiies, however, look bright and orderly to the eye of atiar 
veller; highly groomed, liigh^ bitted, and highly managed, like 
a well-kept charset. 

II entreatmg that we might "get on," we pro- 
at Bonn; where we were threatened by the 
Vinicombe witf a visit from Professor A. W. Von Schlegel, 
whom the friendship of Madame de Stael once endowed with 
the reputation of a great man, but whose trivial adoradon of his 
own gingerbread barony, and crosses, great and small, has 
proved hmi to be a little one. The Vinicombe, who made his 
acquaintauoe at some Skinnerial tiger-Jeed, when the Baron 
was lionizing in London, luckily cast her shadow before in a 
bilkt-doux from Aix-l3'Chapelle, announcing her visit to the 
vicinity of Bonn; and the Baion, so far sage and discriminating, 
pleads a migrtdne in apology for absence without leave. 

JndematA. We should have pushed forward last night at 
once to Godesberg, but that Lord Hampton is obstinately op- 
posed to al! measures suggested by Mrs. TroUope; in conse- 
quence of which, we have now taken up our rest for the night 
in the curious but humble little post-town of Andemach. ' 

On our arrival at a small inn called the "Lily," we received 
the a^eable intelligence that the two best beds were engaged 
for a Miioi Anglais, likely to arrive at midnight; but it was too 
late to what Lady Maria calls "get on;" and the care of our 
courier had already done wonders for our accommodation. But, 
alas! what mare than wonders are exacted by a detachment of 
superfine English travellers, with their supra-superfine lady's 
maids, and valetSrde-chamhre! Lady Maria's Mademoiselle 
Angelique was calling for orange-flowei water — my sober 
w^ting-maid for tea and toast; while their mistresses grew 
impatient for the opening of imperials and cap-boxes, and their 
masters grumbled over the prospects of dinner, as if their only 
object in a town on the Rhine had been to eat and drink exactly 
as they are accustomed to eat and drink in Paris and London. 
After an exceilent mittag, or mid-day meal, d la mode AUt- 
vuuide, eaten at seven o'clock, we were still bewailing over 
prospective and retrospective ills, — Lord H. and Captain de R. 
engaged in a parlie iTharle, — Lady Maria (who, like the Prin- 
cess MnuKUne la Seritiut, voyagepour Urt,) dosing over the 
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pag«9 of "Leoni," — and MIbb Wilhelmina Vinicombe making 
tea for us from a kettle that looked as if purloined from one of 
^e pictures of Oatade; — when the flourish of a poBt-horo was 
heard, accompanied by the roll of a well-hung English car- 
riage, and followed by volleys of English oaths, such as 1 have 
heard when cutting into the line, on a crowded Saturday-nigtl, 
at the Opera. 

"What is the matter below! Who the dense ie arrived!" 
inquired Lord Hampton of his valet, who soon afterwards come 
to complain that he could only get ^ree basins and fourH'at«F- 
jugs for hia Lordship's dressing-room. 

"Notine is de matler, milor. Only de chef aai own man of 
de Marquis of Lestershir'; de chef, vot is come to cook miloi's 
supper and quarrel wid de old laty of de house; and ds own 
gentleman of mllor, wot do not find a bed fit for eem, and is 
gone op to de oder inn." 

"Only avalet and a cook — yet so difficult' What insolence!" 
ejaculated the Vinicombe with much disdain. 

"You misapply your articles, my dear Miss Vinicombe," 
(^served Captain de Rawdon. "You are right in saying o 
valet, but it is the cook of Lord Leicestershire, Since poor 
Careme doffed the white night-cap, Leicester's cook has beep 
the first in Europe; he it was who invented the famous bailioni 
dejaitana ouiEiiufre/fei, and immortalized himself by hisgaJMuX 
d la Coitebre. No matter if the valet slept in the hen-roost; but 
I would give up my own bed to secure an enirie really dressed 
by Giill^e." 

"Oh! /Aa( completely alters the case," observed Miss Vini- 
combe; "I was not aware it was Grillade." 

"But what a bore for us and our tour," interrupted Lady Ma- 
ria, "if Lord Leicestershire pursues the same route, and every 
where forestals the beat accommodations^ 1 would rather give 
np the Rhine altogether." 

"And I." 

"And I." 

"And t," echoed the others, afler the fashion of the courders' 
in Fleur d'Epine. 

"We might surely loiter a day at Andemach," said 1, "and 
give Lord Leicestershire the start of us." 

"Charming suggestion!" ejaculated the Vinicombe.. "Itis 
the dearest wish of my heart to visit the establishment of the 
Herrnh titters, at Neuweid. We might cross the Rhine by the 
pont toumani.'" 

"The establishment of the Heronhunlers!" cried Lord 
Hampton. "Who the deuse are theyl" 

"The Moravians," said I, anxious to avoid one of my com- 
panion's displays of erudition. 

"The MoravtaoBl do they embtoidei u well as thoM in 
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Eoglandl Then by all mrani let as go," cried Lady Maria, 
Uirowing aside Madame Dudevant's ronwnce, "on lo Neuwied 
directly ajier bieakiast, and so eeeape this tireeome seltisb 
Loid Leiceeteishire and lu» cook for Uierestof ibejoamey." 

Fern me propose, Dieu dispose! 

On the monow, afler a tiiesome discontented breakfast, we 
ttaversed the rirer to visit the sober-suited establishment of 
the Protestant monastery. But though we flattered ourselves 
we had lost much time among the embroideiy'Slalls of the ais- 
ters, and doTe-ahopa of the brothers, the day seemed determin- 
ed not to be got rid of. It proved t« be only two o'clock when 
it ought to have been four; and the sole resource of our ennui 
waa to call into council a sort of half-witted cicerone, or vakt- 
de^laeci the only slave of the household of the LUy who had 
not beendazzledout of our service, the preceding nighl, by the 
diamond studs of the cook of the Marquis of Leicestershire. 

Herr Birtsch had happily an alternative for our despair. We 
might either visit the menagerie of sluifed Biaziliui beasts, 
colTecled in his travels by Prince Maximilian, of Wicd; or 
r the hills above Aiidemach, towards a mysterious 
ff among the mountains, which, as well as we could 
interpret his French-German or Gennan-Freuch, was, would, 
could, should, or might have been a volcano! 

"A volcanol" esclaimed the Viniconibe. 

"A volcano!" 

"A volcanoV 

"A volcanol" 

*'A volcanoV le-echoed the rest of our party, dismissing all 
further consideration for the stuffed beasts of Prince Maximi- 
lian, as unworthy die notice of Fellows of the Zool(^cal; while 
Birtsch, profiting by our enthusiasm, hurried us back to the 
"Lily," packed us into two craiy German sociables, drawn by 
still crazier steeds; and away we rumbled over the sand hills, 
by roads which compelled all but indolent Lady Maria to be- 
take themselves to their mother earth for safety. The Vini- 
combe and Herr Birtsch were soon busy in collecting speci- 
mens of lava, and the light vitrified substance of which is com- 
posed the famous trags or cement of Andemach; while I was 
equally delighted hy some exijuisite forest scenery,-r^ToveB of 
fine beeches, carpeted with wild pinks, of a bright crimson co- 
lour. Still we ascended and ascended; while the crazy car- 
riages and Lady Maria rumbled and grombled at a distance; 
till at length we emerged on a noble platform, commanding a 
view of the Eisel Mountains. 

"My dearest, dearest Mrs. Delaval! admire, I beseech you, 
the beautiful valley at our feet!" cried Miss Vinicorabe, ec- 
Btatilied. "Yonder lovely little lake, amid its green meadows, 
resembles a sapphire set in emeraldsl" 
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Andncnrvrastbe moment fbrCiewoDeBirtwdi to infinmiu 
thst, accordins to the theorj of Profemor Foisier, the Lake of 
Iriiach, on which we were gaaingt occupies the crater of an 
extinct volcano; tbst iti sbhiIs were attractable by the load- 
stone, that no fish Utb in its waters, end that the fiasuie of an 
a4jBcent rock gives out carbonic acid gas, like the Neapolitan 
grotta del cam. 

Our ignorance was enli^iened, our curioeitj roused; but 
other appetiteB were awakened in their turn. 

"All Uiis is very well!" yawned Lord Hampton, "but it is 
getting monstrous late, and we are monstrous tired, and mon- 
Btrousnungiy. Bv Jove, we shall never get back to Ander- 
nach by day-light. 

"By day-Ii^tl — no, nor for two hours after dark," was 
Biitach's undaunted reply. "Those sands are the teu/H and 
the poor horses already dead-knocked up." 

"Then what the dense did you mean by bringing us along 
such roadsl" cried Captain de Hawdon. 

"You wished to pass away the morning — you wished to see 
the baa^tie rocks and the volcano." 

"But we did not wish to pass away the evening, and what 
can we see in the darkl" 

"Scarcely your own hand, for there is no moon," replied the 
phlegmatic Birtsch. 

"Attempt those horrible roads again in the daikV faintly 
ejaculated Lad; Maria, who was now leaning from the calecbe 
to join our council of war. "Quite out oi the question! my 
limbs are already dislocated. I was most rash in suffering 
mvself to be decoyed into so hair-brained an expedition. And 
this is called seeing the Rhine!" 

"You raacal, what are you grinning atl" cried Captiuu de 
Hawdon, touching tiie traitor Birtsch on the shoulder wi& hia 

"Only at this good lady," replied the man, pointing to Miss 
Vinicoml>e,'"who is simple enoueh to innnire whether the old 
Kloetei, down yonder on the borders of ine lake, is a ehaltaa! 
Ho! ho! a ehateaa!" 

"You say, then, that the munificent structure is a con- 
■rentl" persisted the Vinicombe. 

"The greater part of the bulding is a ruin," replied Birtsch; 
"burnt by the troops of the FreniMi Directory, under Custine. 
The rest is inhabited by the farmer." 

"What fermerl*' cried Lady Maria, peerishly. 

"Did you nsTer bear of my cousin, Farmer Anschutz! Why, 
he accommodates a power of English ladies and gentlemen, 
who come to see the Rhine." 
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"With dinner, sapper, beds — all the nsual accommodetioiiB 
•ought by UaTelleiB. Farmer Anschalz has often a good bit 
of Tenison in his larder, and always a good bottle of Rhioe 
wine 01 Moselle in his cellar." 

"ThedeTilhehasi then by heavens we will aup with Fanner 
Anecbutz," cried De Kawdon, turning to tlie rest of the^iuty 
lor approval. 

"How enchanting to pass the night in a mined monastery!" 
cried Misa Vinicombe. 

"Any where rather than on tlie sand hills," sighed Lady 

"We might despatch thm fellow with the carriage back to 
Andemach For our dressing-boxeB," added Lord Hampton. 

"And for Angelique and our night-things." 

"Our night-lSings, I entreat, but do Angelique, dearest Lady 
Maria," interrupted Miss Wilbclmina. "Mrs. Uelaral is inde- 
pendent of all service; permit me, therefore, for once to officiate 
as your cameriale" 

"Well, well, all (AaJ can be settled /a^Aoi," cried Lord Hamp- 
toD, hungry and crossj and following his advice and the guid- 
ance of liirtBch, we found ourselves, a quarter of an hour after- 
wards, welcomed by Fanner Anschuli into one of the spacious 
courts of the old monastery. The house was amply stocked 
with provisions, and the stoves were already lighted in a fine 
old suite of rooms formerly occupied by the Superior of the 



Birtach, who probably despatched a foot-passenger across the 
mountains to forewarn his kinsman, as soon as he had succeed- 
ed in starling as from Andemach at so unseemly an hour. 

We were, on the whole, better accommodated than at any 
inn since we left Bnisscls. Before dinner was over, oar lug- 
gage (including Ma'raselle Angelique) made its appearance, 
e amused us; and, in the delight of her soul, the 



cloister pale," lest she should overwhebn us with the "biSTe 
Roland," Campbell, Schiller, Byron, and Mrs. AAwright. 

This morning, at an early hour, we quitted our romantic re- 
treat — the lake of Laach with its blue waters, and the convent 
with its white walls, glittering beautifully in the sunshine; and, 
guided by the cunningBirt8ch,returned to Andemach, and from 
Andemach "got on" to Coblentz by dinner-lime. 

Cohtenfz. — This morning, while visiting Ehrenbreitsten, 
vrfiose wall, no longer "shattered," has forfeited all its Byronic 
interest, 1 had the joy of hearing Miss Wlihelmina Vinicomhe 
be^ed of me, by Lady Maria, to be her hendiwoman. The 
plui had been settled between them during out night adventure 
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^ tbeLaachen monastery; and when theVinicombecoaxJngly 

enlieated my foTgiveneaa for having seized upon an occasion 
BO golden to one devoted like iienelf to the cultivation of tbe 
fine aits, as that of visiting the sunny climes of Italy, I was 
all magnanimity. My consent and benediction on the petition- 
ers were speedily bestowed; and here, at Coblentz, we part; 
for I have promised to join Clarence Delavalat Emms, in order 
to have a glimpse of the beautiful Dulchy of Nassau, while the 
De Rawdons, el ceUra, are to dampackiff it up the Rhine to 
Marence. 

Rejoiced as I am to get rid of them, I almost regret that I 
■ball lose the sight of Lady Maria's ineffable disdains in the 
steam-boat, and her care to separate herself from the oAla;>aiJi-i(la 
of human nature likely to be brought betwixt the wind and her 
nobility, on its nanow deck. The rhapsodies of Wiihelmina, 
too, on finding herself actually embarked upon tiie exultingand 
abounding river, would have been worth hearing. "JMoti enfia, 
jt leur at fait mea adieuic!" 

Emnuoaikn. — Happy, thrice happy, that broad-clothed moie- 
ty of tbe human species, which finds itself 

— - "free lo rove," 
free and unquestioned through Hie wilds and tames of the world, 
seeking amusement wherever it is to be found — by stage-coach, 
tnaUepoate, eil-wagen, steam-packet, ferry-boat, or tabU iChole — 
unaccountable to that brocaded Cinderella, that sifter of diamond 
dust. Madam Etiquette — untrammelled by the galling harness 
of ropes, the scrutiny of ^e vulgar. A woman is like a school- 
boy's pet, tortured by constant care. She must not set her foot 
there— .she must not be exposed to contact here; she must step 
upon roses, not upon the common earth. She must not inhale 
t£e ordinary atmosphere, but be an ambrosiarfed, feeble, shrieve- 
less, helpless dawdle, in order to merit the epithet of "femi- 
nine." Like the Str^burg goose, whose morbid merit consists 
in being all foie-gnu, she must be "all heart," "a creature of 
the affections," sans sense, sans eyes, sans taste, sans every- 

Tne distinctions of my caste, for instance, have compelled 
me to travel en grande dame with the De Rawdons, fencying 
my comfort or my pride affected by the superior appointments 
of a Iiord Leicestershire, and pining after gunpowder tea ai>d 
pine-apple ice; while Clarence Delaval, who met me here on 
my arrival, has been roughing it to his heart's content, and visit- 
ing a thousand interesting spots, a thousand curious monn- 
ments, calculated to leave an indelible impression on his mind. 
1 allow something for the love-lorn shepherd's mood of enthu- 
siasm, but envy bun, meanwhile, the independence of his tour. 

Hub bathing viUage of Emms stands m a lovely v^Iey on 
die hahni stilfhigher oct whose banks, we have this momiiig 
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visiteal the fine old ruined Castles of Nassau and Stein. But 
it is too lale to proceed to Schwalbach and Schlangenbsd. 

What an absurd mistake on the part of English fashionablee, 
who lore to loiter in London till the first daj of grousfr^bootiiig 
EiTes a signal ibr the general clearance, to fancy that foreign 
Mlhing-phiceB are within scope of their enjoyment! Of tfaese,- 
theseaBonbeginB,]ikethatofLondon, inMay, andends (sorae- 
what later) in the beginning of September. After that period, 
jou find only a, few Ruesiaos and an English family or Bo, meie 
birds of passage. The apartments have no stoves or fire-places, 

Bcene and season; the bands of music have now departed city- 
ward; the tents and awnings are furled, the fancy shops cloeed, 
and their divei»«astumed tenants are vanished. To-morrow, 
llisiefore, we, too, depart through Coblentz towards the Rh^n- 
nD,leat we should haaard the loss of this fine weather on the 
Biiine. We set forth under happier auspices then from Aiz- 
b<^hapelle. The De Rawdons have escaped Lord Leicestep- 
shire; I, the Viniconibe and them; and I have entered into a et^ 
Tenant with Clarence not to mention Alicia SpoUiswoode'B 
Duna above twenty times in the twenty-foui hours. The plea- 
siDteet part of our tour is luckily before us. 

PratJ^ort. — Oh! Seged, Kine of Ethiopia, how little have 
succeeding generations proGteahy thy sad experience! How 
often and how san^nely have 1 anticipated the spectacle of 
tbe Rheingau with its vintage — the Rhine'rocks with their cas- 
tellated nuns — the gravestones of departed despotism; and b^' 
hold, three dajrs ago, I reached, in fidl exultation, the confine* 
sf my proiniBed land! But lo! no soooer did I gain si^t ef 
the towers of Marksburg, than down came a heavy mist— a 
driailing rain — an incessant tain — a hopeless rain; — tUI, like 
the hero of Coleridge's tragedy, we b^an to eiclaim, 



Neither Stemfelsnor Liehtenslein — BacharachnorthePfids 
— the Lurleybeig nor the Minse-Thurm could we oblain a 
^jmpse of! It rained throughout the night we slept at Bingen; 
It rained throughout the night we slept at Mayence. We de- 
parted for Wiesbaden in the rain; visited, in the rain, the de- 
serted Kursaal; listened, under an ombrella, to the bubbling of 
Ihe springs; gave up in despair an excursion to the palace of 
Biberich; submitted to the nutmeg-^tishness of a bath en- 
crusted with the sulphureous deposit of the Wiesbaden waters; 
set off at length in the rMn for Frankfort; and at Frankfort (still 
is the rain) are we arrived. 

"It may seem an impertinence on the part of English people 

"D— n the clinutte and complain of spleea," _ 
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said Clarence as we took our desolate abode in the hotel de 
BnsBie, "but when did one ever esperience in England such i 
deteatable monUi of September!" 

We managed, however, to spend last night a tolerably 
agreeable hour al the theatre; in tiie box of Koch the com- 
teoua, British consul, and banker to the British. Frankfort I 
haa an excellent orchestra, but the Uieatre is plain, and the au- 
dience plainer. 1 discerned, and fancied I even "nosed In lbs 
lobby, symptoms of the synagoguej but the scatterings of 
iHrael canstitated, at all events, the best-looking portion of the 
^wctators. The opera was Paer's "SargineB, or the Pupil of 
Love;" a fine fat pupil, a fubsy girl tlirust into boy's clotfaes, 
much resembling Mrs. Charles K. at five-and-forty, in the part 
of the "Blind Boy." 

"Hie fine arts are much cultivated in this money-making city. 
It has a fine gallery of pictures, bequeathed by a rich banker 
to the public; and to-day we visited Bethmann'B collectiDii, 
oontainmg Danneker's far-famed Ariadne— which strikes PW 
as a manifest plagiarism from one of the most beautiliil freaeot 
found at Herculaneum — a nymph reclining on the back of » 
monster, to the lips of which she presents a patera, supposed 
to be allegorical of "Hope nourishing a chimera." 

Heidelberg. — I fa^ve the weather for splashing and miring 
n» iu the streets of Darmstadt and Mannheim; for what was to 
be seen in either, saving the qu^nt courtliness one &ncies to 
ourself in childhood, of Siose cities in Mry-tales, where "Once 
upon a time there lived a king and queen?" But here, — hen 
within view of a ruined castle, the last strong-hold of ohiTalryi 
and, jud^ng Irom the little I can discern, a spot worfity to have 
been the original stage of "Love's Labour Lost," with its feu- 
oifol prince and princesses, and still more fanciful clowns, I 
cannot fo^ve die sun for playing me false. But, alas! as 1 
look upwards to the castle, it is enveloped in a Scottish mist; 
while the swollen Neckar wears a sullen lead-colonr complex- 
ion below. Nothing under a web-footed fowl could venture 
forth to explore the half-deluged earth; and having wasted 
twentyJbur hours here in patience and haze, nothing remains 
but to be off to Carlsmhe, whore we have less to excite expeo 
talion, and consequently, less to disappoint us. 

7th Oct., Baden Baden. — And here, then, at last I complete 
the German portion of my unlucky tour; and such is my me- 
lancholy edition of an "Autumn on die Rhine!" .Sre tmvets 
such as these, worthy the cost and labour bestowed on them; 
and is not mine a type of most fashionable excurBioosI Every 
spring, about the idle time of the Easter holidays, and every 
autumn, at about the yawning season of country visits, Messrs. 
• • • • and • • • • put forth certain charlatamc volumes, head 
and tail-pieced with foreigri wonders, to decoy one into pemsal 
and imitation. — "Six weMcs on the Danube." "A Peep at du 
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Caifpadiiaii Mountaini." 'The Rhine Ro^visilod;" <x "The 
Bnnineiia of Nassau." The stay-at-homes are eni^tnrad! 
FoTfatting that the tourist who astoiUBhes them with writlsn 
pictuies and painted philosophy, is probably gome HidiTidBsl 
leteased trom professional labours ordomeatio drodgery, sent 
fyrth with twice hia usnal allotment of pleasure-money in his 
pooket, to enjoy himself for a season; — some individnal who, 
under the same excitement, would have found as much to say 
of Greenwich Park, or Richmond HUl; — thev resolve to peep, 
ia Ibeir torn, at the Carpaihians-^ampschlff it up the Bhtne— 
or seek inspiration in the Brunnena of Nassaul < 

BUuh with the enjoyments of a brilliant existence, they set 
languidly forth, oppressed by the comforts and conveaieocee 
pTOvided for their journey. But, aflei the efibrts of their own 
French cook, the «uwine of inns w& table d'hotes diegfusts 
^lem. Ilieii courier takes core to secure them against piquant 
adventure*, — the way before thetu is made ae straight and safe 
as from London to York, and traversed as rapidly as foreign ' 
post^oraee can be made to trot. They see nothing, they hrar 
nothing, they understand nothing, — nothing is eonsidsfed 
worthy their sublime notioe. On arriving in a town they are 
told that, "11 n'y a abmh^neoi ritn qui mhitt raUaition dt mi' 
tor,-" (X, "MHadi n'aara ipn U tempg pour /aire gonpeiii repe». 
B'aiiituri iin'y a ritn de curieux (fan* ce ptiil bmirgade." And 
away go my lord and my lady, satisfied in their conBcience 
tiiat Uie book-Hnalrer, who promised eo much, was an impostw. 
"But, then, what better can be expected of those literary metA". 
For my part, were I to describe the Rhine according to my owa 
perceptions, 1 should vrrite myself down an aas, and the torn s 
pHerinagc de pat perdui. 

More peo}de are left at Baden than we found remuniag at 
any other German bathing^place; and, fiill oi deserted, the 
b^ty of the spot is truly a safficient attraction. I hove en- 
gaged comfortable apartments for a fortnight; for change of 
climate, or unchang^ility of melancholy thoughts, has ren-. 
deiod me really ill. I modt rest— I must recruit my spiritsiT 
Clarence is goingonao.eicursimlhroiigh the Black Forest to 
Stnlgaidt, while! remain here; and, on his return, we shall set 
for^ together to Parts. 

. The first persons I met on my arrival, were Sir Henry An- 
dorer wA his aunt. Lady Sarah, near relatives of the De Bsw- 
doBB, who assure me that during her tejoiir here. Lady Maria 
seemed enchanted with her new companion. Sir Henry has 
introduoed me to a pleasant little coterie, emong whom are tiie 
Comte and Comtesse de Nivelles, Parisians loiterina away 
Iheiiaatumn till the gay season of Paris commences. Princess 
Di^onitaki, the decayed beauty and diplatcatist, who, havij^ 
figu^ as Ambassadress at half the conita in Enrope, faucies 
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ehe has beld half the sOTereigna in Europe) like a pouDcet'^Hn, 
betwixt her fore£ng>ei aad tlumib) end Mrs. Algernon Caniog- 
tan, a woman who appeaia to hare been born ^^bored," and ex- 
perienced eince only modificalions of the Bensation, having a 
ttaibandlooenamouTedofmyflteriea to apeak aboTS hia hreath. 
'Die; ere all ik ire» ionne am^agtmi and, during Clarence's 
absence, I shall find them a resource. Lady Soiah has nmda 
a nrtf (nothing aeema to be dooe here without making a par- 
ti) to introduce me to the Black Forest, and the Castle of 
KbeiBtein; but 1 feel ill and weary, and ehall, if possible, de- 
cline the exeitioQ. 

Letters trom England — letters from Wardencliff and Holly- 
bridge: — all well-~^l disagreeable. Lady Cecilia blames hra- 
at/Li, and, by implicaticni, me, ibr having suffered Clarence to 
qiiit England; and my sister's letters are sull more vexatious. ' 
Home one, it eeems, has written home to some one (who has 
made it his business to acquaint Herbert with the r^Mirt,) that 
"Aegay widow, Mre. Delavai.ia dashing about at all the Ger- 
man bathing-places, t&erd-tete with a dandy young gentlemati, 
whom she calls her cousin; hariog packed off her companion 
as soon as she reached the continent." This "some one" ia 
evidently a lady's maid in correspondence wi^ her associates 
of the steward's room, and if she had said gplathiti^ instead of 
datking with respect to my rainy excursion to Wiesbaden, I 
would have forgiven her! The Herberts, however, tidfe the 
thii^ in earnest, and express themselTea much concerned that 
1 should have lud myself open to such observation; l>laming 
me severely for having sanctioned the Vinicombe's departure. 
My selection of her they admit was injudicious, but, having so 
chosen,* I ought to have abided by my choice; that is, I .ought 
to have rendered my tour .a matter of penance. These reptats 
were mentioned in the first instance at a dinner party at Hart- - 
ston Abbey, where they produced universal surprise. This is 
the Arst time Armine has condescended to allude to her favaoF- 
ite nei^bouia since my departure from England; and ev«i 
now not a word of Lord Hartaton's marriage — not a word of 
the bride! Perhaps my sister imagines the subject likely to 
mortity me — to give me pain! She is mistaken! Nothing can 
exceed my indifference towards the family. Not, indeed, that 
I am gratified to find myself exposed to their animadversions. 
1 do not wish old Lady Hartston, or any other respectable pei» 
■on, to beUeve me So careless of self-respect as to be traveluaff 
alone on the continent with "a young gentleman whom I eml 
a cousin." But to explain the affair would be an unneeessaiy 
denwatiaa. Let them, in short, say and think what Ihey will, 
it will only be adding a shade of criminally to the foulta and 
follieB already so anjostlyimputed lo me. Imnsttrytobecome 
callons to tiie opinion of the world. 
But my health is, alas! declkmg under these contnrietiea. 



137 

A» I wu gittiiig tbia monuDg Had and silent ovei m; eafi au 
Ml, in cdme the Camn^ns. After the usual civilities, Mr. 
C. whitmered to Mb wile, with a most poitcDUms visage, that 
ibe; had better retire. 
"Why retire!" 

"Do you not perceire," said he in the same lugubrious whis- 
per, "tlrat something has occurred — that " 

"Has any tliiog occurred!" said Mrs. Carrington, addresaiog 
me in a tone of fnuikness extremely dislTeBslng to her husband. 
"Noting, I assure you. But 1 do not find the air of Baden 
agree with me,— I am not very well." 

"Yon are peifectiy well, I assure yon, — yon are only horridly 
bored," replied Mrs. C; "Baden is a place iat bores me to 
eitennination; but Algernon is fond of it because so wasty 
diplomatists come here pour k delaiter. I was bored here even 
when the place was full and gay; what must yoa be now there 
it scarcely any one left!" 

"\ cannot attribute my Ulness to ennui. Recollect that 1 
have been but two days in the place." 
"Quite enough." 

"I have been making ^e tour of tbe Rhine." 
"The tour of the Rhine! No wonder you are bored! Bad 
img — bad dinners — beds too short — bills too long — pursued by 
the filthy itimes of tobacco flwn Cologne to Mayence, and dis- 
locating your neck by staring up out of the carriage windows 
It castas not in the air, but in the clouds. I know not a more 
nrpassing bore!" 

"Wilit respect to the castles " 

"And then tbe vintage, which sounds so poetically in one of 
N'eukomm'e songs or Lockhart's novels! What does one really 
see of the vintagel A set of blear-eyed, dirty old women in 
linsey-woolsey petticoats, hobbling down the muddy ciitt with 
wooden hods on their backs, looking like the pails they carry 
to En^ish pig^i and containing a filthy-looking mash resem- 
bling what English pigs are made to feed on! They took me 
into the vineyaida at Riidesheim and Hochheim, to see this 
dainty operation; — never was so bored in my life!" 
"fWkfort aeems to be a fine city." 
"The week we passed there was very boring." 
"Yet, I assure you, Mrs. Delaval," interrupted her husband, 
in ft low, significant voice, "there were no fewer than tiiree 
reigning princes incog, in the hotel where we lodged, and the 
King rf Wirtemberg was expected. It was a singular eoinci- 
dence; something must have been in the wind, but we could 

never make it out. Princess Diagonitski says " 

•KJh! pray don't repeat that boring woman's dogmatics! 
PrinoesB Dragonitski proses about those duodecimo German 
prineos as if ^tey were indebted to hei fot tb«\T 4vnni»,«DA. 
M if « diiHn of tbnu were equal in im\ivAt»e V) W ^R«& •& 
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the chaiidiera. The ■wotdod hw been bujiug uid aeUiog poli- 
tics so long, ili&t she talks of them in the jaigoa of a fpmcei'a 
wif« in tceaiiog of her tees ami sugvre- She looks upi»i couils 
and miniBters as mere commodities. Priaeesa DiBgooitaki is 
a regular bore." 

"My deal Jaue!" remonstrated hwhushand, "recollect ;d«t- 
self; recollect the influeBOe of the PnBceaa. You are really, 
most indiscreet." 

"Do Dot be uneasy about her infiuenca, as regards me!" said 
Mrs. Caiiington, laughing. "She never ctmdeecenda to exer- 
cise it over anything within tno thousand miles of her. No 
doubt it is just now working a revolution in Min^lia, or dis- 
placing B minister in Pekln, or perhaps manieuvriDg to get on 
article ioseited in the Baltimoie Evening Post. Believe me, 
there is nothing and nobody in Baden who would proToke a 
aeiaich of Princess Dragonilski's pen, oi a curl of her lip." 

At this moment the PriuceBB herself glided smilingly and 
gracefully into the room, and esprcseed so much interest about 
my air abaltu, that I was soon enlisted among her paitisaos. 
The Nivelles entering immediately afterwatda, Mr. and His. 
Canington, in pity to the siee of my aaJon, took their leave. 

Princess Drs^onitski immediately accosted the Count de 
Nivelles with her usual inquiry for news, altiioughi.as 1 anti- 
cipated, the laleal he had to communicate was ataJe to Aer ri^tt- 
aod-forty houre ago. She knows every thing, yet still goes on 
asking, and stopping the reply upon youi lips with — "Yea,— I 
know — I know!" Between knowing and aueasing, she is, u 
fact, too acute for ordinary canversatton( and her interest in Ihe 
trivial topics of Baden is so maniiesiJy aaavned, that her Tery 
eiviUu becomes humiliating, n 

Vliere goes a woman," said the Count deNivdles, when in 
hei turn £e Princess quitted the romn, leavii^ hei character 
behind, "who is, in reality as much 'bored' ami»^ us as the 
little Carrington pretends to he. The little CarrmgliHi has 
been, in feci, enchanted here, from £ndmg beraelf a peisoD^ 
at Baden, though overlooked in London Mid at Pam; but itis 
hermeft'w to be ennuyef; and, to do her justice, the expreasitfn 
of her languishing blue eyes is vastly channloff when she pro- 
nounces herself 'bored to ^Ltinclion." lie Dregoaitski, on 
the contrary, who cares for nothing beneath the. nuik of a. king 
or kaisei, (1 humbly b^ her paldon — Imean the premier mini*' 
ir« of a king or kaiser,) is only apprehensive leat we should 
discover howi^heap, how very cheap, how dog-cteap, how 
dirt-cheap, she holds us! I, for my part, maintain srane ttifling 
value in her estimation, because my wife Is grand-niece to the 
Minister of War! I cannot piomtae you thai she will think 
as much of Mrs. Delaval." 

Hetffhol I am already tired of these people! I am already 
what Mrs. CarriagtoB calls "iond," — I, who can soamelT re- 
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member feeling aatv^fe during- my whole exile at BBllyshum- 
na! I certainly mtaf be ill — 1 can hold out no longer! 

NmenAer I4ii.— A whole month without inecribing aline in 
my Diary! Ill, and actoally in danger, and at Baden, without 
B creature Temaining in the place, except a few Bad, conaump- 
tive bouIb, whose bodies are evidently predestined to mingle 
with ite dust. The attack of fever from which I have heea 
suffering, (the result, they say, of change of climate and diel^ 
but they say ao in utler ignorance of tiie moral influence of the 



apectacle of these miserable individuals crawling up and down 



irigin of all] haalef\ me Bowretchedly weak, that the mere 
apectacle of thesemiserableindividuf' '' ' ' 

the promenade under my windows A 
ment I am strong e/UKigh to set forth on my way to Paris — en 
route! The Nivelles, who went yesterday, have ordered rooms 
for me at Strasburg and Nancy. 

I was eoovereome, indeed, bytheseverityof my illness, thai 
I could not inlcrestmyBelf asat any other period in the tidinga 
Sioia England, which awaited Clarence on his return here fiom 
Stnigardt; not, indeed, that the poor fellow saw any cause for 
lejoictng in the news tiiat his father had got him appointed 
attatM at Vienna, instead of allowing- him to pass the win- 
ter at Paris. But he obeyed with a tolerable grace, and 1 have 
already received letters announcing his safe arrival, hie pre- 
sentatioB to tite emperor, and a determinaUon to be as merry 
and 'Wise nnder bis tribulations as circumstances will allow. 
I ton sorry to lose my agreeable compagnon de voyage, but I 
fed that bis fether has judged rightly. Fortunately, I have a 
great many Iriends about to spe^ the carnival in Paris. 

fiiiicv. — How brie-htly beams this gay wood-fire after the 
stoves of Ciermeny, which produce upon one the effect of living 
in company with a person blind! The people here seem cour- 
teous and animued, after the living lumber by which I have 
lately been surroniided. Welcome — welcome, light-hearted 

FoNTAiNEBLBAU. — 1 have deviated from my rc«d for a peep 
at this fine old historical palace, fraught with reminiscences of 
le Toi da prtux, and the "■adietix de JS'apakon,'" To-morrow 
afternoon I shall be in Paris, among- new people and new plea- 
sures; and theeicitement of expectation seems to have effaced 
all remembrance of my tedious illness. I expect to fii)d there 
despatches from England, containining letters of introduction 
from the Delavals and Lady Southam, which will be themeens 
of procoring me agreeable society for the winter. 

Once more, then, 1 am on (be direahold of a strange city! 
To a poor weak woman, the approach to Paris is more exciting 
than even the approach to London; for London is the city of 
business, — .Paris of pleasure^ London the emporium of sense, 
— Paris of nonsense; London a wood of thriving timber, — 
Paris a garden cf erer-vaiying flowers. London is the migh^ 
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duone whence the world is leeialatedr— Peiift the graceful 
temple whence it is civilized. LondoD ia the Btem and hel- 
pieted Pallas, — Paris the manj-htied Iris. Londoa ia, in short, 
the capital for men, and Paris for womea! 

There we live, and more, and have a being worthy to be so 
called. There we still exercise an inSuence in society. There 
we are not only allowed to talk, hut still straj)e;era are earnestly 
called upon to listen. There, if I am to helieve a thousand 
travellea men and women, we exercise the prerogative which, 
during the last century, rendered the leign of Louis XV, a 
reign of eotillont, and conducted the hushand of Marie Antn- 
nette to the scaffold. 

Paris is, par txctUence, looreover, the fountain-head ofiaBhioB. 
When a weil-dreBsed woman enteie a London ball-ioom, it is 
instantly ssseried that she receives from Paris all the ^>plt- 
ances and means which render her irresistible; — her emffhur er^ 
rives from Pane every spring, and her shoes are forwarded by 
Melnotte in tiie despatch-hag. Have you a pretty piece at 
trinketry on your table, or a handsome vase on your ctiiinn^- 
mece, every admiring visiter is sure to observe, "Itia evidenay 
Parisian." No Mie presumes to wear an artifioial flower manu- 
fectured elsewhere than in the Hue de Richelieu, or to appear 
in a hat which has not le cachet d'HerbauU. 

And now I am at length arrived at this El Dorado of fn- 
volity and fancy. The modes I used to receive with suchglee 
in London,] shall now snatch fresh from the mint; and whereas 
universal Europe derives her cooks, milliners, and dancinff- 
masters from this land of taste, 1 shall probably, for the firtt 
time, hail the perfection of ii euititu et let ^raca. (In grateflil 
remembrance of George Hanton, 1 yield precledeDce to the 
eBMrrok!) 

For some time to come, however, I will eat, drink, dress, 
and be merry, without committing to paper the comraentatioaB 
of my wondering ignorance. Let me be fairly onattie, hefiira 
I presnrue to tell myself what /think of ia gronde noft'on, which 
toinks so much of itself. Coleridge observes, that FrenohmMt 
are like giains of gunpowder, dirty and despieable singly, but 
tremendous in the mass; now, as I happen highly to estimate 
a few separate grains, such as little Vaoguyon and Monsieur 
de Nivellea, 1 may perhaps also reverse die philosopher's opi- 
nion, and despise the million. • • * • • 

Parii, Bueraber 27lh, Sue de RiwH.—l promised and vowed, 
on the day of my arrival, that I would not commit to inecriptiaa 
a single observation till I had rubbed off my newness by a 
month's residence in this gay busy town. It is the anstom to 
say that first imffressione are the traeet. Certainly sn(, as Tfr- 
gtuds the phases of society in a Strang eoantiy, where one is 
obliged to trust largely to d)e exposition of others. In Paris, 
for instance, more then in any place I ever visilcd, people se« 
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with Ihe eyes of theii etique; Knd polilical ereDts haTG tended 
la create bo many, and of such antipodal qutditieB, that little 
relbace is to be placed on such blind guides. 

Par eeanpk! — AAer deepatchiog various letters of intiodac- 
lim, Thich 1 had received trom England, (he two first visits I 
nceived were fiom the youag Countesse de MerinvLIle, daugb- 
letlo one of Napoleon's portmiu generals, wife to a member of 
^present royal hoDsehold; and the Marquise de Bretonvil- 
liOB, aa ultra of the Faubourg St. Germain, descended bom 
(OB of those beatiGc hoiy Roman-Empire families, whose let- 
las of nobility are dated from the taV. 

Fint came my pietty ComtaHse, all grace and gaiety, in- 
nrnctbg me in the measures to be taken to Becure a private 
presentatioo at the Tuileries; which, thanks to my poor tathei's 
foimer intimacy with Louis Philippe, will, I find, he easily 
■Komplished. 

"Yon would otherwise," said Madame de Merinville, "have 
W obliged to wait for theeoSue of the first of January; when 
«1 your countrywomen who can command a satio gown ^irust 
■Mnuelvea into the palace, bo as to render the ceremony of pre- 
KntaUon most tedious to their majesties — most unsatisfdClory 
to the better kind of English — and all for the aaiiafaction of 
£(|iuing afterwards at our mob-balls of four thousand nobodies, 
given as a sugai-plum to the National Guard, and to promote 
4e interests of trade. The peii(f-6o& de /a eour you will find a 
^te differeDt affair; and even now, at the Queen's weekly re- 
e^tions, you will %r^ioutctq\t'il-y-adimieux de lanxiele." 

"With the exception, of course, of the Carlistsi" 1 obBervi- 
cd, inconsiderately; 

"The CarliBtsI" cried Madame de Merinville, laughing im- 
iMderately. "Mii* c'ut <U PAistoin andaate! Who talks oS 
lie Carlists now? They are as old as the Ligue! We have 
with ui all those worth gaining over. You will even see in 
Uie Queen's circle several of tJie set called exclusively let 
danta dupetit ihdUau in the lime of Madame. Aa for the rest, 
tbey lemain/oMant la jnoue in their lumbering old hotels of 1^8 
Faubourg; some, because the court does not think it worth 
while to bny them above their value; others, because they are 
KtUl nnoertain whether the present order of things is perma^ 

"You will not allow them the honours of martyrdom!" said I, 

"1 have never esteemed the Carlists since that unlucky aSaii 
of Madame de Lucchesi-Palli;" she replied. "They were so 
indulgent to her foibUtte — a6 fierce ag^nst her marriage. They 
forgave her the child (even were it Sie offspring of a valet^ 
dioy have not yet forgiven her a maaUiattce." 

"Yet the family of Lucchesi-Palli is one of tJie nobleat in 
Sudy)" 

"ffbe aotbei o£ Henri Y , ought not to \ia,VB eB^<»iw& '^ b<^ 
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ject. Da rale, it piorokefl them beyond meaauie, that not « 
dieparaging vord can be laid of oat ooort of to-day. The do- 
nieBtic viituea of die King and Queen, the el^fance and pro- 
priety of the Princeasea, the dialinguiBhed air of tiie yom^ 
princes, the hi?h chamcter of the varioiM InerabeiB of the 
household, are oostaclea they cannot getover. Sinca the leini 
of Napoleon (the moat magnificent Biiioe the days of Lona 
XIV.) never was the court of France so brilliant as now. So 
many distinguiBhed foreigners of ell nations pass the winter in 
Paris; the troubles of Spain and Poitngal — the cholera in Ita- 
ly — the tyranny of St. PeteiBburg' — the foga of the Thames- 
secure us all that is illostrious ai^ wealthy in Europeti Evfin, 
you will bM and judge lor yourself; and, with the court and 
eoTju dtphmatiqae, you wiU have quite enough to occupy jrsMr 



enpngeoKnft." 



3 my MirqutK; not half bo well d 
half BO raytmnanle-— not half ao giAed with the ease that places 
others at their ease; but endowed with a certiun hal^fbnnal air 
flf high-breeding, highly characteristic of the erande dame. — 
She began with polite inquiries afler my health, my journey, 
and the health and happiness of Lady Southwn, from whom I 
had received my introduction to her acqudntance, and ended 
with a polite offer to present me to the whole of hers. Noduog 
could exceed her regret that I should hare lodged myself in so 
detestable a quarter as tiie Buo de RiToli. 

I ventured a few apologetic words in favour of its cheerfii]- 
ness, its atmosphere, ita central position. "1 find myself," raid 
I, "in the neighbourhood of all my friends." 

"Yes; I believe the English ledge principally in this noisy 
trading quarter," ^e replied, "l^e sound of the omnihnses 
from morning till night would distract ui who are accustcmied 
to hotels, enlre eour ^janUn. But I iancyin London you have 
no courtyard si Yon aecnstom yourselveeat an early age to 
the rumbling of carts and coachear' 

I explained the advantage produced by our vaulted streets, 
and the area interposing- between ^e vibration of the carriage- 
way and the foundation of our houses. 

"True, — you have a subterranean etory, ypnr servwits inhabit 
Vaults; every country has its peculiarities. They sleep^too, 
poor creatures, I am told, under the leadsl Quite Venetian!— 
condemned to the poxxi and the pimtMf la France, on the 
contrary, we are very eaiefiil of our domestics. Moat of than 
are retainers, born on our lands, who remain witb os till th^ 
are past service. I am alluding, of course, to the good <dd 
fhniiltesi not to the mnailk of the present day, who are appre- 
hensive of speaking to their domestics, lest they ahonld happen 
to And a consin in their/roMmr." 

To change the conversation, I described &e pleasure I bad 
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experienced the precedingnight inwitneBsinE theperfonnance 
trf" Madame Volnys, — so great a faTourite in England. 

"It is no longer the custom here to frequent lapelits spcc- 
laela," said she, coldly. "Ercn at the Franghia I have been 
obliged to give up my bos, depui) qu'on noun a donni du Hugo! 
The only place where a person can with propriety be seen, ie 
Leg Bouffa.^^ 

"I have been so fortunate as to secure a Teiy good box there," 

"For which nightl" 

"The Saturdays," 

"That was wrong. Saturday is peculiarly the English night; 
— because several of our best houses in the faubourg' receive. 
You will meet no one of society at the Italian Opera on Satur- 
day nights. 

"i have at present for Salurdajffl only the paities of Madame 
R — ," said I; "and I believe they occur but once a fortnight" 

"The parties oivihom?'" cried the Marchioness, aghast. 

"At the Hotel de Ville," I replied, fancying I had impro- 
peily pronounced the name of the Prifet de la Seine. 

"But ■■ ... 

ast*^?'*'! , , 

have a care! — A first mistaken step in Paris ie inetrievable!— 
Once seen, for instance, among those people at the Tuilleries, 
and you are lost! We foigive me Ambassadress and her family, 
because, from her official position, the derogation is unavoidable. 
But witii others we are obliged to be rigorous; such is the mo- 
tive which, with few exceptions, excludes the English from 
good socieh'. Your nation is unfortunate. Two of the most 
^aringly ill-formed circles here are those of two English ladies 
who have degraded themselves by marriages wiui wealthy 
parvava." 

1 ventured to observe that I had heard the houses to which 
she alluded spoken of as two of the moat brilliant in Paris. 

"For those who estimate brilliancy by the number of bon- 
gies in the lustres," she replied, scornfully. "But such a mix- 
ture! — The remnants of the empire, — the nameless nothings of 
the Revolution of July; — artists, — men of letters, — heaven 
knows what' — There are the Dukes and Dutchesses of This 
attd That, who dare not even be announced by their Twelfth- 
Night titles b presence of tiie Ambassadors of Austria and 
Russia, — to whose sovereigns the fiefs, whose honours they 
have assumed, of right belong." 

"1 fancied," aaid I — growing bolder as I became amused by 
her bigutry, "that many of the ancient families of France had 
ceded now, as in the time of the Emperor, to the force of the' 
tide; and were tobemet.with even in the circle of their Majea- 
tiesl" 
"In the circle of hmtii PhiKppe? Yes! at all periods of po- 
'2 . f,oo.;k'' 
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litical history thete will be found renegades and apoatalea. 
But, of the lery few of the aadea rigime, who have degraded 
themseives by joining the new order of thinga, a few are decre- 
pit peers of France m their dotage, who think it their duty to 
make their bow to the throne, let who will be sealed there*, 
others are indigent parents of large families who have sons to 
provide for, — and a few, — giddy young people, who flock lo 
the sound of a violon, or a cor-dt-chiuae, — boys who cannot give 
up the huuting parties of the Duke of Orleans, or fhvoFous 
women who have been cajoled by his attentioas." 

"The address of the two elder Princes was much admired 



England," said I. "I remember one night at a party al 

ir. Lord G 's, seeingthe Duke of Orleans back out ot 

<m, after taking leave of oneof our royd Princes, with a 



grace that would have done honour to Louis XIV." 

"The young man has not quite lost the good air he acquired 
iu ihe aalera of Charles X.," observed the prejudiced Mar- 
chioness. "But wi think better of the Duke of Nemours; he 
is said to be a legitimist at heait. The princessee, I believe, 
are worthy young women, un pea bourgeoiea, but perfectly 
well-conducted." 

Having engaged me lo attend her weekly Tic^ioru, the 
Marchioness curtsied with the most formidable politenees, and 
ceremoniously withdrew. The disgust with which I doubtless 
inspired her must have been sadly increased by meetii^ in 
my antechamber Madame Lemaitre wife of one of the first 
bankers in Paris, on whose house 1 have letters of credit. 

Madame Lemaitre is neither so young as my pretty little 
courtieress, nor so old as my ultra, hut just at the t^ when a 
Frenchwoman, misdoubting her attractions, begins to rely upon 
the merits of her toilet, and acquires a certain restless gayety 
of aseumed youthfulness. I found her very voluble, fiiU oi pet 
phrases, and a code of fashionability founded on the influence 
of her gorgeous hotel in the Chaussee d'Antin, her boxes at 
all the theatres, her diamonds and pearls, hei carriages and 
horses, and maitres d'hatel, and chasseurs, and villa at B«lle- 
vna. She had the air of a London line lady manguie, for her 
splendour did not sit easily. She threw open her pelisse of 
magnificent sable only to display the exquisite cachemire dress 
worn beneath. 

Overwhelming me with civility, she invited me to » dinner 
on Sunday next, gave me her box at the French opera for the 
new ballet, and insisted on obtaining me invitations to the balls 
of Mesdames This, That, and the Other, names better known, 
I suspect, at the Bourse, than to the Almanach of Saxe Goths. 
I shall go to ali, for 1 want to acquaint myself with this new 
«Uld, Bud am not afraid, like poor Madame de Bretonvillteis, 
^Bommitting myself. 
And DOW, having written BO mnc^oi fen^\&,%^atl(nVna 
of tbinga. In this city, w\keie w> macHiaNaW-TOiK^NM^iVi 
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much mean and baibvous, 1 am constantly startled by incon- 
gnulie«. One finds, to be sure, the "pierre pridaue," bnt, like 
tke diamond in the fable, it 1b found "en gratianl U fumitr." 
Then is great elegance and great coarseness, much magnlfi- 
ceoce and much shabbiness. The palaces, tile public buldmga, 
manir of the private hotels, are noble and nobly situated; but, 
wiih few eEceptions, the streets are so narrow, dirty, and dis- 
piBliiie, that the lanes of oai own city would gain by eompari- 
Mn. The ill-kept, ill-lighted, ill-ventilated Bf™-"" '" - — 
non to a dozen ramilies, render it disagreeabli 
lo go shopping, for most of the superior magazim are establish- 
fd without show on a first, second, third, or even fourth story; 
indeed, in many commeicial streets, the best apartments are on 
tiie Mcraid fiooT, on account of the deficiency of light and ur 
benflalh. The houses in the Place Vendome are among the 
Giien in Paris, but grand and incommodious; tiiose of the Rue 
de Provence qoarter the most convenient; those of the Fau- 
bourg St. Honoreand Ville I'Eveque.with dieir chaming gar* 
dens, the most agreeable; and those of the fine dull old streets 
of the Faubourg St. Germain the most spacious, ariBtocralic, 
^(Kmy, and it is said, unwholesome. At the present 



s little morning moiement in the streets; lew carria^s 
but those of foreigners and official people are stirring. After 
dinner commence the visits, the tpatoeki, the parties, when all 
is vivacity and noise. The higher orders have not the habit of 
whatthey call "eourir," like the shop-hunting English. They 
lure not mooh money to throw away; and, with the exception 
of the banking, stock-broking set, which represents Ihe/«Weri 
giniraax of lormeT days, do not seem fbnd of baubles. It is 
only JDSt now, when they are purchasing tiieir etreraiei for the 
list of January, thatthey dlaplay the pasdon for knick-knacks 
weareapt to attribute to the French. Bnt as, according to the 

"The children of Holland take pleasure in making, 
What the children of England (ake pleasure in breaking;" 
I believe their fityoufmi and nouveou/ea are chiefly manufactured 
fw the forel^ markets. Of this 1 am certain, that there is not a 
shop in Pans which displays a fourth part of the collection 1 
haveseenexhibitedat Howell and James's. Bytheway.Imust 
observe, that the banker's wife alone talked "foi'Wfe to me. 
Madame Lemaitre was ni^nt in Tecommendine me to place 
myself in the hands of such and such tradespeople, and seemed 
to think ray salvation or my genrtli^ must depend on being 
dressed by Palmyre, Herbault, Fosain, Edouard, Nattier, and 
Melnotte. Madame de Merinville said nothing on the subject; 
trom the force of custom, the fkneied it imposdble that any 
olhen could be employed; while Madame de BretonvilUan 
was dlent, fiom feeling self assured that no femmt tamJk U 
/but can possibly sppeai lIMteMed. 
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—— Just returned from my presentation; a far leaa famul 
a^r than 1 expected. 1 am diaimed with the King and Qoeni 
—die Queen most, thou^ the former spoke to me of my felher 
with tears in his ejes. 'rheprinceaseBhave tbeairofvdi-bied, 
weU-bom English gills; the princes I had seen in London. We 
sat round a circular table, and the time seemed leas tediouethin 
is usual in a royal circle. I am now privileged to attend Ihe 
weekly receptions at the Tuileries; but on Tuesday and Wed' 
nesday next will be the^grand annual rkepiiong, at which every 
one makes it a point to pay his compliments to the royal familj- 

Sunday. — To-day, my dinner at my banker's — a far idok 
solemn festival than my debut at the Tuileries! At six, nA 
precisely) — for I find the French exact to a minute in keeping 
engagements, — I was ushered through a throng of ill-lookii^ 
eerrants in new, ill-made livery, through a fine suite of rooms 
to a sahn hung with while and gold, with massive goldfiingei. 
Monsieur Lemaitre, who met me at the door, led -me, bowing 
at every step, to his lady, occupying afaatveil in the place o( 
honour. Several guests were already collected; among those 
who immediately followed, 1 distinguished the names of three 
of the ministers and their wives; and in a few minutes folding 
doors were thrown open, and a solemn-looking Titailre iTIu^l 
whispered — "Madame «( aervie." There was nothing of that 
horrible befoieHiJnner pause — that chasm to be filled up with 
small-talk — so invariably produced in London by the want of 
punctuality of unpolile guests, or an unaccomplished cook; and. 
our places at table being pointed out by a written card in each 
plate, no confusion arose in taking our seals. 1 was placed be- 
tween the master of the house and one of the most eminent of 
the ministers — a little, under-bred, common-looking man, fa' 
better calculated to shine in the chnT/ibre than the ea/on. The 
eonveisatian he addressed to me was so diluted to what he sup- 
posed the level of my understanding, that I would rather he 
had talked exclusively to his opposite neighbour, one of the 
greatest capitalists in France, to whom his discourse was of rail- 
roads — rail-roads — rail-roads; and the gigarUeagiie of his views 
on this gigantic topic highly entertained me. The dinner was 
splendid, much like those of Merioneth House, with tbe excep- 
tion that there was no line buffet of family plate, and that the 
dasua-de-tabk or plateau, which occupies the whole length of a 
French dinner-table, was merely of or^noulu and crystal. The 
service was long, formal, and tiresome, every dish, even to the 
most trifling hm-) ifreuvre, being carefully served round in suc- 
cession to tbe eighteen guests before the ceremony was con- 
cluded. Champagne was not introduced till dessert; yet its 
aid was not wanting, as in England, lo enliven the party. 
Enry body talked incessantly; nor did I once hear that omi* 
n^ clatter of knives and forks, which has of^n betrayed to 
mfftfie dulnesB of my own dtTmer-tshVe. Il\um^binnx,a.eiD- 
gle glaae of Bherry,andweak.BoaT&ew]XaiA.'wa)ra,c««aua^'^ 
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bereniges in JaToni; at dessert, Champ^ne and Tokay. The 
FiEnch of the present da.j are singularly temperate; and a 
lidy seen to drink a glaas of pure wine, or a second glass of 
tbampagne, would be unkindly thought of. At the conclusion 
of dessert, we were handed by the gentlemen to the drawing- 
mom, coffee having been already served; and in a few minutes 
tile carnages of the ministers were announced, and the solemn 
tSJiir was over. In my ignorance, I had not ordered my car- 
Kaje till ten o'clock; but Madame Leraaitre, perceiving my 
emnsrraaament, good-naturedly proposed that I should accom- 
pany her to her sister, Madame Foumier's, the wife of a rich 
naveur-gineral, who has music every Sunday evening. There 
I found ihe Grisi, the venerable Grasini, Tamburini, Rubini, 
and, above all, the great nuMs/ro, Rossini himself, the idol of all 
ftese financial people. The wittineas for which he was long 
celebrated is said, indeed, to be in some degree obscured by the 
ncellence of their dinners and suppers; ihej hare cramroecl 
Un into dulness. Madame Foumier's music was exquisite; 
her society, 1 suspect, so-so. The women were over-dressed 
sad affected; the men, "rfes faahiimabia" a bad imitation of 
Bngligh dandies, and decidedly the least admirable class of la 
jeune Fhmee. The ineffability of an Englishman of feshion, 
•ith bis five, ten, fifteen, twenty thousancTa-year, — his valels, 
Juiii villas, and traveUing-^amagcs, and hunting-boxes, — is 
Mmparativelj' a consistent folly. From Eton to Almack's be 
I) pampered into the languid, supercilious inanity which dozes 
thnxLgh a London season, after the labours of its moors, its 
Melton, and its steeple-chases. Not so these pseudo-'/ogAioo- 
«ifei" of the Cafe Tortoni; with their two or three hundred per 
annum, pour tout polage, their lives must consist of an alterna- 
tion of hire et indi^avx. We know that their black satin fronts 
and collars were mvenled for economical putjiosea, and that 
iheyare miserably lodged and fed, to enable them to perform 
then daily lounge in the Bois de Boulogne on a tolerable hot«e, 
and aecnre a weekly slalk at the Opera. Their finery is , a hol- 
low affair, 

January \>l. — This is no weather for sight^seeing; 1 have 
iherefora deferred my visits to the wonders of the metropolis 
till a milder season; and being at Rome, am doing as Roraans 
do. Li jour deVan.' — three inches of snow and forty thonaand 
people, — nay, I should think, twice as many, — in the streets. 
To-day everybody calls upon everybody; millions of visiting 
cards are dispereed by people who make it tbeir business to 
undertake the circulation; and, for once in its life, all the world 
is generous. During the last week, the toy-shops of Girani, 
La Porte CTinmse, and the Palais Royal, have presented a perpe- 
tual stream of customers; and it would be a curious task to com- 
pute tiie amount of money expended from Christmas to New- 
Veal's day, in die ptuchaae of sugar-pIimiB and gew-^wsetyialli 
IS* 
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4iMles8. Ifimwrrle! — the whole city ie in movement; no buainess 
. — no care. Every face vean a Btnile, for the Fiench poseesa 
beyond all people the art of disencumbering themselvea at will 
of the troubles of life; they put aside their vexatious for a day, 
as thev would a hat or a cloak; while we English, labour as 
we will, fiiid it impossible to pluck out every thom from our 
wdee on even the most ex<dting occasion: hence our cajre-wom 
aspect. Life sits heavily upon ua; we are a grave, conaidering 
people, deeply impressed with our moral responsibilities. 

ind. — Last night the miniatera.curpjdipWwid'Due, and public 
bodies, were received at court, pour imAailer la bonne annit a 
Itan Majates. To night it has been our turn, and 1 had the 
satisfaction of seeing the stale-rooms in full splendour. 1 can 
imagine nothing more regally royal. The grand staircase and 
lalledeimarec/iaux dazzlingly while, and radiantly illuminated, 
are worth a whole parish of Pimlico palaces! 

The receptions here are very differently managed from our 
drawing-rooms. The ladies attending are placed, as they hap- 
pen to arrive, along the whole range of state apartments; the 
loral tamily, entering from ihe petits apartement, addresd them- 
sdves in succession to each, pursuing the lono; line till theyre- 
turn again, hoarse and fatigued, to the point from whence they 
Btuted. First appears the King, attended by his etof major, 
preceded by the aide-de-camp in waitina;, who names every lady 
to his Majesty. To each, the King addresses, with obsequious 
courtesy, some common-place remark, and passes on. Next 
comas the Queen, for whom the same ceremonial is observed 
by her lady of honour: alter her, Madame Adel^de; then the 
two charming Princesses; lastly, the Dukes of Orleans and 
Nemours. You hearnolhing but the iteration of the aame bar- 
ren phrases: — "I hope yon not inconveninced by the heat." — 
"Have you been long in Paris!" — "Do you make a prolonged 
stay in Francel" Towards myself, and those with whom the 
VijtX lamily are personally acquainted, a greater degree of Ib- 
miliarity is exhibited; but there is something of kindliness, of 
hiemitiltanet of borJt., in the demeanour of the Queen, imparting 
Taloe to her most trifling compliments. 

I accompanied Madame do Merinville to the reception, who 
painled out with pride the representatives of many of the first 
houses in France; would I could have shown her, in return, a 
more desirable display of my country-people! In addition to 
the fifty or sixty who did us honour, tiere were several hun- 
dreds who could ground no pretensions to appear there upon 
previous presentation at our own court, and among them seve- 
ral decidedly and notoriously inadmissible. This arises from 
want of due importance being invested in the English ambas- 
sadress. No English gentleman can be presented to the King, 
except by his ambassador; no English la&j might to obtain ao- 
Mes to the Queen, unless under die sanction of her ambasta- 

dieaa. At present, appUcatiana aia roA&e tiieUto the dame 
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d'kmneur, Eind immediately granted. Invitations follow, and 
En^and becomes most unwonhily represented at the court of 
ilieTuileriea. 

To procure access to the British Embassy, on the cqntraiy, 
it is indiepeiisable, lo produce a sufficient letter of recommen- 
dation. Mine, which was from LadySoutham, secured me a 
kind reception, an immediate invitation te dinner, and a ^ne- 
ral one to the Friday evening parues 

Frenchfamilies, who have the ^nfree, maiatai it their privilege 
of coming uninvited whenever the ambaasadress receives com- 
pany; but very few Carliata visit Uie embasBy; not from defi- 
ciency of regard or respect towards its occupante; but because 
they are apprehensive of meeting certain ministerial and politi- 
cal tviiabililes, with whom they do notchoose to come in contact. 

Next in importance is theto/on of the Austrian AmbasBadresa, 
the personal friend of our own, and one of the most amiable 
and graceAil women of the day, 

3rd. — To-night I made my dibtd in the circle oi Madame de 
Stetonvillieta; and am still shiverinpat the recollection! The 
great gloomy court-yard in the Rue de Grenade, the dark damp 
stair-caee, the stifling garlic-scented antechamber, the ill-U^t- 
ed rooms, the formal assembl^e, were not compensated by the 
vastneas of the antiquated saloons, and that magniloquent no- 
menclature of the guests. No young people, the ladles scarce- 
ly even in demi^tdktU, muffled in bonnets and shawls — and 
coldness and formality enough to have frozen a salamander. I 
was presented to several dutchesses whose titles are historical, 
and who, by their appearance, may have figured in the Aonrfe. 
But I suspect there was a vapour of the Tuilcries clinging to 
my ^ments, for they eyed me most contemptuously. We had 
two Boston tables and a "iviaki" eau merh and weak syrup 
and water were handed round by way of refreshment; the can- 
dles seemed to burn dim; the loily saloon was as hazy as one 
of oui great theatres in the month of November; a sensation of 
ague seemed creeping over me. Dinner invitations, from the 
Breton villiers, are as much out of the question as the table of 
his holiness. The people of his out are tappoted to dine, but 
the feet has never been proved to foreigners by oculai demon- 

We are apt to fancy in E ngland that every great French fa- 
mily has its Ude; whereas none but the ambassadors, minis- 
lets, or great hankers, aSect to give dinners, or even keep a 
ei*/". There was only Rothschild, in all Paris, who could ven- 
ture upon Careme! 

Just returned from a brilliant ball chez h mimtdre de . 

These ministerial letes are considered far from select, but my 
eye is not yet Bufficientlv fiimiliar with the sur&ce of French 
society to detect the &ult. Tie house, an official residence, 
was noble, and nobly lighted; the orchestra admirable; and Ibe 
whole tfainf &ult]e8sly amnged, Afieacb\»!^'4wn&^'Waraf» 
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a more orderly aspect thm ours. The ladiea are seated aide bj 

sids round the room, generally in a double row; and no gentle- 
man would dreani of usurping a place among them; the eests ^ 
are occupied hy the same persons throughout the esening; when 
they dance, a handkerchief or bouquet is left to engage the 

f'lace. The room has, consequently, the appearance of being 
ined with beautiful women, who are led out to dance, then re- 
conducted to their seats. There is no wanderinff up and down, 
no pushing to gel in here or out there, as in an English partj, 
wheieon the demon of restlessness appears to have set his seal. 
Our ladies fair are, in feet, too fond of lounging about on the 
arms of men, to whom they are comparatively stranprs, to 
Htare at this beauty, laugh at that quiz, or ascertain, by the moet 
insolent coolness of investigation, whether they like the looka 
of Lady A. or Lady B., suiliciently to be introduced to her. 
They seem to fancy themselves privil^ed in rudeness towards 
any one not exactly belonging to their own set, — to sneer — to 
elbow — to push aside. F^nch women, on the contr^, are 
peculiarly courteous to strainers. If thrust against their inten- 
tiona into a crowd, there is a coaxing tone in their merest "Par- 
don, madame, mille pardoni!" which, if not sterling gold, is Tery 
pretty tinsel. 

The men in society here lake myfency leas than the women. 
The very young ones affect Anglomania, and talk of notiung 
but horses and la ckaxe, in a tone of affectation ridicnlona to ' 
English ears. Still worse are ihe jruna iligam, the look'Snd- 
die class, who dress a la moyen age, and, like other mites, are 
vast underminers— of female reputation. I omit a few charm- 
ing old men of the old school, all urbanity and good-breeding; 
but after a time their floweiy nothingness becomes tedious; 
and, on the whole, the most E^reeable companions are the men 
of about fifty, whose youth was passed at the imperial court, 
where ability was the pawe pariouli "men of the world, who 
koow the world like men." From one thins, at least, you are 
secure in French society — the proud, reserved, unsocial, "supe- 
rior man," so often met with in England — a miser of his own 
mind, who stalks through life as if he owed no kindly recipro- 
cation of sociability to his fellow creatures. The French seem 
to have their temper or their temperament more under their own 
contronl than the English. 

Just returned from a hall at the Tuileries! — what a sin- 
gular scene! — truly and indeed the file of a mi eitayen — one of 
the few moral traces yet remaining of the July Revolution; a 
ball of four thousand persons, two Uiousand of whom are chosen 
from the middle, or somewhat below the middle, classes. Such 
an assemblage necessarily escites the dissust of the escutcheon- 
ed m^ates of tiie feudal par^; for the worsted epaulets of 
the National Guard are to their disdainful eyes as the sign of 
Ae Beast. But for myself, who have no national pride to be 
woattded by die contact, 1 confet» ftiat aa «ii.>eAi&iawR& ^tmi 
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by the kiiig,niifh>hiBcotiTt,but to his subjects, affords unmueed 

salJafaction, Prejudice apart, I diatinguiBhed nothing in the 
dress or depoitment of the guests, diflering &om those of so- 
ciety in general. 1 never saw assembled a greater number of 
elegant or elegantly attired women; and as to the inconvenience 
complained of, the pressure of the crowd, — (no gri>ater, by the 
way, than at some charityball at Almack's — Caledonian or Hi- 
bernian) — it waa easily to he avoided by arriving early, and 
taking a seat far the evening in the ixdle da taarechaux, where 
their majeslieB and the court remain stationed till the announce- 
ment of Slipper. It is the custom of the fine to show them- 
selves for an hour, and retire about eleven; but 1 declined ac- 
companying Lady Sarah Andover's party home, and rernained 
with Madame do Merinville to witness the supper spectacle, 
oAen described to me as unique in brilliancy. 

The banquet is served in the talk de apeetaek, on tables occu- 
pying the ground floor and the circle of die bakon — a mililaiy 
band and a host of Bpectalora occupying die second tier of boxee. 

The theatre is resplendently illummated witti innumerable 
chandeliers, 'and the supper served exclusively upon plate. 
But the peculiar brilliancy of the scene is attributable to the 
circomstanee that not a single gentleman is allowed to enter till 
the ladies have risen fiiom supper; and the tables are conse- 
quently ornamented by uninterrupted lines of gay and beautifij 
women, glittering with diamonds and adorned with the richest 
costumes. And this vast area of the talk appears to be waving 
with plumes, and variegated by flowers. 

A place was reserved for me beside that of Madame de Me- 
rinville, at the central table, occupied by the royal bmily and 
the household. As tiie queen took her seat, the band struck up 
the inevitable qaaiuor damage from IJudle, — ^^Oi pati-on elre 
mieua:qu^auieinde»afamille3" and after supper, including hot 
soups, aUreei, fijc., served by four hundred domestics, half of 
whimt are in full court-dress, the other h^f in the royal livery, 
the queen rose and returned to the ball-room, followed by the 
whole assemblage. Our re-entrance, hj the way, was some- 
what formidable, through an apparently interminable lane, ex- 
fehding.from gallery to gallery, of brilliant uniforms and scruti- 
nising laces, waiting to rush into the supper-room. Dancing 
was Immediately resumed, but I retired with my little friend; 
my eyes absolutely daiiled by the bright illumination of the 
Tuileries, and the glittering variety of uniforms, French, Eng- 
lish, Russian, Austrian, Hungarian, Greek, Highland, Oriented, 
contrijiutory to the splendours of a ball cfez fc Roi Oitwen. Let 
the esclusives say what tiiey will, a. file attended by four thou- 
sand prosperous, happy-looking people, under the roof of a no- 
ble palaoe, cannot but leave a most agreeable impression on the 

Thwriday. — Loitered away anevaiing at the weekly «wrM of 
an G nglish exclusive of the secondary class, long resident heie. 
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About twen^ women, about thirty men, of divera nations, !^ 
parently habtluet of the bouse, diopping in one aflei the oAer, 
to feast upon weak lea and equally vapid cauterie. 

None but the French can converse a whole evening wilhonl 
effort; the English {du grand monde) keep their attention ali*e ' 
only when whipped up by little serpent-Bcoui^es of ill-nature. 
The tiririe of last night was the only one where I have heanl a 
whisper of Bcandal; my countrywomen certainly poesesB a mw- \ 
Tellous instiitct for tearing each other to piecea. ' 

"When an Italian is questioned concerning another Italian 
in a foreign country," said the Neapolitan Secretary of Legation 
to me, the other night, ''he feela it a duty to malie the best of 
his countryman. Unless he should labour under a aeriotis 
atigma, we manage to say something courteous in his behalfi 
But, question one English lady concerning another, and you 
would suppose the whole nation to consist of lost women or 
vulgar roturihra. It is either — 'I know nothing of her; she 
was never heard of in society in England!' or — 'Pray do not 
talk to me of such a person; nothing can be more notorious than 
her conducts' More diverting was the mmete of the heautifnl 
Marchesa, who exclaimed (on occasion of a tremendous stem) 
excited Bomeyears ago in the English society of RomB,bylhe 
appearance of Lady ■ * * at the assemblies of the Hanoverian 
ambassador.) 'Their virtue! their virtue! How indelicate of 
these Englishwomen to be always talking about their virtne! 
Ve never heard such a thing alluded lo, till the English came 
among us after the peaeel" 

To-night at Lady Harriet's, the King's ball was a target for 
tiie discharge of general impertinence. 

"Were you at that thing at the Tuileries, last nightJ" in- 
quired a Carlist Dutchess rfmy ftiend Lady Sarah Andover. 

"For an hour or two. I dined there on Sunday; so I thou^t 
it a good occasion to go and make my vitiU de digaHim, By 
the bye, I did not see you in the milit?" she continued, turning 
to our hostess. 

"I do not happen to have a gown, just now, old and shabby 
enough to venture into a mob!' replied her ladyship. "I shall 
go to the private ball next week. Was there any thing amus- 
ing last nighir' 

"Less amusing than nmal. On account of this political 
, demile, we had no Americans. I do so dote upon the Yankees 
at those balls, whisking through the waltz with their Bourguig- 
nou diamonds, and their comet-like birds of paradise! One 
night last winter, I had the courage to sla^ supper; and before 
me there was a dish of beef-steal^ and tried potatoa, perfectly 
horrific to a Parisian ilegantt sitting near me (who, I found 
fAerwards, was the wife of a giove-maker, in the Rue de la 
FaJx.) 'Qu£ i«u/e2 n?ui,nuitA^^ said her oompanliHi. *Ca( 
j>ourJadamt».Snglai»u. Im Juglahta, Wgw wn»h w wwrtPJ H i t 



"We had no Americaiu, then, at the ball last ni^tl" said 
l,tddressing my friend Lady Paynlx, the wife of a Tory ex- 

"What balll" ihe iitquired, lousing herself from a leveiie. 
"At the Tnileries," 
"Wat there a ball at the Tuileriesl" 
"Yes, a splendid one." 

"I know Dothing about Louie Philippe's entertainments. 1 
hare not been at the Tuileriea these sis years." 

"You were fortunate," said I, "that the noise of suchamul- 
tiloiJe of cairiageB passing under your windows in the Itue de 
RJToli, did not reteal the secret to you." 

I begin to feel myself unworthy of the select comita of Paris 
iode^, such as Lady Harriet's. I am told they are Ae on); 
Does in the civilized world, where what deserves to he called 
norersatioB atill exists; yet I nerer heard any thing more vapid 
llun the eternal repetition of— "i>ofre lanit a tie bonne depaii gut 
j'oi oi rhormeurde voui hmV? — Voire tharmanie omit, miladi (une 
Idle,) ^Cfporie bienf — Oataaent asez ttoiM troiwe la Qrui kier ou 
«irj— 7#r., iJ-e." By way of conversational sociely, give me a 
Gnt-rate English dinner party, or a pleasant party in an English 
county house! But, by way of gaiety, let uie have a brilliant 
ball rfseveral hundred persons, with good music, where every 
one talks to every one as much or aa little as they please. I d^ 
^ ipeiil cmaile ai languid inefiables. 

It IB thought highly indecorous in Paris to sit conversing 
above a certain time with the same person. Every gentlmnan 
addressee in turn evew lady of his acquaintance; and even, 
where a Uauon actually and notoriously subsists, it would he 
Moaidered an insult to society to render it publicly observable by 
undue attentions. Married couples living, however unhappily, 
together, appear BO iar together in public, that the man escorts 
£dame into the ball-room, and back to her carriage. It is an- 
MCMsary to address each Other in the course of the evening; Still 
Iras to parade together, arm-in-arm, after the Darby-and-Joan 
cuBloni of the English. TAeyappear in society to pay their 
compliments to the world; their compliments to each other are 
Buppoeed to be paid at home. The domestic virtues of the Pa- 
risians are at a low ebb. But this is studiously concealed. No 
pet^lfl can be niore attentive to the estemal decencies of life. 

Chez noua, a woman giddily inclined chooses the most public 
places to ejthihit her indiscretions; — the park, the Opera, Al- 
mack's, Kensigton Gardens; — she seems to think it a pity that 
the influence of her bad example should be lost. This arises 
from the fact that Englishmen do not err deliberately, hut be- 
come entangled in mischief from weakness and self-reliance. 
The Frenchman goes seriously to work, and is therefore stu- 
dioujl not to provoke observation. 

"I hear great mention, among yon En^'^'b Woea, tA "^in, 
void "Sirlalion," said an old French geftXYenrandePaiwitnti.- 
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gime to me the other day. "I am often told, — 'such a lady is 
perfectly well-conducted, but she is fond of s little innocent 
flirtation;' ^u ttt-ce que qa veut dire — 'Jlirlaiion!' " 

The Anglicism was somewhat difficult to explain; but, when 
I had wasted some eloquence on the altempt, be replied — 
'*^! nous vouiez /aire entendrt dt lacoquelterie mru resuUai?" 
_ — a sort. of thing to us incomprehensible! — In affaire of lore, 
' we are matter of fact. Our mamages are seldom, as in jour 

But a woman is 
either failhful lo her husband, or takes a lover. Ufaut opier. 
If the latter, she ia doubly careful to gire no umbrage to hei 
husband by levity of demeanour. If, aiier being faithless lo her 
husband, she becomes faithless to her lover, she is regarded in 
society as afemtne gaiante, and ceases to be respectable. Pardon 
me, I speak plainly; but my position as a grandfather entitles 
me to explain these things to a stranger," 

And thus their code at immorality seems to be delibeialel; 
established; partly, I imagine, in consequenoe of the impossi- 
bility of divorce, and partly because, incase of conoteierfmichag- 
tity, alady is liable in France to imprisonment, and is made lo 
contribute irom her own means towards the support of the chil- 
dren she has abandoned. 

"You are so strange, — you imalairei!" cried my Baden 
Mfind, Madame de Nivelles, when discussing with me some 
point of morality. "You are fond of holding forth as if all the 
virtue in the world had taken refuge in Great Britain. But 
look at the fact! — look at the records of your newspapers!— 
look at your divorce trials." 

"Three or four instances in tiie year," said 1, "out of a popu- 
lation of seven millions, and vulgarly blazoned forth to the utter 
demoralization of the public." 

"N^imporie!" she interrupted. "All that is thus recorded i» 
fact! A miladi rushes from the arms of one milor into those of 
another; number 2 payinga large fine (according to legal tariff) 
to number 1 . The miladi has only to change her name, bar 
literies, the arms on her carriage, and add-a ball more or lew 
to the coronet in the corner other pocket handerdiie^ — and, 
Fine la divorce! all goes on as before." 

"Pardon me," I exclaimed, — "such a woman has forfeited 
caste at once and for ever! — She is no longer received either Bl 

"Bah, bah! — not in London society. But she comes abroad. 
She is the lawful wife of milor, and, except to the fetes of your 
Ambassadors, is entitled to go every where. She has France, 
Italy, Germany, at her disposal; gue voula-votu? I have seen 
half a dozen of your divorciei in the best company; but, with 
la, a woman once driven in shame from her huabaiM'a faniK ii 
received into no other." 
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—~- Jntflirnpted hj letters from Eng'land, Welnome in- 
terruption!— That iDost udHmiable being, Sir Robert Htrbert, 
lias died suddenly, and Herbert and Armine come into tlie 
family estate and twelve thoaaend a Tear! — If ever woman 
merited prosperity it is my ^od unBellfEh sister; — she will 
know how to enjoy and improve the honours of affluence. — 
Tfaejwill now quit Bedfordshire and settle in ourbeloved old 
neighbourhood! — Wiih tiiem, I shall return to the haunts of 
my youth, — the silver Trent, — and Niredwood! — I had alrea- 
dy determined not to visit London this season, I shall have 
had enough of dissipation before I quit Paris; bol Armine in- 
Tiles roe to see (hem early in the summer, and the invitation 
is, I own, a tempting one. 

To-day, forthe firat time, a lianct in the Chambrt da 

Dcputit. A ticket for the diplomatic tribune insured me 
somewhat reorengreeableaccommodBlion than in the old ven- 
tilator. As for the performances of the day, with my best 
endesTonre to regard the aSair with becoming ^avity, I 
eould not avoid being strnck by a thoosand absurdiliea. The 
hall is in itself dignified and senatorial. But the Presi- 
dent with his little muffin-bell, — the rostrum, to which, in 
■nj sudden emergency of interest, the members cling like n 
swarm of bees to fight for possession; — above all, the total 
inattention of the Chamber to the ordinary run of speakers, 
■mased idj weak mind. The French are the worst listeners 
ID the world; fifty little vehement debates are petpetnaDr 
carrying' on among the benches of the two parties to which 
the Speaker on his legs does not belong. They lend their . 
ears only to (hose of their own way of thinking; the right side 
and centre have no ears for the eloquence of (he totegaucht. 
This iscerlainly one wayof prcservingconsistency of opinion. 

Then, their excess of vehemence, without the slightest ap- 
pearance of being in earnest! In the English House, how lit- 
tle deroonslralion of fervour, bat how convincing a tone of 
sincerity! Here they apeak out of the abundance of the heart; 
there, out of its depths. E*er and anon, when the fifty Httle 
contingent parliaments grew too inaolenlly noisy, dingie-diO' 
gle-ding went the little bell of MonaieurlePresidcnt,and order 
was for a few minutes restored. I came away weary and on- 
excited, befoiip the siance Was half over, feeling as if 1 had 
been in the presence of a disputalioua anademj, rather ihiiii 
, of the legislature of the nation. 1 fancied, — no doubt it viai 
fancy,— (hat I cnuld discern a peculiar distinction between 
the characleristica of the depuites from the aouth, and (hose 
of northern France. Thiers appears, in spite of his bad de- 
livery, to be a ready and adroit ministerial speaker; hut in ths 
tribune, as elsewhere, he cannot diveat himself of his air gar- 

What does Henry Bulwer mean by the aisertion tbatlilsm- 



rr men are more eagerly wplcomed in BoeiPtj here Ihan in 
Englandl The;r occupy, nerhtps, a n<ore independent and 
honourable position, — areletit exposed to being lionized bj 



„ t and Meriinfc, 
vhoare courted Tor their personal merits and official slanding, 
rather than for (heir literary diaiinctions, I have scarcely mei 
ono of Ihem. To the parties of the ministers, of the Grand 
Seferendaire, and other public functionaries, artists and mea 
of letters are' admilted, as part of a political system; hnt tiiey 
are not to be found, like Moore, Ro^erB, Chantry, Newtoiii 
and others, in the boudoirs of the elite, or the select fetes of 
a Devonshire House. 

Tlie callinjj of un komme-dt-Utlru is here, however, a pro- 
fession, bearing Its own rewards and prolitB, and forming an 
eKpecial and independent class. In common with the artists, 
they look to ennoblement in the Acaden]y,and, under the ez- 
islin'g order of things, have been richly endowed with places 
and penaionsj but among themselTes, in their domestic pri- 
vacy, Iheir habits of life are on the whole infeiior in rebne- 
ment (o those of the literary classes of England. It il.trae 
that, of Uie years, literature has been cultivated amonj; our* 
selves as one of the highest graces of the aristocracy; while 
a considerable number of the ornannenta of our schools of 
learning, devoting themselves to the church, attain hi^ 
clerical preferment. In England, a great historiao m 
moral philosopher achieves the golden honours of lawn 
sleeves; white, in France, be obtains an htdtit brode a eroix 
iT/amneiiT, a pension, and the honours of the Academy. The 
Carliets possess Chateaubriand end De Vigny among the 
literati; hut the venerable Celadon of Madanie Recamier 
owes hi»lmportanca in their eyes rather to his political dis* 
tinction than to the aulhorsliip i^ " Alala." Lamartine's 
fame, as a lirst-rate poet, haa been injured by his decadence 
into a second-rate senator. Victor Hugo is a harsh, dry, self- 
concentrated man, inflated into bombast by the worship of 
the romantic school. Balzac is the only Frenchman of talent 
who condescends to lionize in fashionable society: and, of 
female writers, though several might be cited as accomplish- 
ed and elegant, the French have nothing comparable in im- 
portance with an Edgworth, a Martineau, a Joanna Batllie, 
DT a Mitford. One wonrian of genius, the female Byron of Is 
j'euiu France, must not be passed over in silence; hot, luckily 
for the honor of her aei, Madame Dudevant la so ashamed of 
herself and her works, as to mask them under the assumed 
appellation of " Georges Sand." 1 noticed the profile of thil 
talented woman in the collection of eminent persons among 
the medals of David: the eyes and forehead are atrikiDglj 
haodsome—the mouth animaidire and coarse— half a Cire^ 
half a mnse, 

C3.l:.-:iMCiOOtjl>J 
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I huve latelj Imen trjing to investigate the natore of 

the charm which renders Paris so favourite a Gojourn nf the 
Eagltsh.* In point of gaiRiy, (fiir gaiety, reading diaeipS' 
tiDo,] it alTanla naihing comparahle with that of London. A 
few miniateriat letee every winter, ma; perhaps exceed in 
biilliaiicy the balla given in our common routine uf things; 
bat, for one enterti^inment at PdHs, al leaal thirty tslte place 
dux iwui, Society is established with us on a wider and 
more eptendid scale. The weekly toirea, on the other hand, 
which properly represent the society of this place, are dn!l, 
meagre, and formal to the last degree of formality. Theie 
ia no brilliant poiW de reunion such as Almack's; no theatre, 
uoitinglike our Itiilian Opera, (he charm of the hestcompa- 
Dj, the beat music, and the best dancing. Of the ihousand 
and one thealree boasted by the Parisians, only three are of a 
nature to bo frequented by people of ■consideration! the re- 
mainder being as much out of question as the Pavilion or tba 
Gerrick. Dinner parties ibfte are iionp; water parties, nooe; 
dejeuners, unless {{iven by a foreJ<;n ambassadress, none. A 
thouaand accessories to London amiiseinents are here wholly 
wanting. In the niomh of May, I am told, the pnblie gardens 
and the Bois de Boulogne become enchanting. But what is 
not charming in the month of May 1 Paris, perhaps, least of 
all places; for, at the commencement of the monlh, every 
Franch family of note quits the mptropolia for its countrj^ 
seat, or for eea or mineral bathing. Foreigners, and tlie met' 
cantila and ministerial classes alone remain. Lafinaneett 
la hartaueratU.' tnnle reitoureef 

What, then, I would fain discover, conslilules the pecnliar 
merit of inducing persons, uninstjgated by motives of econo- 
my, to fix themselves io this comfortless and lilthy city, and 
call it Paradlsel Alas! my solution of the problem ia far from 
honourable to the taste of our absentees! In Paris pfopU are far 
Jets amenable than in London to the tribunal cf public opinion.' 

The custom of Uvjni; in suiies of apartments, either in a 
public hotel or a furaished house, renders people independent 
of the itmeilianet of their servants and of each other. Among 
the well-regulated establish meu la of a good street in ihe bet> 
ter qnarters of London, every action, every gesture, every vi- 
ait receired or refuspd, is known and cominented upon, not 
only by your next door neighbour, but by the super-abound- 
ing, and therefore idle, servants of a dcisen others. The lazy 
butler of No. 36, yawning on the door-steps during the daily 
drive of his lady, and comparing notes with his brother cork- 
screws of No. 35 and 37, has nothing better to do than 
communicate in tell i gen sc of my lady's fiiriations, or my loid^s 
unpaid bills, to be circulated round the neighbourhood. In 
Pans he would be dusting chairs or washing china; for not a 
hand that is not sitpeiabundantly tasked is tetaioad ia • 
Fraooh flstabliibpiept. 
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PenoDBl ellDsiMta, moreover, ire inadmiMtble into the 
Dewspapera. No Tulgar appeiiie pteTsils for learning the 
Dumber of ([Ueste or enlriti ai (he dinner of Ihe Marqnia of 
This or Baron of the Oiher— the fiddle-faddle particulara of 
ladies' toikta, oi ihe nomings and going* of the arietoeiscji 
and artBtocracj'-apIng medlooracy. There ie infimieljr laaeof 
ihe aervile apirit of lackejiam amoni; Ihe middling and lower 
ordera. A French haberdasher knowe what il^e joiiraala of 
the Aaj relate aa the laalErman of the grand aignor, butoatea 
not a ruah whether the noble duke, lodged id ihe firat floor 
over his shop, ia married or single, or about la commit matri- 
mony; while a French footman talka to the /roficur. drf-iub- 
liing your apartments, of the order of the day in the Cham- 
ber, or the pictiirea at the Eipoaition, Inatead of the impro- 
piieties be may have noticed while lounging away the night 
ID the hall at Willia'e. 

Even in the most frivolous society, coaveraation rarely 
takes a personal tone. Scandaloua goasip ia regarded ae eml- 
oenlly vulgar. The men talk polirica — lUe women, dreas — 
eelduin or ever, the atTaiFs of their neighboura. Wbe^er 
public morale derive improvement from this security from 
that minor, yet inftueniial public tribunal — the voice of so- 
ciety — maj perhnpa be doubtful; but it is certain that not a. 
few of the English ate welt content to be emancipated from 
the obligalo euit of buckram worn in London, and the hypoo- 
riay iaduced by the conifcioueaesa of being always under re> 
view — always perched upon a judgment-etool— always sob' 
jecied to the acruliny of the steward's room, the servanta' 
hall, the malignatious of the faahionable achool for scandal, 
and the brandiitg-irona of the weekly press! Peeragea, ba- 
ronetages, magazines, annual regiatera, render the United 
Kingdom familiar with the births, deaths, and marrlagea— 
the divorces and delinquencies — [lay, even the balls and maa- 
querades, of the privileged classes of our own eountry. lit 
France, each Uvea secure from obserTation in his hotel, as a 
marniot in his burrow, till some eeculcheoned hearse, asceud- 
JDg to the heighia of Pece la Chaise, proclaime to the cobler. 
who for thirty yeaia has mended shoes as porter to the man- 
sion adjoining that of the defunct, that m teigneurit, his 
neighbour, is no more! 1 should have known nothing of the 
miaad ventures of the Ureaham Ronshams, had we lived side 
by aide io the Rue de I'Oniversii^, where things are estab- 
lisbed on too vast a scale for neighbourly eapionsge; nor 
would Fieschi have been enabled to build uphia atrouioua 
battery unubaerved, in a lodging-house in Piccadilly. 

Just received a charming letter from Herbert, enforciog 
with every poeaible argument his wife's invitations for the 
Bummer. "I am persuaded," he writes, "thai what may 
have appeared to you a moroee, unkindly bomour on my pan. 
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hnunded to cmte eatfan^niMil twtween at. Of this, bo- 
liaTCme, my dear Harriet, joii wi1l|have no further cauH fot 
MOiplaint. You, who have perhaps experienced all the vex- 
niong of life, sHTing the sling of thnt gnawing' worm called 
pnartj, ere wholly unable to appreciate the wear and tear of 
lemper produced hy the petlj morlificaiioDS it inducea. Yob 
canaot ngure to jouraelf the humiliation of a man nniied to 
tlw wife of his choice, (he object of his idolatry ; and com- 
pelled, instead of atirrounding her with the luiuriea and ele- 
tuciea of life, to preach a thrifty ei^onomy, and mingle in 
UM endearrnents of their privacy srgumenia upon the waste of 
tba iiitcheii, or the gluttony of the servants' hall. To have 
flit and promiaing children boin to yon, and know their 
pnitpectB insecure, — even their means of education cireum-. 
Mnbed — is a bitter trial. You have seen me smarting under 
Kck felinga — smarting under unavowed embarraaaments hate- 
hi to a man of honourable principles; but you will se<> all this 
M more. Our golden age Is begun. Henceforward no in- 
^nistadet but those inseparable from the common lot of hn- 
nanity— no heartburnings — no bickerings — no itn patience. 
My dear unexacting Annine will henceforward occupy the 
ination 1 have desired for her since the moment when, in 
Mriy girlhood, she became tde object of my preference. 
C«ake to us, my dear Harriet, and witness all this. Dread 
nomore lectures; I shall be too busy inculcating lessons of 
hlppineaa, to trouble myself with leaaons of wisdom." 

Tni* is indeed a cheering prospei-t, not for my projected 
•isila, which remain among things Utopian, but for my dear 
lister, Ibe best, because the least selfish, of human creatores. 
Aod of my own avenirf Alas! I do not yet venture on 
■ntieipations. Let me first thoroughly recover my eelf-posaea- 
udd; let the wounds of my pride be thoroughly cicatrised; 
asd then, new prospects and new rfsolnlionsF 

RcBtnona a noi papillont. It is edifying' to perceive with 
regard to Carliem, as with rt-gard to all other extremes of 
bigotry, that aSectalion and prejudice have begotten their own 
puoishment. The French are not intrinsically a loyal nation. 
Tkiir rojalism is not the illuairalion of a scriptural precept, 
''Fear God — honour [he king," for iboy adore Mary Mother 
rather than their Maker, and honour Versailles and lh« 
Tuileriei rather ihsn the Father of the People. They love 
the pomp and glitter of the throne ; cling to the abdicated 
dynasty rather ss an evidence of bon ton than from any belter 
motive, choosing it to be auppoved that their ancestors were 
courtiers of the elder Bourbons, and that gratitude necessitatea 
Ihdr faithful adherence to the race. Hence, an infinite nuni- 
bet of nncestorleas pretenders assume the name of Carllsts u 
a warmnty of their equivocal nobility. Men whose fortunes 
were unuMd doiine the pillage of the first revolution, or by 
13" 
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apocolations pro«peTin| ander ibe empire, nay deriving their 
Terenuea froin tlie pralte of public gaming-tables affect alle- 
giance to the cauee of legitimacf, as a plea for improTing 
their circle of society by making their houeea a point of re- 
union for the Carli^t patty, roost of whom are too poor, and 
matiy too timid, to render their hospltnlity a rallying point fat 
the andilious. Sevetai diatinguiehMl circlea havB been 
formed by obtciire and woree that obscure indiTiduals, nndet 
such auspices. Even a low-bred American, accidentally en- 
Tiched, has bought bis way to prominencn by perniitting 
certain Carlist dignitaries to entertain their friends at bis ex- 
pense. Among tbe first to overwhelm this rash Timi ' ' 

new Allien- — '■■- -'"'-'' --- -•■ -— — ' 

deb led to li 
exclaim; ' 

OUT party. These obsRure people are liable to no such inter- 
pretation. Monsieur Petail would End it difficult to promole 
a Yankee democrat into an emissary of the legitimate poity. 
Under sueb auspices we are safe !" 

After all, this is but a tnodtliDaiion of tbe acquaintance- 
brokerage I formerly stigmatized in Loudon. J ehaetin, tt* 
traverl i 

Thereeiists.by the way, in Paris, but a single fashionabla 
clnb, which having been founded at tbe period of the Resto- 
ration, is composed in a great measure of Carlists, syeteni- 
atieally illiberal towards the Eegiiah. At this, as in tbe 
bast London clubs, high whist istbeordet of the day, enhanced 
by (he attractions of good society and a good euuine. Such 
a resort is of coutse unfailing in attraction lo Mtmieuri Ui 
Angiait, un the model of whose tables it was created by the 
retnrned emigrants of 1S14 ; and it seems at least to teiiave 
Boeiely ftom the ptesenc^ of inveletate whist players, a lire- 
Bome and profitless resraint. 

Were not my Daity aecnred under orte of thechoicfSt 

of Braraah's patent locks, 1 would not haxard a word on dress 
and fashion, since all coraineni on such a subject must be to 
tbe disparagement of my own country. For Paris is beyond 
queetioa the Mecca of the toilette, and Herbault the high- 

Eriest of tbe Temple — Herbaull, who "purveys (wo) msn- 
ind frora China to Peru," civilizes the einpTeHses of barba- 
rous Mnseovy, and legalizes evi^n the obesily of a Queen 
Christina. This illustrious arti»t is Said to have been botn 
in the palace of Versailles, when Vetaailles was a royal re- 
aidence; though, during the gorgpons triumphs of the empire, 
his star shone subdued by the brilliancy of thai of Le Bai 
(" U roi da moda,") lo rise at last in utmodt glory with the 
sun of the Bourbons. To his genius, the Court of Lewis 
XVIU. and hii succesaor was indebted for half its attrae- 
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tiona; nor woold thn tean of k petit Chdltau have ever eewed 
lafiov for the loss of Mudanie, bad not Lonia Philippe, bj a 
miBlei-etrofce of genius, relained Herbault Ihe unique, as 
milliDer of Ibe new Court of the new Queen. The d<<j pw- 
ceding ever; rojral ga\A is paHsed by Herhault ou Chateau, 
uranging the diamonds of her Majesty and ttie Princeeaeaon 
Iheir dreHses, and imprintini; on llie very hem of their gar- 
IMDIB (be impreaa of pure legitimacj — for thi^ mighty master 
ieaiealous devotee ofcourtlinesa. No one to nicely diaeri- 
miDBtea between " Cair aname il faai," " fair ditlittgue," 
"Fair noble" "un fort de nine," and "unepoie imperiaiei" 
10 one so aerapulously avoids giving to the toque of a femnte 
ielaianquf the (urn of fealhpr beuoming the Ambassadresa 
of liqperial Austria. He is M. A, or rather L. L. D. in the 
in^na of the toilet, a man of vcience aa well as a man of 
pniua. Hear him discuss the oompniiive qualities of Ibe 
Mtrich of Syria, the oslricb of Senegal, the ostrich of the 
Cape, — and old Pennant the oriiithologist is outdone. No 
voDder that Daman should have immortalised Herbault the 
First and Last by one of the cleverest of bis tlatatties ! 

Herbault and ViI^lorine are, however, the only remaining 
classicists of the School oi Fashion. All that Hugo aaS 
Oam^s have done towards the cnrniplion of literature, has 
been effected in the reign uf la mode by Palmyre, Beaudrant, 
and their imitators. Exaggprnlions have crept in under the 
SariClion of these people; and were it iiol for (he lone of abso- 
lutisn with which Herbault maintains his ascendency over 
the wavering minds of his IttUe clienlalle, cliaos would eoim 
again, and a renewal of the monstrosities of the introgable» 
betray the innovations upon moral order, inevitable in the 
divided krngdom of a ciliien King. Long live Herbaultl 
Whatsoever King may reign, let Uie legitimaey of Ibe toilet 

In no country in Europe is the infallibility of the Head of 
the PashioD so imporiant as in France. England ia a land 
of originals; and in drese, as in all other matters, people 
coasult their whims and fanuies. A Frenchwoman's sole 
fancy is to follow the fashion, — Ike fashion, for it is one and 
indivisible. Herbault fixes the "mould of form" for summer 
bonnets at the Easter promenade of Longchamps; and, thence- 
forward, to attempt any other shape, would be Hut blasphemy. 
A world of trouble and invention is spared. From the eielu- 

rive down to the humblest ,^TU£ff<, the rule is made absolute. 
In Franco it would be as vulgar (o affect a deviation from the 

general law, as in England tamely to submit. 
I am at a loss, however, to dHermine what constitutes the 

nodeDiable superiority of a Frenchwoman in the art of the 

toilet; unless, as I suspect, il consists in excessive neatneaa. 

Every point of bet costome is exact and precise. Howevei 
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rinple the mBleriilt, the drew Gii to a tniracln. Not i pli 
M ODt of iia |i)aee, not a nimple ditcernible : the ^ote, t 
■hoe, the arooking, all are equally well liitLng;^vRr; hair 
the coifTure is carerull j adjunlcd, and the quilling of the no' 
white cap acmpulously aymmolrica). Yoa never find, ai 
the case of a ahowily-drasat-d Engliabwonjan, a euperfluDOI 
bow of ribhou stuck on to cover the (iaaure of en iil-RlIsd 
waial; or a fine chain at broach aasumed to smarten up a d 
whpee freshness ia larniahed; while crushed flowers or 
ed ribbons are ains beyond forgiTeness. Frenchwomen an 
careful of their beionginga, and, posaeaaing acariielj a fonnh 
part of the finery with which we overload oar wardrobe, an 
Always fresh and spolleas. 

It IS no diseiedit to Ihem to be seen at half'S-dozen succm- 
■ire trails in the same gown; end Ihey are, canser|uently, le- 
cure from the vexation of appearing in it in auccessive seasons. 
This pradent limilatioo enables them to be always in the 

It ia the custom of tbe lower orders in England toezclaiia, 
when a woman is rouged to eicesa, or attired in glarinf 
colours,—" look at thai Frtnckiji'd piece of goods !" Of lbs 
sina of ibe Parisian bellea of former days I sing not; but, at 
present, nothing can rxeeed the modesty of fashionable eoi- 
lame. Except ai balls, an elegante never appeara in fait 
dreaa; and her demi-leiiefle and tnorninfr dress are remarkablt 
only for a deficiency of ornamenl. The only women I ha»8 
noticed here as wearing rou^e are countrywomen of my owa; 
nor was I ever before aware of the meretricious and most aa* 
lovely aspect imparted by false colours to even the lovelietl 
countenance. 1 apeak notin a moral sense; for whether a 
woman waste three or four hours in adjusting the niceness of 
her dress and Ihe brighCneaa of ler hair, or, after ahaalj toilet, 
apply a coat of rouge upon her cheek, the impulse of coquetry 
must he tbe same. But paint ia a positive uefeature; — it im- 
parls a glassy look to tlie eyes and a doll-like vulgarity to 
the face. If the catalogues of the -perfumer's shops of Paris 
are to be credited with their enumeration of crime dt eoneom* 
bree, and crime de Umaconi, coBmetics are as much in use 
here as among the London votaries of Kalydor and Maoassar 
oil; — hill at least the sin of the whjted wall is wanting. 

— — 1 went tonight Ibrough ihe ceremony of what is called 
■ vinte de digeitioi, at the weekly toirte or rieeplt<M of lbs 

Miniitre de ■ What a penalty is emailed by this custom 

of opening your house weekly, to aiford to all and sundrj. 
who can pretend, in the mosl remote degree, to the honours «)f 
Acquaintance or official collision, an opporlanity of introding 
uninvited into your society! The ministerial toiria include 
of necesaity so obsalia factory an assemblage, that the visit* 
•f thote perMiu whose pr«aenoa would be really tooopttbto, 



mnreanJ lirtef^ «hi)« veopleMiScientlrnatlltofindthvit 
coiin^tience wgmenled \)j bei<iK seen under b roitiUlaritl 
niof, Dmk not a Riiiffle occasinn of conning efonnal bow from 
rWiM eaplaet. 'I'liere were about a dosen ladiei to-ni^t, 
nut of them wivea of lesdinf; deputies or oiher ipetia&ir, 
ud nearlj Ilwee hundred men. No Tefreshments — nothinK 
bat lalliee-talk«e— adorned \>j that flouriehln>; erabeeque of 
CDinplitnent which oTerruiiB the discourse of these silver- 
toDgued iron-hearied people- I observed a vast number of 
anislB and men of letters; not holding, however, Ihe dignified 
UlilDde assigned tbem in such eociet; as ihat of Lanadowna 
Hooge, the^ni^' W that assembled thiz monneur It mini*- 
Irt. 1 doubt, by the way, whether, if the custom of toIud- 
twjr evening visits were admitted ia London, such partiM 
would present the orderly tone and aspect thej retain in 
Psiia. Manners predominnte here over morale; end e*«D 
Bobert Macaire in liis rags knows liow U> present hiroaeif in 

A diatinguiahed doctrinaire deputy amused himself by up- 
braiding me this evening with tlie delinquenciea of Mn. 
Tmllope and her book on Paris. 

"I cannot but conclude," aaid he, "that the fame of this 
naw wortc.as wellasof ihaton America, is baaed on the clever- 
seiB of Hervieu'e ekeicheaj for 1 (ind that those the Trollope 
has publiahed unillustrated, are admitted to be failures, ifun 
dtpitti amiuartl gut de voir a quel poitil eelte paavrt vieille a 
He toiffie de ton Mbaye aux Boil, tt enlidiee de la coterie de 
umpitemelkti tint ptiile demie-duuzaine d'hommea, celibret pv 
Jeura riputationt, tt aittant deftmmet. eilibra par Itun manqat 
dtripulation — dont Tune a gualre fain divorce, et ie» autrei m 
■onl ditpetuia de tette eerimoitiei — emti la pritrite de ton atlle 
iiunaeuli.' D'hoantur, noire Madame TVotinpe eil impayabU!" 

"II parail ga'cUe teiit tt faire danner pour one feitme de 
home eompagnie!" cried another; "ctpendant ion guignim 
anire CSmerique le rapporle a la bangueroule d'un eerlaki ba- 
taar, dont eik itail PenlrrprenoHt! — Qu'un paritl ittdividu K 
nUt eriligutr let maurt,-~de juger lea uiagtt.'—L'iaiperti- 
««*;.'" 

What would they aaif of me, did they know Ihat / also am 
Etully of the ptesumpdon of playing the critic, though not 
tsr tbssdiiication of llie publici 

One of the recreaiiona brnu|{ht into vogue here by foreigit- 
Bia (chiefly by iha English,) eonsista in da dineri de eabmt, 
aa Ibey are qualilied, after (he fashicn of the re^ee. It i« 
true, that ainong the middling claaaes, a third ot the popula- 
Iiaa4kne habitually at the ralauratilii but even the tiiie ladies 
hare been allured to ibe Rocber da Cancale, by the dinners 
t^ aotxantt franEa la tile, given by Lord Hartford and othn 
invelUag AinpfaytriotiB. Yesterday 1 was present M oh of 
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Ibaie dinnera; the mere cuutiu of which la rivalled nnly hy 
three or Tour pri*Bte bousoH in London. The service was 
admirnbl; goad, for rutatiranl — bnl deficient, 'of conrse, in 
the refinemenU and comforla of a private houte. The fith 
coarse, whli^h estahlished the fame ofllie Rocher, etruek me 
ae far inferior to that of Lovegrove; bat I wee inTormed bj 
Mr. de Rawdon, an English attache versed in such msttera, 
that the wine, here, is no less preeminent. AHer all, ihem 
ia Bomething objectionable in the idea of elegant womeo 
qajtting Iheir decent homes, and visiting en eatino'-hoaae in 
«ne of the dirtieat parts of Paris, for the aalie of a few well- 
dressed dishes; and aa for the buffet of nndressed lish, wbieh 
it is part of the entertainment to Yisit, Grove's shop sail 
Phillips', during the London season, are fift; timps better 
provided. The only reasonable plea io favonr of the system 
la, that Boch dinners are usually given bv fashionable bache- 
lors, diplomatists, or dandies, having no ealabliahment of 
their own. 

, From the dinner-table yestsrdav, we proceeded straight to 
the operd, and the evening passed olT agreeahl; enough, with 
the exception that litile Alfred de la Vaugujon made his at- 
tentions so disaereeahlj apparent, that for the future 1 shall 
feline the hnnour of his visits. 
The Fieock bid bold defiance to Shakspeare's axiom, thtt 



ing marriage far her niece Malvina de Kocbui< 
. joung Prince of Aspem. 

*'ls Mademoiselle de Roehmore moch ettached to the 
prioceV said 1, with perfect ntnct'^. 

*'AttachedI QutlU horrmrf '' cried the Marehinnesa. " With 
tu a young lady presuming to entertain a passion would he 
considerea lost. Malvina has never seen the Prince. She 
ia Btill at the convent of the Saeri Caur; and her father, the 
Duke, being a widower, it ia at my house the wedding' will 
take place." 

" And the emirlthipl" said I, 

"Courtships, eheznout, are very dilTeTenlly managed from 
those ofyour country. Malvina arrives at my hnuse to-mor- 
row; and henceforward the Prince will present himself there 
every evening, among the teat of my visiters. At the end of 
» week or tpn day* 1 shall interrogate mj niece. Should there 
«ust DO repugnaDce on her side, (which i* aoarcely poasibla. 
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for Aipern ie nij amiable, d de frit hoiu fiteaiu, and beinjf 
ODSCqaainted with any other man, bo proiiona impresiion 
can have been made) ihe airangementa will proceed. Aaher 
avowed jfunee eveiy ereaing the Prince will preBent Malvioa 
with a bouquet; and before tbe end of the moath, the tigna- 
litre du conlrat wilt lake place, — a ceremony la which I hava 
the honour of invitinfr jod; immediately afterwards, ihe wed- 
ding,, the dinneri difaimliei and I shall have the happineaaof 
beholding m; niece settled la one of the finest hotels in Pari*, 
immediately adjoining mj own." 

'* Bat should Mademoiselle de Rochmore admit a feeling 
ItiDgnaDcel 

In ibet case, the negotiations, which are known only to 
ooreelves, would be immediately broken off. But it ia not 
likely. Malrina baa been admirably brought up; ahe has a 
delicate and feeling mind, fully alive to the advantages of a 
nateb proposed lor her by the tender foresielit of ber father, 
on wbuae judgment she has perfect reliance. You can 
•earcely imagine bow much we French are rerolled by the 
manners of English younfif ladiaa, wl)o go rambling in bali- 
roovB. flirting (as they call jt) with this man, and laughing 
familiarly with ihit; refusing or accepting proposals, and at 
length, informing iheir parenis that their affections, or even 
their hand*, are engaged." 

** Remember," said J, " that tb ess proceedings take place 
under the observation and sanction ol^ their parenta, who are 
on the spot to interfere should any objecuonabl« acquaintance 

" But what man of sense, " said the Marehionese, " woeld 
seek a wife in one who for years has been on the look oat for 
lovers and a hnaband, and, before ahe makea her election, 
mnat have passed through Ihe preliminaries of half-a-dozen 
courtships!— Shocking!— Horrible!" 

Instead of which," I retorted, piqued in my torn, « it ia 
afitr marriage that yon Parisians incur a similar peril. Crey 
tf-moi, both systems are open to objection; and each rs best 
adapted to the customs ofthecountry in which it has arisen." 

I did not admit to Madame de Bretonvilliers what 1 can- 
not diwuiseftom myself, Ibat my countrywomen have only 
too readily adopted the system of "attorneyship" in Iheir 
matrimonial arrangements on the continent. In France no 
woman is too old, too ugly, too odious, to be beset by snit- 
ors, provided she possestf la ieui. The smallest fortune has 
its adorers; but a widow with a good jointure, or a dtmoaelk 
with a handsome dot, is sure to oe tbe object of a thousand 
speoulations. A woman ftho, for ten precedir^ years, had 
been consigned in London to the be bench of Oowagera, ar- 
rive* in Paris to be courted as a partner in the ball-room, pre- 
TioDSly to being sought as a bride; and, tbe dormant spirit of 
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eoqaetry thai Tcawaltened, IIibm aldcrl; damei are «pt to 
plaj fantastic tricks lipfore high heaven,' and tventuallj W 
come Ihe prey of eome adTenturer. Unlesa where prudent 
relatives are at hand to examine into the pretensions of tbeai- 
ptrant, the aseidiii ties of a French suitor ought to be very csd- 
lioiialy accepted. Those of Alfred dela Vaugiiyan are, lam 
aware, addressed eolel; (o the beaux t/eax iU ma eaiaelte; but 
so would it be were he to form a connexion with the diobI il- 
laatrioua family in France; and, though not rich, his parch- 
menla thrown into the scale will probably secure him an al- 
liance with some heireea of the Jinancial claae. whoae gold 
lervira a dorer Peeutaon nnbilisiime dl> Vaiiguyim*. 

A ball chez It Hue'd Orliaiuf I should be eorry, eoaU 

enj reaaonable being be aware how anxious 1 felt for an ian- 
teUon, whieh la coneidcred here equivalent to a diploma of 
beauty. The handsome heir apparent desires, naCurallf 
enough, lo have his/Sei graced with the presence of all tbc 
pretty women in Pariti; and ibe candidates are proportianablj 
numerous. All honour, however, lo his Royal HighnesB'a 
discrimination! — the ball was perfect! The Duke's apartment 
which ocuupiee a portion of the palace distinct from that of 
(lieir Majesties, ia furnished in thestyleof^renauianeetvilh 
a choice selection from the royal Garde Meublt; and gleaalngi 
from all ihe curiosity shops in Paris. The Duke of Orieane 
has also a charming collection of paintings and sculpture, bj 
modernarlisla, of whombeis ihe liberal patron. Hislasleasre 
elegant, and fora handsome young Prince of four-and-twentfi 
not more frivolous than might be eipected, including one or two 
" eternal passions" in (he course of every season, and thebcat 
racing stud in' France. All Ibis would sit better perhaps en 
an Knglish lordling than on the heir apparent of so turbulent 
a monarchy as the citizen kingdom of France; for a "_;ruB( 
homme commt ilfaat'" is a "jtune Prince comme ne il/aut pot;" 
but hit is an heirship-ap parent al host presumptive, and Ifeai 
apocryphal. Enaitendant, vive Monseigneur U Due d' Orleiaai 
tiiehesl ball giver in Europe! 

1 agreed Eo accompany Madame de Merinville and half a 
dozen other women of equally unimpeathable fnshion, en 

Cle fine to the ball dt I'opera, escorted by a suRicient nuio- 
of cavaliers, prudently selected from among their farthers 
and uncles, to defy the breath of calumny. There was an. 
affeclatioD of mystery in the business, Hithough our project 
was known lo half our acquaintance; but, as Madame ds 
Merinville retained her box, we were sure of a retreat in case 
the ball should urove too crowded or too gai/. 1 have been se 
long accustomed to connect the Idea of a masked ball at Ihe 
opera with ttie scandalous anecdotes of French memoirs, that 
1 ef perienced a conscioasnesB ot having embarked in a silly 
adveniura. As fat, however, as my own observation enabtei 
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M 10 decide, good order and dhcretlon pr«Tii1 at ihn bal dt 
PatlfU ae mueh as in the charch of St. Rocli! Instead of 
Mug " pleasant, bnt wrong," tlie thinz is dull and decorons, 
ttcD are only admitted unmaeked, ladies in a close blaelt 
Jsmino, whicli, aBsimilatins all ^liapps and ages, rendered a* 
■Drecognizabte. A fnol and hand, bim ehaatte, tl b!m gtmti 
form tlie sole disiinctian between belle and belle. My ven- 
trable escort, and uncle of mj friend Madame in Merinvillg, 
informed me that the propriety of the bal dt Copira (witirli ht 
was pleased to rail its dicadcnct) dales from the petaltlith* 
■lent of Musard's balla, which take pluce twite a Wfek in the 
?aabourg St. Honors, as a fncns for the demoralixstian of tlie 
iaiu mandt and low monde. Thtrt, even the fine gcnllemu 
ippears maehed and tn poUiion, and the results are such aa 
10 preclude tbe presence of even the least orudish woman at 
eiliraeter. Such U the igout which is said to have purified 
Iha masked balls of the opera. 

I proposed to Madame <ie Merinville, at Lady Harriet Snip- 
nap's request, to include her Ladyship in our little pat^, 
and Was not a little mortified to be refuseij, 

" Nt m'ea eoukz pat, ma chire," said she, " mail votrc mi- 
hit tit tmtfimme aux atmlurei. On this point, our Queen, 
like your own, Is difficult Miladi Hartietie U not of our so- 
ciety at the Chditaa, and it would not suit me to be seen at 
her house, or have her seen at mine. D'aiUcuri cAarmanle 
fimme; but too much talked of." 

After bein^ compelled to convey thte_ refiisa! — howevpr 
fflotiously worded, unuraeious enough — I thought it right to 
attend Lady Harriet's next toiree, wlien, m^ atlenlion being 
awakened on the subject, 1 certainly did notice that her cete- 
rit consisted of persons, like the articles displayed at some 

{real china sale in London, damaged cir defective; a family 
ir a tea set,) mis-matched by the unsatis^clory diaappeai- 
«nee of a dau;;hler (or a cream-ewer:J or an elderly roue (or 
vase) wilh the gilding worn off. There are, however, ao 
few English hoiisea of consideration o|)en a jour Jixt in Pv 
lis, that Lady Harriet's retains a certain vogue, particularly 
with cerlain persons desirous of meeting certain other per- 
tons, and uncertain of an elsewhere. To-night, lo my great 
amazemenl, as I sat ^rossij'iiijf wilh Lady Hnrri<-1, who pmr- 
aeseee the fluent glibness of discourse peculiar to one who has 
passed twenty years en causerie*, in came the Duke of M«- 
rioneth, arrived only this evening in Paris, and coming to 
note his arrival at Lndy Harriet's Kxchange, as a merchant 
night hnvM done at Lloyd'a. Ha appeared at once delighted 
to see me, and vexed to see me thrrt. 

Tbe Duke has been passing the autumn at his place i|i< 
Wales, aurroonded by his own family, so that lie could tf(l 
ON ocrtbing af Ittme eooceraing wbona 1 was most anxioua to 
14 



hmr. His inquiriet of myself plninljr proveil that he ku 
nide hTmseir Mqiminled with all mj proceedings bidcb 1 

SuilMi] England. He seemed as much aufait of every par- 
oolsr of my'travels as my cnnrier, Tlie Duke's journey 
hither seeitia to have lieen a eudden movement, but he will 1m 
■a addition to society. We have a variety of Rnglish pec- 
Moagesin pHris this winter, all havini; iheir own orbila and 
MrauitSi and contributing little to the general amuaement. 
Tbey have inlrodnced Iha detestable custom of great din- 
nera, which lire out one's epiriia witlioiit pleasure or profit. 

Poiio di Borgo's houEe, by the way, is said to be a great 
loM lo aociety; but I meet every night several striking Rus- 
sian beauilea, who are supposed to play ihe same parts ia 
Paris which Alexander despatched one of the fairest of his 
emift In enact at that of Napoleon. Astill more captivating 
tfoman in onn who might pass alternately for Russian, Eng- 
lish, French, Italian, German, or Spanishj a perfect linguist. 
an accomplished arlisl, a clever musician, and, better than 
ail, a pretty woman; — who sways the world of diplomsiisis 
and dandies, not with a rod of iron, but a rod of loadstone — 
nay, perhaps, a divining cod, for many believe there must be 
magic in herinSuence. Au object of spite to her own sex, all 
the world, on arriving here, is put on its guard agatost hnr 
■ wiles, yet all the world entangles itself in the piguaitlt 
Couniess's net as blindly as if the warning had been spared, 

I cannot, however, forgive any thing that is young and 

firetty for soiling its taper lingers with Ihe dirty work of po- 
tties! Let oor sex glory in Ihe public triumphs of fathers, 
husbands, brothers, lovers; hut the successes to be conquered 
by backstairs inSuence, the mnle-liks mining and couDter- 
tnining of petty intrigue, are a vilespecies of contrelucndt, and 
unworthy the purity of feminine nature. 

1 am assured that the animosities of politics have greatly 
abated during the last two years. Still, there are certain clr- 
dee in Paris which greatly resemble the hustings of en En- 
vlish election; and when some new deserter eneaka over lo 
ttte enemy, i. e. some Carlist beauty appears at one of lbs 
balls of the CAdltau, fearful is the hue and cry raised afler 
the delinquent. In vain does she plead the fruitlessnese of 
resiatance to Ihe established order of things, the example of 
those older and wiser than I erself, Ihe necessity of openings 
career for her husband and children; political partisans are 
IBimals which give tongue, but give no ear. 

One of Ihe grand secrets ofthis vehemence of political zeal 
is want oFoCRupation. Theeducalionof such Frenchwomen 
at were horn at the early period of the great Revolution, was 
of necessiiy neglected; and these ignoranlittimo, who. have 
now attained to middle age, having nothing It^arned and no- 
tblog forgotten, " throw thsmialver' iatopSitios, just as for* 



159 



Mtly dlea m tviatat jitta dmi la dheiian. Some dotinf 
pear, OT displaced prtfct, occupiei the poet formerly aMij^Dad 
I the Pert dincteur, aiiH Iheir bigotry lakes only a 



nbject for its idolatry. The uncultivated minila (>r such wo- 
lUD are ensiljr OTormastered b; a ruling passion wlilcti thej 
mistake for a ruling princiule; and happy ittose at thn riaiog 
femralion, who, intngiried with racultle« applicable to the 
Ei(;he9t pur|io8os orstiirly, arc at least trained to devote Ihur 
laisure huurs to tnuelc.drawlitg, and laarlt iTagrimtni, sou 
to secure them against the posseesioa of that particularly 
ml spirit, iha genius of politioal intrigue! I never yel 
•sw a Temale saint, or a femHle politician, who had not taken 
up hervucalion in the want or rational employment. 

The Duke of Metioneth Ifift his name for me this 

morning and lo-night I nupt him au eonecl i la eour, to 
wtiieh 1 accompanied Madame de Merinville. These co&- 
esrts are edmirahly arrangfd; I never h^ard a better selection 
afmnsic. The invitaliona are issued so as to diatinguish the 
non-dancing part of the community, as far as the ptiih ball 
distinguish the dancers; but on the whole they are less ex- 
alusive than the private balls. This is the first appearance 
(if the Duke of Merioneth at the court of Louis Philippe; and 
though a professed Liberal, ( am convinced he was disturbed 
by compunclioiia visitings, at finding himself the guesi of the 
tueeesBor of Ctiartes X.; nay, I predict that during his stay 
here, he will mechanically re-eniol himselfander the banners 
of (be noble Faiibouri;. His Grace will ba diverted by hearing 
ofaeonqaesti have effected in that seventh-heaven ofheraldnr. 
Tiro evenings ago, just as 1 was dressed for Lady Harriet ■, 
I received a visit of ceremony from Madame de Breton villiert, 
to tender mairimonlal overluies for my hand (and jointure) 
in the name of lier respectable nncle, the old Due de ClisBon, 
whose Btyte and title:* are said to engross the parchment of* 
whole patrian;hal flock; but whose rent roll, mt'ifif en poMimJ, 
would lie in a nutshell. The venerahle Duke affects to find 
ifime tliH tone of the vieille coiir.- declares that there was an in- 
ter-alliance between the houses of Clisson and Montressor, in 
the lime of Philip Augusius; and proleals thai his ehiltau on 
the Durance, en old lurreted baru, fiirnished to receive Maria 
ds Medicis on her road from Tuscany to the arms of Henii 
IV., would be a paradise with such an bve as Madame de 
Delaval for its Duebess of Clisson. Madams de Delaval 
knows belter; and, wiihout permitting the Marchioness to en- 
ter into iinancial particulars, or refer me, as she wished, for 
eiplsnations to the notairt of the house of Clissons,! begged 
todeelinethe honour of the alliance. She seemed lothiuKit 
would have been convenient to sign the marriage contract on 
the same day with that of M^lvina Re Ruchemore. 

This morning, being brij^ht and sun-ahiny , I haT« .i»> 

tMed la sigfat^eelbg; to the churcliea of Noire Dune, so In- 
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kMor 10 oQT own cstbednls of York tnd Uncoln; 8l Ri» 1 
•Hhe, an aicliiteGlarel wbim, coneeiTsd in Iba worat tutt, ) 
bat ]>rodiicini[ an impoBinr efTect; St. Btienne Hu Hnnt, tht 
most ancient and bpaulifufor the religious templea of Puu; 
the ill-fatfd Panlhenn, a Iyp« of the unsound] j-baseJ but 
fnndlj dpsigni'd modern monarcby of France; and, laitlyt 
3ie Chnpet of the Iniatides, one of the noblest trophies e( 
the Sleek de Lmiii XIV. As I admirt^ ila glorious naTe, 
■od the clever ran b^ which its fine pavement was preseried 
ftom dcstnictioD dunng the Revolution, I could not but plae* 
mrself in the position of General Serrurier, the Gavemoii 
who recHved the first visit of Napolenn on bis return from 
Elba, when he beheld the eagle eje of his former benefactor 
raised tn the empty spnce whence the banners, the trophieaof 
ten years of viciory, barf been basely removed. 

I visited last Week the city of the dead — the cemetery <& 
Pe're la Chaise; and, admiliing alt the charges made against 
It of bad taste and frivolous sentimenl, could uot stand no- 
moved in the burial-place of fifty Ihousatid con tern pararieSi 
including BO many illustrious names, so many memorable 
Tlclims. Sepulchral nionumenls Rre liable, above all othw 
works of art, to the hazard of ihatsingle but fatal alep, from 
tho sublime to the ndiculous, as our own churches of St, 
Paul and Westminsler Abbey unfortunately demonstrate.— 
Btit, with the exception of Canova's monument at Vienua, to 
the memory of the Grand Duchess Maria Christiana ofLuzft 
Taschen; RKiu-k's, lo the Queen of Prussia; and Constan't, 
In the Cathedral of Sens, to die Dauphin and Dauphineas, 
Iba coniiiient has nothing to show in rivalship with those of 
Mrs. Nighliiigale, in Westminster Abbey; of Mrs. Howard, 
at Corby; the Wodehonse children, at Lichfield; or HlM 
. Johnea Knight, at Hafod. 

The cemetery of Pere la Chaise is, above all, strikingly 
deficient in monuments. The statue of General Foy, by Da- 
vid, is calculated for the senate-house rather than the sepul- 
chre; and all the rest an which cost and care have heea be- 
stowed, consist in mausolea of granite, closed by solid gra- 
tioga, containing marble altars adorned with massive plate. 
Of]|one stately hurying-place (honourably mentioned by 
Madame Trollope) some curious anerdotes ate recorded, — 
The Muscovite lord of the lady to whose remains it is dedi- 
cated, one of the richest individuals in Europe, directed, in 
the first outburst of conjugal grief, the purchase of a con- 
aiderabis piece of ground to be consecrated to her memory. 
Second thoughts, and the sculptor's estimate, arrived in pro- 
«eas of time; and, instead of devoting the whole territory lo 
its original destination, a rraaonabte space was allotted loths 
GouDtess, and the remainder to the conairuotion of otW 
gnvea. That (hese should be suSered to lie tenantless seem- 
M abiDfdi and the Count, on imnriog one day a Tiait from a 



hTonrite om^bgi, an eminent French tragediin, vho had 
bMB alUoned to his private theatre, presented with nnexam- 
plrd geoernsitj to the astonished hialrlon the litle-deedsof s 
nah ID the cemRtrT of Pere k Clixise, instead of the pau- 
tion he had been fondly anlicipatinE. Three other ^raru, 
honever. remained to be diapoeed of; and one morning the 

beaatifiil Coiintesa , who was dying bj alow degrees 

of a cancer, was 'ound by her physician bathed in teara. "1 
know I am getting rapidly worse," cried ahe, — " I know I 

look shockingly lo-day. That monster has been hare, 

trying to persuade me lo puiohas 
woux.'" — So much for the magtian 
Hoscovy! 

Madame de Merlnville, after amnain^ me with this eTent- 
foi history, favournd me with a siill more scandaloua aueo- 
dole connected with one of the favourite heroes of Madame 
Trollope. A lady fair, sometime since an object of idolat^ 
tn the celebrated hard so promineniiy bossed with the organ 
of leneralion, was invited, a fevr summers ago, by her gentle 
shepherd to a partie de eampagne, — an understood crisis in a 
French nffmn de caar. Attired in a bewitching demie loiktte, 
the lady stepped into his ealicht, anticipating a drive in tba 
Bois de Boulogne, to conclude, probdbly, with a dinner at 
St. Cloud or Courbevoie; and after some hours passed in the 
□pen air, hi^gan perhaps to think with mnre complaceticy of 
goujmu frill, or a matelote Niirnumde, ibaii of the tender hut 
airr noi'hin2S poured into her ears. But the pilgrim of the 
nlley of Jehoshapbat was otherwise disposed; and, instead 
of directing her steps towards the savoury salon oT Legriel, 
guided her up the rough ascent of the Mont Valerien, and 
emphatically placed her hand upon the great iron cross of the 
Ctuveire, '>Jurez-moi tur telle croix une amilii elemeUe.'" 
whispered Monsiiiur le Vioomte to his fair rompanion; and 
thus ended the pm/nenadtol Ihe Genie du Chriiliimiime with 
his Alala; who found herself, on that occasion, like Mon- 
atenr Juuidain, considerably perplexed between poetry and 
prose. 

At her soiree last night, poor Madame de Breionvilliera 
commenced, in her usual tone, a violent Louis-Philippic, io 
which the terms eanaiUe andpo/i'uoniizuredso far more fieeljF 
than I thought becoming to exclusive lips, thai I could not 
resist setting before her that hnwever wide be the latitude of 
royal toleration with respect to society, Ihe Carlist set had 
opened its trebly-guarded porlala to persons, both English 
and American, rejected by the society of their own countries. 

<■ You do not enter Into our views," was her undaunted 
lenljr. " We meet at the hotels of the people to whom yon 
attude, and they have the satisfaction to parade through apart- 
veola filled with the beat company of Ihe FauboiiTg;l>ut th»j 
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Mong BO farther to oar Mriety tfaao would i tetotnm twiiM 
■'d Ike Diiddlu of ifae room. We ecarcelj know tbem by 

5 'it; the; aearcel; know u« bj uame." 
wonld^ willingly have inTei^hed BgainBt the mean new lh*l 
condeicends to accept hoHpitalltj on such lerms, bot mj con- 
science apbraiiled mo with te great a sin, when I reroembei- 
ed the system of things preTailing in London. The onlj 
difference in the instance of the Turcarels being preyed upn 
by the Carlists, consists in the ridicule they have drawn op- 
OD themselves by their gorgeons and tasteless ^arrntu-ism— ' 
> ridicule which, in London, extending from f Ann to Ihtirt, 
would have isolated ihem into a species of fashionable aas^ 
Uitine. CAexnouf. the r^lse Amphylrton would have beaa 
laaghed st ss a vulgar pretender; here (pourvu qu'on y dint] 
'■ ' " r is accepted as a true man. 

rupted by a visit from Ihe Duka of H, who, in- 
stead of admitting my ua>ial plea to [Horning visiters, '' Mtr 
dame n'at pei vuibki" insisted upon both seeing me and b*- 
ingseen. I imagined hemust have some urgent busiaKSC— 
some party of pleasure to propose, or invitation to seek; bst 
no— Bll his errand was to bestow upon me the lediousness sf 
a rainy morning. He sat watching my tapestry frams in si- 
lence, and I was obliged to supply cinversatio:) as well «• 
patience, for two, Hi» Grace seemed gratified to find ini 
so tittle captivated by Paris and its ways; but, fearing lis 
might represent mean his return to England as one of £•*• 
prejudiced Dame Trots who caa find naUiin^ to praise beyosd 
the limit of the Straits of Dover, I began 1o seek ont causu 
of commendation in the habits of the French. 

'■ One meed of praise I cannot but concede them," said I. 
"The respect they show to age, and the indissoluble natate 
of their ties of family aSection are certainly deserving of 
praise. Li England, the word ' old woman' is synonymou 
with ■ bore,' more especially if, in addition to the sio of years, 
she bring the crime of celibacy; here, it would be held aa ot 
fence against nood-breedingio show slight towards a wonun 
of any lime oflife. I admit thai the old women of Paris as- 
sume a more jiidicious position in society than among oar> 
lelves, where the; totter to drawing-rooms and balls, to tb* 
discredit nf their gray hairs. Af\er a certain epoch, a t'renak 
woman is content to retire from the ball-room, becaiue she it 
not fated, as in England, to retire iiilo utter solitude. If s 
widow, she knows herself secure of an honourable station io 
the home of lier married son or married daughter, oi of ths 
'■ nand n' '" - ■■ ' 

atanees, every evening, before they disperse for the enjoynteat 
of gweral society — when la bormt manual or ia bonne tmUi 
la Mttsulled, caressed, apd bonooied, instead of being eoB- 
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pdcd, fa^ Um alifht* of bar own femily, to oonrt Hm lBp«6- 
HAM of BtrangerB." 

"I believe," rejoined tha Duke of H., "and am inlermM 
ID belteviEigt Ihal Ihn itrongKBl inalaiicea of fiimily sSacttM 
in lobe found in our own countr;; but example might he Ik- 
ken with advBiita^ b; manj fiom the tlie bienwana o( tba 
FcBDch. 1 edinil ihat ihere are inaiancee wlmra llie varioua 
mMubers of familiua reaidingin London meet on! j aa acquato- 
URMB in the common routine of aociei; — nay, nhara married 
siitera end brolhera aaem to lose ai^hl of their paiBiils and 
aeh other — a circuoietance unprecedented in France. Mucti 
of ibis family anion of the French aeema nieio depend on the 
|M(emptury manner in which pe«nnjarj inlereata areadjuatad 
by the law, to the extinction of kinaraanly jealousy and paren- 
lil favouriliam, aa well as an the authority eiereised by fa- 
niliea with jegaxd to the marria^of their olTtpring. Should 
tba aignatore of parents, ur aurriTiiig parent be withheld from 
amsrrian contract, the alliancB cannot be legnliznd, unleas 
bj a legal proceaa termed a loatmaiion rcipeeliuiue, or auin- 
UKH to render an account of thR property nnd objections of 
itaa family; — a measure rarely adopted, as it is auppoaed to 
■tigmBtise all pariiea concerned. On the other haud, 1 belleTe 
llw family aSbclion of the French to be of a more eupeclicial 
character than oure. They meet daily, embrace contlantly, 

ktowD to eihihit those atroug examples of personal devoiton, 
«f parsonal sacrifice, which ot'^ur In England." 

1 immediately began to quote the thousand inslanres, be- 
gioning with that of the brolhers Polignac, alfurded in tkie 
Bourae of the Rerolotion; but the Diike stopped me. 

" F«u are talking of the French of the attciea rigimc," said 
h*; " remember that a new moral code has since benn institu- 
mL The Parisians of 17S9'are as different from those of 
1830, as ifae Bn^lish of CromweH'e time are from the coui^ 
lieiaof his diasolule aucceasor." 

Our didactiea were interrupted by a visit from Mr. da Raw- 
doo, with the sad intelligence that Lsdy Sarah Andover, 
whomd left three nights ago at a ball in perfect health and, 
the higheat spirits, waa at the point of death ! Though nei- 
ther bet friend nor intimate acquainlance, I am, indeed, ahock- 
ad bjr aoch an event occnrring at such a time. We have been 
raaDlng together the race of iciToIiiy, and are, 1 fear, eqaally 
Bnpnpared for eo sadden a summonii! 

Tenible confirmation of Mr. de Rawdon's intelligence! 
l«dj Sarah is no more;— with out a relative, — witliout a friend 
ucomfort her — she breathed herlaat. The giddy associates 
•now whom she passed her time missed her, learalg miaaed 
W,uoa the throng — in<fuired — heard from the porter of th» 
bMal that niladi was " mditpotie,'" and inquired no more. We 
M imm Um eompauion* of her pleasures; it did not fellow 
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thtt. we wera to become Itin eompanfoiw of hm-palne. Sbi 
had been ihe life of our eotpriet; it did not rollow Ikil wa 
were.lo aeapnihle round lier bed of aickneBa — kerbedvfdtatU 
OKI hollow, hearllees world! eneh, audi might have been mj 
own fate, waciderer hb 1 am in a foreign coanVr;. Bt h^rowi 
desire, her lemaine are to be remoT^ to England; but fiit 
which requesi, \hf</ would have been already coneiened in 
the duBt— BO eager is the haate wiih which the French thnm 
into the grave the encumbering object, the lifeless bodj, whM 
obstructs the march of hooaehold husineas. Thia may reault 
from the want ofBympathj exieting in h house of mocmtM 
inhabited by adnzen diverse familiee, ignorant ofeacholher^ 
nauiee and qualiiies, and onwilling to interrupt (heir plet- 
sures in token of respect lo strangers; hut ji must be a cniil 
trial to Rurvivora, to part Boeudileiilj from all Tsatlge of llm 
which hae been dear so Inng, and mnst be Been no mora. 

■■ i passed this evening at hotne, alone, for the fint 
time since m^ arrival in Paris, deeply shocked by theteMil 
event. But it would seem aeifl had been forewarned loll- 
tach tnyselfta my own fireBide; for, aa I bbI mtieing over ikt 
precarious ness ofhnman lileand human happineaa, the Dub 
: of Merioneth again made his appearance, on pretence ofwirii- 
ina to mnheme arqnainled wiih the melancholy parucDlm 
of Lady Sarah's late, but in truth on Ihe formidahle etraodof 
asking me — to becnme hirt wifC' It was impossible to W^ 
the proposal with more feeling or more delicacy. Few met 
have so much to oRer with iheir hand as the Duke of M.— 
rank, wealth, and res pee la hi lily; hut, in all honesty, I Ihoughl 
only of Ihe warm heart and hcinourahle tnind bo fruidaMJy 
devoted ti) me; and what with Ihe surprise of the moment, and 
the shock rec(;ired this morning, I could not restrain my ten* 
at the notion of the mortiGcalion 1 waa about toinnietinada- 
cided rejection. 

" My self-love induces me to conclude," he observed, sftsi 
1 had fully explained myself, *■ that your affections are alreadj 
engagedj but do not. I beaeech you, imagine that I wiah tc 

[irj tnio your Becrt:l9. Your preference cannot have beet 
ighlly accorded; may it tend to your eventual happines*!** 

■ hoped that, with this kind wixh, he would lakehia lean 
for, in reply to the observation, that had escaped htm, itww 
as needless as it would have been impoBsible to utter a sylla 
ble; but, as 1 half rose from my chair to bid him farewell, hi 
added, "There was a time, indeed, when I fancied that Hart 
ston, whose preference of yoiirstlf was vislbletoall the world 
was BO fortunate as to hdve obtained a high place in yoa 

*' On both which points," I stammered, scarcely knowini 
what I said, "the recent marriage of Lord Uartaton nul 
have undeceived yon." 

Lord Harislon's oMm!^/" reiterated thaDokswiAalMl 
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of aafeifMd inrf me. ** I nw hin hi town the vnik pteoaA- 
iifiBj defjtitura. Wa talked on roan; aubjecU that woold 
kinranilerad tuoti ■ eomtniiniealion natural, ypt lia did not 
■node to the probebiliiy of an; auoh ev^nt. Naj, I han 
•nr; reason to bxliefe — I hare almost hie own declaretiHit 
Imidj Buthoriiy— ^tliat martian waa aever farther from hh 
^EhtB " 



?& 



u do indeed aurpriae me," cried 1, startled hrjnnd mf 
MlApoM<>asian; "and it mair serve to prove how little I amin- 
ttsatedin the movemenlaofjour friend, that till lliis raoinaat, 
iMieved liiia aciuall; united to Ladj Sophin Kossana." 

" Ladv Sophia Roasana has long b«en engaged lo HiltoD," 
obterred the Duke. 

"Yet, whea I qnittsil England, the report of her approach- 
iag marriage with Lord Hnrieton was general!; beliered. 
tna that period to this, I have made no inquirips on the anb- 
jeet, and concluded them to be actually married." 

"1 may therefore lay the flatienng unction lo my aoiit, that 
BiiUlon had no share in my rsjeciioiit" said Iha Duke, half' 
iltwiogaUTely, and intenily reeardinn me. 

*'Oii such oocaaionB," said I, eTading his inqiiirini; look*, 
"■only it is aa aselese aa uDsatiHfal^tary lo inquire iifto mo- 
Inta. That I have earnestly and sincerely requested thecon- 
faaanee of yotir frieodahip, ie a aufficieni attestation of the 
ttttnn with which yoa have insjiired me." 

"EnoDgh!" cried he, now realli/ approaching to taVe leave 
tad, with a. hurri«d gesture, leising my hand lo his lips, — "I 
Myou are willing to spare me unnecessary pnin: you have 
)«aD kinder to me than I am to myself." And in another 
■inute be qnitted ihe room. Alas! whst a revohilion had 
ktsa effeotttd in my views and feelings by the preceding hour! 

Tba UDjnalihable eondnct held towarda me hy Hanlon and 
I«id Penrhyo, may perhaps have tended Id reduce me to a he- 
mDiog seose of humility; hull certainly never eippctedmy 
foman'a pride to be reduced so low as to induce the feeling 
ef gratification with which the frank and honest offers of the 
Ouie of Merinnelb have penetiated my feelings. No man 
Mtdd throw himself more freely into a woman's power, with- 
Masingle reservation in behalf of his own self-love; and 
■Igmating indeed most bti the self-conviction, thai not even 
tfis host of advantaees combined in his alliance could avail 
>o taro the scale in bis tavuur. A man so nobly endowed haa 



fti*ee of mind, the Duke of Merioaeth has accepted the lat- 
ler aliernBtlve. 

That I have acted aawisely in renonncing such a marriage 
1 TNily balievej hut, of the cardinal virtues, prudence has 
kai tfm heM the lowest plana in my estimation. T)ie Dnk« 
^M Ulf higliaatMnaeof llie word »Mibleinan,ftBiaD0f oy)- 
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liTtted mind, or •qnsl tamper, of right principle, impToadi- 
tbie throuirhoiitall tliDTelatioMof life. Yei, Ihoai^ m^ ei- 
ietence as his wirn would be iecnre notoiily from ihs storms, 
but even Ihu shifting breeaea of mortal destiny, a ealm ao 
hopeleislj monolonoua would turpify my lacultiea. I mast 
have BOmflhing lo excite— aomething to roaae me. 1 mast 
look up, if not with fear nod lremblinK,Bt leagl with deferanee 
and B alronqf BRn><e nf InfeTiorily, to Ihe huabaiid who la to be 
obeyed and honoured as well aa lored. I thonld asauredlj 
degenerale into a mere Butomalan, a miMrable creature of 
luzary and aelGuhiiese, were ont my better qualities stirred 
inio activity by the compaDioaship of one far nobler-minded 
than myspir. 

Etlfia — the thing ia done; and done, thank heavFn, Ivitbont 
reference to thu inie1li|^ilce afforded rae by tbe duke, oo»- - 
oeruing one who haa occtipied loo large a share in my c<m- 
aideratiofi. 

It is pleasant to be diTerted from one'a own perplexi- 
ties by agreeable tidinsa of the affairs of othere. 1 have juat 
receivfid a leitt>rTroin Lady Cecilia, in acknowled^ent of ea 
obligaliun, dicialad by thai fine, free, ganvrous spirit of gra- 
titude which acoeplH aa frankly as ii woitkl bestow. During 
the first two years of my widowhooil. I waa able to lay asida 
without penuriouaneas, a aum of nenrly five thousand poandi 
fVom my Jninlnrp, which I intended should acrumiilate fortha 
beuefltof my liiiln nephews; for, though Herbert waa too 

Erond 10 acoejjt uaaiatance in his own peraon, he eould not 
ave refused it in aid of the educdlion of his sons. The 
altered circumstAncps of ibe family have happily anperseded 
all neoeaaity for such a provision. On receiving Armine*B 
letter, announcing the (ieaih of Sir Rohert, I accordingly 
wrote to my solicitor, dirpcting htm to maka over the fund to 
my kinaman, Sir Jeniaon Delaval, in trust for hia own ton 
Clarenoej and ii aeeraaihat the gift has so far siimulated the 
pride of " Sare Delafals," Ihtit ^e offers to make a aetllemeat 
of a thousand a-year on hia son, if tbe ClackmennaDS will 
consent to give hiin Lady Alicia and exert their intereet to 
obtain hirn an appointment; fur iiolhing does ha so much ap- 
prehend for Claronce aa an idle life about town. At praaeot, 
no answer to iheae proposals haa been received from Clack- 
mannan Court. But Lady Cis is aanguinr; and Ihanka me 
as the second providence of her son. If a few alight sacri- 
fices of exiravagance on my part should have proved the 
means of furwanling the bapplness of these young people, I 
ehall be richly rewarded. 

Spent the evening at Prinnesa Zahuachka's, vrhere Ibe 

English murh do conareirate, and whwe 1 percrtved thai the 
, waves of society had cloaed aa qaiokly.ever the hpad of Lady 
Sarah Andover, aa ihoae of the ocean over soma nBmrieiS 
wreck- Her faia, which for the first two days a&rded a 



llnjne forniilnint ™ii>inl»i>iic>i,. w„ ,1|,|„|, ,„j ,|| j,. 

-liigbir»i;j ,„rHi,.„i,M_K„„i.d or f™ n, ZJ, 

•her. hfr foible. »,. „,hiii|,ri „ „,, |„i_„„„|,„,„7Er 
iat.m,l,-^g]KUi by b„ ■e^■.nl^_de■pi,ed 5. b.r di 
p««leni.," »c„ to., fa,. Abd .11 tbi. bf on, wbb, bi. ."..k 
.jro. w.. their band-in-hand companion; cooried a. an as.o. 
CMI., consolted .. .n oracle of tbe temple of fa.hiobor foil. • 

" Pray >rben will ibe body .trhe in England V inqni^j 
h»ij Harriet Snip.nap, of Mr. de Raifdcn. 

"i*«°"' '*"■ ""'' '"" ^ '^'"''y '""'a' place i. ia tbe 

''The/amiJy hurial.plMel HTere, I wonder! The Ao- 
dorere era quite new people; cottnn-epinnera. or calieo- 
pnntare, or Kmething of thit eort. I b.™ Iie.rd of li,|„, to 
cotton,-b.t I n.,.r be.rd of being b.rled In il. I d.ref,; 
tb. family ..nit i. m the new Li.erpool en,,,.,,. Bv iK 
w.y,who ba.got Laily Sarab'.parraqoell" 

And .=cb, doobtle... I. the ton. in wbiob my own la.t 



nionieni. will one day or oiber be diecus.ed, f.llinjr, .. [ 
•hall. Ilk... .nl,b,n,t le.f, whirled from ■ frnitl... bonth 
to Wliher on the reKardle.. e.rtb ! Snch is the p.n.llv of 
being .lone in Ibe world ! The French take up ib.ir defend 
.J..n.l thi. con«,lo..ne., of iaol.tion, b, li.i';,, in „„ ™ 
nitiei. They lodge, eat drink, li„. die, .od .'„ b„ried i. 
comm.nitie.. The dignity of the lonely conntry bon.e of 
the .oliterv mauaolcnm, ia .otforMw,. Had the cat-.w.. 
of Ju.n fenande. bwn . Frenchman, be w.nld ha., bong 
bimaelf to tbe hret palm tre. on the coaet. ^ 

AlPrir,c...Z.b,„ebk.', bytbeway.iroet onr qnondam 
Uodon heir,., Mad.me di Campo Fioriio, who Beem. to 
b.Y. abdicated her ,lor,e, in ..tllng foot once „ore open ,h, 
Z^Zi .J . T" ''"'"'i'" /"■" *™«w( at Pert, 
thin 10 London; not from pre., of ri.al.hip, bnt from the i«. 
condary influence of what la called faahlon. In ihe Almact'a 
.pbere, a heanly may reign an Idol lor a cert.io nnmber of 
week.. Her ....on mn.t not b. too long, .nd .boold rt" 
tMbly attempt a second, from the sublime of poetry ah, 
•• Wmblea down to proM," and the world take, a hitter rrZ 
Tenge for its former iofatnation. Here, there 1. no definite 
bcei for a graven image to be set up. If idolized at conrt 
the reigning beauty i. a mark of scorn for the Faubourg St.' 
G„m.ioi If wurah.pped in tbe Faohourg, the «,ta of tk. 
Due d OHeana .otea ber a qnii. |«,dame di O.mpo Fiorito 
puua in Pmis for a pretty, pleasiog woman; but no new^ 
pijnr commemorates her triumpb., no,,I.I< „mpm are gi.en 
I. ker honour, no duela fought, no honeyed at.n... f„Z 
tntwj. She ranet be .urpriMd to find hei.elf deprived of W 
. „rw ,™™,« i.u. . _^ J y^j ^j Paradise 
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N«w that I tun bvooming babiiaaW to Mm htUM of Prondi 
•ociety, I cannot bat figure to njMlf how mtny foreignen. 



(emalea eapeciallj, mual b« struck bv Ibe farailraiity a 
want of deference coramoDl; aihibited la Eng-land lowaroi 
IboBc of the oppoaits sex. The utmost intimae; aciroely pit- 



lor would he I 



vileiceB a Frenchman to take a lady's hand on entering a FOon> 

— A )(,ng how forming the uaual limit of hia salutation*; 

he dri!'am of lolling; on a sofa, or oci»]pj>ng analM- 
a lady'a drawing-mom in the presence of atraitgere. 
At evening partiea men rart^ly obtain a seat; and their Uyli 
of accDBtine ladies, even where the grialeat familiarity eziett 
in private, is distant and re8|iectfol. Tbe courtesies of Hft 
ara never tor a moment toat eight of; and gallantry ezaota u 
much consideration towards the Isnit loTaFy and leaat diatia- 
gnished woman, as fashion demands from a Grockfordite to- 
wards an Alrnack'a patronesa, oi the yonng Marchiones* of 
Abercorn. The London men of the present da^ have their 
own time and place for being civil; but where is the dandy 
who would entertain tbe least scrapie at refusing to danoe 
with some Miss Brown, voted tnauxBt Un at the club; or at 
lenvingan aunl from Russell Square lo find her way alone le 
her carriage, on a rainy nigiit at the Opera 1 The days of 
chivalry may be over; but their legendary influence has prov- 
ed more permaaeuton (he banks of tbe Seine than on those of 
the Thames.. 

We are now arrived at the close of the Carnival, and 

oeil week, Mardi Gnu closee at once the pleasures of Ae 
rabble and the fela of the beau mmtde. The court balls an 
already over; and during Lent, or at least tilt the 'ntearjMC, 
or half-way house of peniience, there will be no dancing- 
Al^r Easter a few entertainments will be given, chiefly m 
the diplomatic circles; but at the lirat indication of snminer, 
as soon BB the lime-trees are in leaf, the great world disper- 
ses; and the pretiy villas in the neighbourhood of Paris be- 
come the point of attraction. At that period, however, tba 
Herberts will pass a month in town, for the purpose of eol- 
lecling furniture for Trenlwood Park; and 1 have promised to 
bear Uiem company on their return to Staffordshire. 

Interrupted by a visit from Lady Evelyn Bereaford, who 
has made her wav to Paris in a dormeuie, propped on air- 
cushions, to consult Habnemana (the great Islher, fta he la 
called, or, more properly, great-grsndfatlier of Homoeopathy) 
M) the maladies of her dlsordeied imagination. 

" I am quite amazed," murniured the sick lady, after a (am 
introductory compliments to herself and me, "to observe tbe 
barbarism still prevailing in France. Have you noticed, iny 
dear Mrs. Delaval, that the number ol herboriats' st^pa ia 
Paris exceeds that of the apothecaiies'l Alihongh praatieal 
ekeniisiry is supposed to have attained its highest perfeotiaa 
among the French, the great masa of the people Mdulge ia 



Iht frightfbl practice of deluging thema«1ve« with dtet-drinlii, 
and home-mEide decoctiune! A eolitary berb-shop In Covent 
Garden barely supporla itself: here there exist hundreds, 
wfaich enable people to poiaon themselyeg on the easiest 



eorj water, ie leas pernieiooe than ihe colchicum and prussic 
acid, which a shilling and a penny worth of Blamp duty en- ' 
able some Ignoramua to place at the dispoeal of u nypochoD- 
driao as ignorant as himself." 

"Tbey assure me, Ihst even every jlrison here has its 
tiaannier.'" murmured Ihe elegant veletudiuatian, in a tone of 
commiseralioo. " What despotism!" 

"And every work-house in England, its experimentalizing 
doctor!" I replied. " Bale i tatioir wiielhei halm tea or ace- 
lale of morpnine affords lo these functionaries the readiest 
mesne of justifiable homicide upon those enlrusled to their 

■ ■ I am much pnizled when I consider the confectiona- 
ry-world, uC silver-tongued and eossamer-aouled dukes and 
marcliionesses, truffie-crammed depuiies, or musk- saturated 



„' erpen . ._ 

nation, where to look for the fearliil elements of national 
character, which produced that conflagration slaked in blood, 
the great Revolution; or Ihe enthusiasm which enabled Na> 

Soleou to engulf his hundreds of thousands in the snows of 
[uscovy. 
"You see uB in our carnival ai^pecia, my dear lady," said the 
plod old uncle of Madame de Merinville, to whom, the other 
day, I was confessing my perplexilies; -'and. like others of 
your country people, will quit Paris impressed with a belief 
that we arc ihe most frivolous of God's creatures — engrossed 
by tpeeiaela and mummeries — from Punch's nuppeiehow up 
to Racine and Le Cid. Do not believe k. It has been the 
policy of our successive governmeaia lo encourage the pa- 
geant-loving principle, in o^der to distract the ati.ention of 
the mass from ihe sad realities of their legislation. The 
gataina of Paris are, it is true, an excitement-cravirg genera- 
tion; and a new melo-drama diverts their clamours from old 
political grievancea. The theatres are therefore made the dog 
of Alcibiades, with its tail cut off by ttie charlatans, at the 
head of affairs." 

•' By charlatans, meaning the doctrinaire minisiryl" 
*'The dactrtTuare, or any other. During at l^ast a century 
following such a national convolaion as the crisis of the R^ 
Tolulion of 89, a country is not to be governed without some 
spice of charlatanry. The mountebank, who compoaee hi* 
noBlrums of apting-water, though a deceiver ii> Jls way, is 
less reprehensible that one who compouoda tkjm with dele- 
15 
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t«rioos iraga. Our Emperor, while dmling the «yei of 
Paris wilh j^olden been and gorgeous c:oronationE, reesUb- 
lisheii iliti finances ruined b; (he direcleriBl sf atpm; nod ex- 
tended ihe limiis of ihe realm, which prospered in propotiioD 
10 iu aggrandisement." 

'■ And do yoa imagine," said I, not wishing lo encoanter 
one of ihose ecsLatic panegtyrics of Napoleon, so ofien \ii- 
flicted upon me in ihe circle of Mudame de Merinville, >' ihit 
ihe tail of siormy elements we just now experience will pron 
permanent." 

" In Buch a century whiil can be prononnced pennanentl" 
was ihe old man's sa^e reply. "Now that the worship of 
the light divine it exlincl, and kings, in their (urn, are sab- 
jccted to the tribunal of public opinion, who can decide uma 
the stability of a governmentl To-morrow, evil counBellotl 
may gain the ascendancy, or the progress of years enfeeble 
the mind of our new Sovereign. Mors ordonnatiett — mon 
barricades, aiid, perhaps, more experiments wilh another Jl& 
(& Si, Ijouin, A nation that has once attempted to pry into 
Its dRBtiiiiea by the interpretation of mare de taug, as coolly 
as the old women of Paris establish their divinaliona npon 
mart de cafi, is never again (o be trusted. The insuncts of 
tliB blaod-hound are awake." 

" An exciting cause, you ihluk, is alone waatingt" 

"An exciting cause, and the coincidence of circumatanceB. 
The grandsons of the heroes of the grande armee are more 
likely than their sons to organise themselves into a militar; 
nation, Inasmuch as the memory of glory is more permanent 
than tlinl of suffering. Even so, when Ihe eye-witnesses of 
the sanguiriary scenes of the Revulniion become a past g«ne- 
ration, their successors wilt recur only to the abuses it served 
to reform, and new MirabC'ius will live, and die, and be im- 
mortal. It has been said of Paris, Ihat Its mud ia sprinkled 
wilh spangles; (an assertion far more true, in a morel sense, 
than aa indicating tlie excess of luxury it purports to illus- 
iraie,) and the tinsel ihus mixed up wilh the clay of our 
populace is apt lo dazzle and mislead people as to its real 
value and uonsist'incy." 

And thus, if my old gentleman he a prophet of and in his 
own country, Ihe French have some dozen years of tranquilliij 
before (hem previous to a new naiiijn-((uake. 

I cannot understand the motive of my sister in remaining 
so pertinaciously silent wilh respect to Lord Hartston and 
his movements, is her forbearanco the result of accident or 
design 1 Are the Herberts of opinion that since wecannol be lo- 
vers, we iievi^r can be friends; or are they simply p re-en grossed 
with the alfaim of Ihelr own family 1 No, not that ! When- 
fvm I have chosen to fancy my slsler least interested in my 
fortunes, 1 have been eventually compeltud to admit my own 
injuaiice aud her uuintetmitting sisterly adccUoo. Sho has 
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ptobahlj exeelI<Mit iwaions for hnr silence. Althonifh not 
mimed to [.ady Snphia Ro»ann», he may have other en^ge- 
Mnta whinh site is not at libertj In divulgei or, as Ihe CDn< 
Sdinleof the old lady, »hB may be aware. Nomatier !— why 
low my lime ineurmises! — Lord Harlslon's affairs are clearly 
do affair of mine. ' 

Onr carnival ronRlude<1 gaily whhbal eoilumi at nafi of the 
rhrysncal-Carlifit NolabilitiPB af ta^hinn. A«h-Wednesilay 
bntught umelellPB and ppnitrnre fnr ihp French, and pelili 
tmUi* andihe lialian opera for the English. Wf> have now 
inched the end of Lenl, and I am wariipd by hail-i>torms, the 
hloHsoming or the almond-trees, and of the milliners' shop* 
iolo Longfiihamps fashions, that Easier is at hand. Another 
veck, and 1 shall set forth upon a new pilgfrimage. 

What have! gajiied, 1 wonder, by my s^our on the Coiili- 
Bratt Have 1 &een aa dettnnuuie as I expected — or have I 
powa wiser as well as merrier 1 — IViter is, alas! a mifihly 
vxiidlo apply 10 so lifiht a ihin^ aa woman ; Imieven Herbert 
ih* Gruff will admit thai 1 am at least a irifle liberalized or 
4»<onvenl ionized by my trip. Of all the runral disiempera 
prevalent in fashionable London, conventionality ia certainly 
tke IDOSI infectious. That world of the Iwo thousand, wilh 
it> weighty chaina, if not of iron, of chased gold — ita codex 
ntaleu* of little greatness, or of gr^al littleness, inscribed Id 
Hlver letters upon purple vellum— its studied ignorance of alt 
tliinga wofth knowing — lis knowingnesa in all matters heller 
coasirned lo oblivion — that world of ihe Iwo tliousand oh* 
uined lest year unlimited influence over my mind, lis nar- 
roir horiznrkbecainemy universe, ita sni^r ray lawofreprobs- 
lion; its ptaudilB, my voice of fame. But travel has taught 
BM that my celestial eitipire is nol (as my morti than Chinese 
igaarance supposed) the centre of the itrrfStriaj globe. 1 
uve lived where its nkaeea are unnntfd. its interdicts ioope- 
ntire. In laying aside my bigotry, however, let me be care- 
lal not U) fall into atheism. Though prepared lo rail with 
King Henry against " the idle cereinnny," and lo admit the 
possibility of enjoying an airinn in a carriage wilh mie- 
malched horses, and servants unliveried and unseemly, I 
I musEcarry not wilh melo the land of etiquette all Ihe rough- 
and-ready disorderlinesspa of the Continent, An emancipated 
ilsve mukes, 1 believe, the worst of freemen ; bul i hold m^- 
Mlf enfranchised only from the bonds of fashion, and still 
letain my BllB<<ianc:e to Ihe laws of society, 

"Ah, poor soul]" cried Madam de Merinville, embra^ 
eing me when 1 went yesterday lo pay her my vitile d'adien 
—>* now that the summer is at hand yon are about to 
nomnieace your career of London dissipation, lo suffocate 
youTseif in stifling ball-M>om«, and toil nnder an afternoon 
inn througb a round o( honible morning visit*, Qac& tonit .' 

Cooyk 



DiaraondB, ee^ttrt» dt ttrmonU, silk and (atini, io the ohmA 

"And youP' said I, anxious to know her alternatiTefoitbi 
only objects I have obaerved lo occupy her atlenlion. 

"j^ yon know ani less my own mislresi (ban any hodT. 
Merinville's business in the Chamber, and min« allheTiil*- 
Ties, chiiin me lo Paris. Hut wen here, we manage to bii|o} 
the pleasures of the rural season. Jt'abord, our beauUfol 
public gardens wilt) tbeir groves of cliestnuis and tilaei.it 
whose shade we venture to sit and chat daring the hot 
weather withontincnriing forfeiture otcaite. Then, ontTidH 
in the Boiede Boulogne, our concerts en jifein oiV, onrTiToti. 
our Franoni." 

" Believe, me, London is not without its pendanU lOSMk 
amusements." 

"Bui not enjoyable in the same easy way," cried ny 
friend. "In the firal place, you Ensliab bore yoorseWei 
with full dress for every thing, while in Krance il is held v> ■ 
the laat degree vulgar to nppear nt grondc loiktlt belwtti 
Easter and Christinas. Our jewels, our finery are laidssida; 
a muslin gown and pretty bonnet aoffice for the gayM 

"Even at Court 1" "~" 

"Even at Court, when their majesties have onoemtsbliali' 
•d themselves at Neullly or St. Cloud. But I em refernnff 
to my own position. People in general quit Paris for IhHr 
country houses the firet week in May. We French have a 
foolish prejudice in favour of green woods and green fieldt, 
which induces us to migrate in flocks like wild geese on the 
approach of winter, and wile away its dnloesa in social 
pleasures, returning to the country the moment the rose* 
are in bloom. In this instance, as in coachmanship, nw taka 
the right of the road cndyt™ the left." 

In spite of M^adame de Mrinville's sandness, we parted 
good friends, and she has even promised tocomeand visit me 
neil year, in the cuunirj, with which she deals so unceremo- 
niously. 

The Marchioness de Breton villi era took leave of me with 
more courtesy, but less kindness. I' had not seen her 
since her formal diner de familk of forty persons, in honour 
of the young Princfiss of Aspern's wedding, in which I was 
exclusively included. The chilling ceremonies of the signa- 
tures of the marriage conlraet, and the overpowering dinner, 
impressed me unfavourably. Excuses are to be made for a 
royal mariage de o/nnenanee, hut none for those of private life; 
nor shall I ever forget my vensatiotis of sympatKy in thn fatso 

Eoeiiionof that lovely girl Malvina de Rorhemore, when I saw 
er settled hy a notary, like a " piece of meadow land," or 
" capital messuage" on a'man with whom she hnd r>evei baan 
allowed to hold ten minutes of confldetitial o 
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MidaTMe de Bretan'illinra, bj the way, complimented her- 
-aeirnnd me, on the ad*aiilageoii8 opinionB 1 must liave Turtued 
of Fiench sot^iei;. Kew English, she Huid, enjiiyed the op- 

Ertunities concpHed to myself of becominji ai-qiiainted with 
inttricuri o( ihe Faubourg St. Gprmain; and it aRnrdeil her 
eatisrar.lion that my viewa of Paris liad not bten limited to 
the Tulgar moba of the court tit Louis Philippe, or the bad 
coiDpany of the ChauBsM d'Aniiu! 

1 have since hod an unitxppcted insight into the para- 
dise she Mpri'Senta as guarded by flaming swords against the 
approach of my country people. The Vangiiyone. ronacioue 
of ilietr warn of honpimlity towards a person by whose iamily 
Uieir heir apparent waa treated in England ae rei.funt de la 
nwuan, insisted on jpring me a farfwell dinner; end, stately 
as i had found the hotel de Breton villiers, its formalities were 
ftreiefeaipd by thcee of the hotel du la Vangnyoa. 1 ad- 
mil, that there is soniething vastly gran d-seigneu rial in the 
tspeciofihK place and its inhabitanls. Neither tlie ReTolu> 
lion nor the Dsur|iation seems to have exercised (he slightest 
iitdnetiee on lis feudal attitude. The family occupy the whole 
hotel, as in tbosx furnier times, when every nobleman had liis 
appartttuml d'hiver on the first floor, and his appartemml d" 
Hi on the rrz-de-chauuie, opening to the garden. The picture 
l^lery bonlss, in additiou to several c/ief-d'avuru, a variety of 
family poriraiia, from the middle ages aiid their cuais of mail, 
tothe age of Louis XV. with its coats of velvet! while the ex- 
ceeding ugliness of the srras hangings beHpohe ihetu to he an- 
lendeat to Colbert and his Gob?lii>«. TUf, society assembled 
in iheie antique saloons was in good keeping with the loeai. 
The m^n bowed rect-angnlarly, as if acciisinmed Utporier P 
(p^ while the ladies spread their brocaded skirls over the 
massive /ari'euiVi, as if nnhabituated to garments of lighter 
texture. Their tone of conversation waa an empty but far 
leu pompous, than that of the Breionvilllers set, which Is leJa 
leeurrly sR^ted in its honours; and there was a kindlini-ss wid 
rmirtesy about the elder members of the Vauguyi'o famitj, 
which impressKl me with a better idea of U ion-Inn tTatitrt- 
fnU, than any thing 1 have seen in Phtis. Captivating, io- 
<leed, must have been those graces of manner which could 
throw a veil over llie stem armour of feudal arrogance, and 
raiieeal the foul corruptions uf "the reeling goddesa with . 
the Eonelesa waist," whose worship snecetnled. 

1 was singularly struck by the buBinesa-like tone of frank- 
ness with which the old Duchess and the Marchioness her 
liaughter-ln law (mother to Alfred) alluded to the expeeiHtion 
they had once entrrtained of my becoming a member of iheir 
family. With a degree of coolness, whiuh in England we 
should consider want of delicacy, they intbrmed me that Al> 
fred had writieti from Spa, setting forth his atiachmenl, nad 
the advantages of the match, his report of which having i^ 

IS" m 
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r«ired du« iMu6Ttn»tiaii from their relation the atnbaMadoiiR 
En^and, the; ioaianalj MiictioHeil l)ia pruposbls. 

"Bui my ere ud BOn ii neither a /uf mar a foo[," iiid the 
Ducheit, swallowtiig lier five^tid twentieth lablellt dtjujuba. 

" Suon af^r yourarrival in PutIb he perceived thai hia ai- 
lentions were not acceptable, and diJ ample jaaiiee to the 
honoDrahle apirit in which jou made him contci'iba of the 
fruitlesaneae of proceeding to tt«fiiiite overturea. We ahonld 
have been infinitely flattered, Madame, lo have received the 
cousin of oyrchufiningfriend Ladji OeeilU Delaval into the 
Vauffuyon familyi but, aiace it WHS not to be, we heartily 
thanK you for enabling our dear Alfred still to pretend to the 
happineaa of your frindehip." 

I like the freedom from atTeMati'M of theae people. Wiib- 
outaecking oraclea ofwiadoin under the painted ceilinga of 
the old hotel, I might (lerhapa have paaRed eone pleasant 
honrs in their aociety, had 1 not been a p pre he naive of oncjiu- 
ragingthe attentions of the little Count. There iasotuethlng 
reapeciabk in the mutual dependence of the family'unionofihe 
Vaugnyonslhe well-understood •ubonJinstion of lirre genera- 
liona united underone rsof. I doubt whether Icoukl myself 
etidure to livnaa part of «uch a community, a mere aharer of 
ihe general aSeeltoiu We English a.te neither born «orbted 
with the humility of hearts which readera marriage ao much 
less awful a ebange A<re than among ourselves . When aa 
English It ene becomes emfaiUeted by ihe conscifjusnesa (rfaa 
inj<MJicisu8 choice, there is au refuge— no ceoaolatioH. In 
Bur aense of wedded unity. 



tc console herselfforthe ill-hunour* ofa capricious mari ii 
the tenileroess of his mother, and agreeable compatiiongbip of 
his sisters, sad chatty old grand niutlte^. Mrs. Colonel Del- 
aval had no resource but the echoes of an entpty house wheu 
left alone, 4ay after day, by a neglectful huabeud. Aixi what 
B waste, alas! was her esiateBCu! — Wh«ta world oTomiui waa 

At all events, if (prefer «B« wife, perhaps as a mother, the 
selfish esclusiveoesa of an English home, wiih its lepelleut 
•treel-door and protecting chaiaux dtftite of ceremony — as a 
grondniother 1 should By lo Paris. Fceoch-woaien seem to 
me loenjny, after their preni^j'funcuc, a aecond almost a 
delightful— an (tedt •$( Martin, wj^en midsumtner aad its 
rneee aee uuregrelted. But this teamdejeuaate supposea ia 
Frfacb HM<ire a certain hardness and polish of itharacteri 
which ca«iHei>the whips and stings of life to have glided off 
twlelt. i^ £«ee and heart will wew laaay a acar and wriokla 
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befoK the arrival of ■utDinn. Howerer brisbt the sonset of 
. my evening, the atorrae of the morning will leare their I'tn- 
gering teara lo glitter on the teaves. 

Apropos of the diener of the hotel de la VaDgiiyon, 1 per- 
eeire that amoriK all the blandera of all receni writers upon 
" Paris and the Parisiana," there exists a hankering, reat- or 
affected, atler thepelili mtptri of the laai cetilnr;. ll hap- 
pened that, at the period in question, Paris boasted two or 
ihren.old wonnen (Mesdames tieotFrin du Deffand and Baron 
d'Holbach,) able and willing to aaeemble at their tables the 
wita and lilereti of Paris; and, became the fashionable dining 
honr of lhre« waa inconfenienl lo professional men, supper 
waa the meal selected for hospital itj, and supper was ihenco' 
forward lo become synonymous with wit and aociabilily. But 
in what do Ihese nine-o'clock aniipers ditler from the aevea- 
o'clock dinners of to-day, ptecedtid aa ihey are by Ihe two- 
o'clock drjeuner a la fvurehftle, eaten also in Kiigland under 
the name of luncheon ? Mrs. Trollope and her srater Inisl- 
lectuala persist in alluding to these petitt loupera, as if their 
feaet of reason and flow of soul were unaccompanied by 
grosaer viands than ^muz d la Conft, ur Chaniilly creams. 
But is it not wcilten in the chtonii'leg of the book of Mar- 
montel,lhat Madame Geoffrin'a suppers consisted of a^ofo^c, 
a roast fowl, a ptaie of apinacli or other vegetables, a dish of 
cutlets, and a salad, with a bntile or two of Bourdeaiii, to 
be divided between nine or ten guesisl and what is nil this 
but an indifferent dinner— the diner bourgcoU of a Parisian of 
the preaanl day 1 There was no possible reason that Mrs. 
'IVe dinner ai old Madame Constant'a should not have been 
quite as " sympoaiacal" as Ihe suppers of old Madame Geofi'- 
rin, het pre«leceaaor. 

The coterie of the Abbaye aux Boia, on which Goody T. 
has modelled ao many of her notions of Parisian society, is, 
in faot, aa much a byword here as the "predcata ridieulu" 
of Ihe hotel de Ram bo nil let. 

*' As a votary of Ihe incomparable De Siaal, end an ad* 
mirer of her amiable and intelligent Uaughier, Madame da 
Bri^lie," said my good old general, the uncle of Madame de 
Merinvilte, when I interrogated him on tbv subject, " 1 occu- 
aionelly visit Madame Beoamier, and it grieves me to observe 
the fadaUeriet into which the frieiide ol my-old friend have 
bvlrayed her. 1 meet at her house aeveral dislinguiahed lite- 
rary men, whom I should rather qualify as men oi letters than 
men of geiiiaa. Slid who, although rational enough in other 
times aiid places, begin to pluy Ihe mountebank— the Mon- 
aieur Ttiesutin— the moment Ihey set foot in L'Abbaye aux 
Boia ! It U the tone of the place. Erery one is expected to 
aland on bis htsadj and a horse with five lega Is supposed lo 
have better paces (ban a borae with four. El puu, Ibey read 
ibeir own tragedt«8i and cry at them-^nd their own come- 



Bois preBmiB oBB of tbe raoit ridiculoai icenM d 
cinopj of HeHTen." 

Hei^hol 1 trlsh these people would reed me one of 

their comedtes, (or trtg:edie<i, tehieh?) thai 1 ta\^\i\ Iau0i ii 
my turn, for HOM rime ni roten, Heel miserabi; outof aptriU. 
Every thing looks smilin^l]' aroitiid me. 

The first bairn; breMhinf* of spring are perceptible; the 
buds on the tree, the blossoms on lbs boagh, and ihe bintt 
waking up new minstrelsy in the auoshine. Every tbini 
seems joyous, every one seems happy; and shall 1 — / so rich 
in all the worldly Btlributes of happiness, presume te des- 

Gnd amid the general exultation of the season ? Let toe not 
OTercnastered by an idle spirit of repining without nM>tiT« 
and wiEboui justificaiion. Let me be gay and glad like all 
tilings elae upon the earth. 

"There is a Ueuing in the air. 

Which saems a sense of joy to yield. 
To llic baie trees and mountaiM tiBte, ^ 

Aod grass in tbo greea field. 
" One moment now nuy give ns nM>re 
Than fifty years of reason. 
If our minds drink at every poie 
The spirit of the season. 
" Some Bilpnt Iuwb our hcxrts ehall make. 
Which tliey ahuU long obey, 
And, for the year to come, we*ll take 



to^ay— whpn the shies are so blue, the breeie «o mild, the 
flowers so fragrant ! Mlrm>! to tbe fiuis de Boulogne and its 
violfts! away with care! ' 

One more wpck, and 1 ehall be ngain in London; ooe more 
week and I shall have bidden adieu to this land of lightnees 
and laughter, — lighlnees we kimw not whence, and laualilsr 
we know not wherefore. 1 fancy I should enjoy Paris during 
the spring, when the pletisures of The great world subside, 
and those of Ihn little world commence, 'latere ia an oul-of- 
doorisbness about the French, with which the English clr- 
male does not rmpregnale Ungllsb nature. A Pienchworoan 
of moderate pretensions finds sufficient enjoyment in spending 
three or four hours a-day under Ihc shade of the orange trees, 
in the Tuileries gardens, eshibliing her own spring toilet and 
criticizing Ihose of others; or, if a buime baurgeoiu, with one 
(>ye upon the strip of embroidery she holds in her hand, and 
Uie other on two or three merry little children, skipping under 
the eheaInu^trees or sporting on tbe gravel. Those who have 
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aneqnipaKSttraDBfer iheaBmeenJoymenU to Aega*»nofA» ' 
BoiB de Boulogne, and at nighl to Tivoli and MusBrd'a oan- 
oeita. ' London haa grander and finer places of dlTeraion. but 
Dona which eshibit such cb«erful faces. Our Englishwomen 
of fashion are too much occupied with iheir appearance, and 
die terror of sinning against eonte minor point of eliqupttet or 
of sitting- «r standing near sonw person of pquivocal distinc- 
tion. All this imparts a fretful uneasy air, a look of envy, a 
look of disdain. There is always some Mordecai the Jew, 
of whose preferment we live in terror; sod the >' What will 
Mrs. Grundy say 1" of the comedy, is only dignified into 

"Wbat would the Duchess of think, if she heard of my 

being aeen at inch a place!" «r " What would Lady Anne 
say, if she knew I visited such peo^el" A PaHtiame is 
more self-atswred, — a Parmenm is independent of Mrs, 
'Grtindy ! — a ParUitimt enjoys the world With all her aeuaes, 
and, perhaps, with that rarest of all, eommm aenae ! 

St. Jama't Plact. — Home, home at last !— How cIsbd,— 
how cheerful, — how comfortable ! I waa shown at Mannheim 

tha shabby dirty-looking lodging* where the Thistledowns 
are economizing, in penance for pleasure of one little year 
spent in this charming house. Poor people ! — How must 
ihty long for England !— How must they miss the thousand 
trivial but essential oonvRiiiencea, devised here for the civili- 
n of human life! — Wliat an air of decency and respeet- 
• ■* I of hi ■ ■ 



fulness about the servants, — what a feeling of honilshne , 
in a houae esclusively our own ! 'I'ha modes of \\(» rnay b« 
eaaiur on the continent; but it is the ease of a beggar's ragged 
Mat which has served twt>nty maatera, and is twitched on and 
off till it scarcely holds togalher, in comparison with the de- 
cant close-iiiting suit cliaracteristic of a gentleman. 

1 have been spending the day with the Herberts at Mivart'a 
Hotel, and even the hotel has a more comfortable and domes- 
ticated aepecl than the private raaidencea of Paris. My si»> 
ter is looking ten years younger than last year— Herbert, ten 
years younger than ten years ago. 1 never saw two happier 
people. The children are at Trent wood Park, with good 
Duraee and a good goveraesa, and thither, in the eonrae of 
tkree weeks, we shall remove logeihsr. ijtrange to relate, 
Herbert has at present found nothing to blame in me. He 
•book bis head a lidla on recurring lo the Vinicombe afTair, 
but adaiiia (hat Lady Maria's toady has made herself the 
)«ughiiig.Etock of society this winter at Rome, and congratu- 
lates me oa having got rid of her. Sines their removal into 
StaSbrdsliire, ^e Herherla appear lo have seen nothing of 
Lady Hnrtston or her son. 1 inquired after Sir Henry's 
family, aud io a few worda dismissed the subjcTL In Eng< 
land, however, the name of Harlston meets my eye and ear 
St every turn. Of Lord H. tbe oiioisier, newspaper! ud 
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Kliticians lake care that enough shall be said. Bat in Loid 
. the miniaier 1 ha|ipen unlackll; to feel leas interested than 
in Lord H. the indiiidDal. 

Dear Lady Ceeilia! 1 cannot express with what aBertion- 
atejoj she naa welcomed me home agnio! The Clackman- 
nans are dot yet arrived from the norih; but eha entertains 
sanguine hopes of being able to effect more in Clarence's fa- 
Tour by a single persoaal interTiew, than bj ell the letters 
thai have passed between iliem. Clarence is still at Vienaa, 
and not to be recalled unless some definite arrangeinent is 
made with ihe Marquis. 

My Bnden friends, the Caningtons, are staying in the sama 
hotel with my sister, which has procured me a visit from 
them mor« early tlian welcome. 

" How do yon dc, my dear Mrs. Ddmvalt what a pretiy 
house!" eried Mrs. C., as site entered tny drawing room; — 
*' how horridly bored you must have been by (be muguinerii 
of Ihe Conlinent, after being accustomed to such a charming 
little homel" 

'■ I hare travelled in Ireland and Sco^and, and am accus- 
tomed to late things aa I find them," was my reply. 

" But to be detained by illness at such a miserable place** 
Baden, after every snul was gone!" 

" I was too much indisposed to wish fir society." 

"K^«goi to Brighton in time for all the Christmas pieties. 
But Briifhlon was nol good this year. Snch a set of people 
at the Pavilion; Sussex 'squires, and old Bushey and Hamp- 
ton CoDri quizzes, who have been encouraged into notice; — 
all horrid bores." 

"My dear Jane," faltered Mr. Algernon Carringlon, ooiw 
vulsively, "recollect yourself; or, if notyourw//, remember 
me!" 

" Tmi have nalbing to do with the court,— have vob?" it^ 

?uired the giddy little woman, addressing me. " Oh! yes- 
forgot — Lady Soutbam is year bosom-friend. Pray don't 
betray me; or, if you do, it is of no gredt consequenee. It i* 
bat losing a stupid ball or so. How did von like Pami'* 
'^Very much; but, on the whole, 1 prefer London." 
"So do I, when I am a thousand miles away from >\,-^ 
can't understand how it is. We go to Brighlon for tha win- 
ter,— wb come lo London f< r the season, — we go abtoad, — 
we go every where; yet every place which other people find 
amusing, bores me to death. In Italy, I died of the beat; in 
Gennany, of the dulls; London la very well; but one nevw 
sees the people one wauls to see. Last night ) was at De- 
vonshire House: there waa a concert, and Mr. Oarringloo 
managed to plant me beside old Mrs. Chesterfield, a Derby- 
shire dowager, oeaf as a post, and talking at the top of tier 
voice the whole time Malibran was-singing. Imagine how I 
waa boiedl Had you much music in nrJsi" 

' C.,:U :i-.,C(K>tjl>J 



" In Bocietj, twj little. But there was ibe Italian Opeiai 
■nd, for Te»\ amateurs, the Coiuervatmn." 

•• Poor Princeas Dragonitaki writes me ward that Paria w 
detest able." 

" Tbe Princeaa finds herself reduced to s less important rilt 
than she h»B played elsewhere. Paris is the worst place in 
the world fnrsssuiDed importance. Tell people wiih a grave 
bee in London that ;au are Grand Duchess of Timliuctoo, 
and they will pt-rform kotoo and Impcnal Highness joa sc- 
eordtnglj. In Paris, do honours are given a cridit. Iei PariOi 
Prtneena Ontgonilaki waa onlj Princess Dragonltski. It was 
uselesB for her to proclaim that she h^d exercised aatocracjr 
in other )ilacps — that she was good for quint lo a king. They 
made her show her cards.— piqued, repiqued, and capottea 
ber-~and, of course, she writes you word that Paria is deies- 
uble." 

" Don't you find us all shockingly ill-dresaedl" 

'* I find many shockingly orarMlroBBed. I see GneladisH in 
their cartiages, shoppine or paying morning visits in the 
same loiUllt we wore in Paris foi the opera." 

'* True,— Frenchwomen cannot afford to be fine more than 
four months in ths year; the rest of the lime they dress like 
ehifftmniira. Il bores me to see my maid better dressed ihaa 
myself, so 1 follow the nude JaglaUe. By the way, is it true 
thai you refused the Duke of Merionetli tbe otiter day at 
Paris'" 

'■ Jane, Jane," remonstrated Mr. CarringlMi, " shall I 
never be able to inspire you with a little dtscreliont" 

>■ Oh, if it is 8 secret, I am sure I don't want to know--—- 
Only the Duke is remaining in the conntry so late Ibis sea- 
son, and every body says it is because he haa a pattion mat- 
keureiue for Mrs. Delavsl. I suppose you have heard that 
Mrs. Percy is gone 08"}"— 

" Jane, my dear Jane," resumed her husband, " yon know 
T«ty well that Lady Grace Goaling saw Mrs. Percy get out 
of her carriage at her own door this mornin)^. It was mere- 
ly a scandalous rumour, and is already universally cootra- 
dicted." 

" Well, iTshe did not goo^, abe might as well have done 
so, for every one says thtngs cannot go on. Lord Perrbyn 
was actually " 

" Mrs. Carrington, I must really beg you to have more re- 
gard for yourself and me," cried her spousei "God knows 
what may be the con sequence of your putting each reports in- 
to circulation. If yon intend me to accompany y«.u to So- 
merset House, pray lose no further time." 

" Oil! 1 had forgotten Somerset House. What a bore tliis 
hot day! — We shall positively be stifled! — But perhaps tbe 
sooner we gel it over, the belter. Good bye, Mrs. Delaral, 
you mtist come soon and dina with as." And right glad 
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was I to be de)i*ned from th« ennagie and the Mxuyanlc/— 
Whal right bae a woman like Mra. Algernon CarringLon,whi) 
■dde nothing to societjf but the weight of her own ueeleei- 
nesi end inanitj, to (ind so much f^ull with the tediouwiM 
of the world and its ways! 

Armine eeeurps me that Herbert has never eihibiteJ 

a single moment of ill humour since he became rich eikd in- 
dependent. How manj people, whom ihs world cbIIb frM- 
ijous and diaagreeabte. are deharred from the fteeueeof iheir 
IkeuUiea by the cause that rendered him morose. How euj 
for those on whom the claw of care hae never imprinted iu 
. withering clutch, to he cheerful, chatty, witty, wise! The 
embarrassed man is absent, his mind is elsewhere; and thou 
pleasures which serve to excite the spirits of the prosperoiu 
are to him en importunate interiuplion. M; brother-iU'lair'j 
brow is now unhent; his wife and children ere provided for; 
and I am ever; where saluted with compliments on the agree- 
ableneas of Sir Henry Herbert. 

*■ We are becoming quite the fashion," said Armine yes- 
terday, laughing heartily at my congratulation on heriiui- ! 
band's altered demeanour. " Your friend Lady Mardynviile 
haa invited us to dinner. The only person, perhaps, not { 
qnite aaUsfied with my promotion, is my Hollybtidge neigh- 
bonr. Lady Tarrinslon, who, as she can no longer call me 
' poor dear Mrs. Herbert,' has omitted the '' dear,' and 1 soi 
became 'Lady Herbert,' toul cout/. However, she was rnosl 
kind to me throughost our cottage days; and, when she h» 
passed a sociable week or two at Tr^ntwood Park in the bu- 
tomn, I hope we shall be as good friends as ever. She will 
want to give me advice aboat my eatabliehmenl, my gar- 
dens, my schools, and my ignorance will, perhaps, restore 
Die to favour." 

London in even fullerand grayer than laet season; and 

how immense the mess of population compared with what 
one sees at sny given point IB Paris! — What a visible dis- 
tinction, loo, in London, between the operatives and the inae- 
tivea! Here, whole pari8hes,^erlainlj whole a tree Is, 'like 
certain provinces in Hoiigary, aeem arislocratiaed, and are in- 
Bccesslble to trade. In Paris mobility and nobility are close- 
ly amalgamated. The hackney-coach and the royal carriage 
jostle in the publt'^ drive; the footman and the shabby appreo- 
tice traverse unmolested the royal gardens. No eicluajve 
squares, no exclueive gardens, no exclusive porka, where 
wealth and pride may purchase the privilege of walking upon 
dust of the earth unpclluled by "dirt" of the earth. Tkit 
is the city for the feudallsla, — ■Ikal for the federals- I cer- 
tainly feel myself lo have risen in importance eince I return. 
«d to London, but I am not so sure that I am wiluesaiog the 
greatest happiness of the greatest number! 



"How do you do^ mj desrcfaildT' Bud old Lady Barlb^ 
loo, examininff me fVom head to foot with deliberate Rcnitmy, 
when I went yesterday to deliver her a little packet from 
Madame de ja Vaui^yoD. " I am examiniag to see whether 
Ihere is anythbg about you new and striking enough to make 
you worthy of a very, very rfcherchi little dinner I give to- 
morrow. We are sadly in want of something new this seasm. 
The Mints, you know, are quite out of faahioo. That nd 
buainees of the dear good doctor's threw them into matmnfe 
eitevr; and oow. scarcely a soul one knows goes to the Locki 
except the old Marchioness who is iwMc^, and Ihe two old 
iM&j Jigamaree's, who can't aSbrd an Opera-box this year,—* 
and want aniusement I have nothing young and pretty on 
ny ]iat, just now, that satisfies me. Mrs. Crowhurat is grown 
too shocking. People won't meet her. Are we likely to 
have any gcSd foreigners ftom Paris ?" 

" Princess Dragonitski talks of coming." 

"Don't let her think of such a thing! She was worn thread- 
Iwre befi)re she went away." 

" And there « a very preity Princess Zabuschka, who will 
be here soon ; a Pole, and who, unlike the Poles one finds and 



"Say guineas wherever you talk about her, and I will in- 
vite her Qie day she arrives to all my parties fiw Uie season ^— 
She will be the ve^ thing for me. Is there a Prince 1" 

" Two or three, I believe i e'ewt d dire that, telen la mode 
it ton payx, she has divorced several times." 

" Charming, charming ! — almost as good as the Duchess of 
"—, at Vienna, gai *e rvine en maris. Sit down, then, at 
that little table, am! write me a pretty little note, to be given 
to Princess Zaijuschka the moment she arrives."' 

" But I know neither when she will arrive nor where." 

" Never mind, it will be better to have the invitation ready, 
and all such people go to Grillon's. Don't touch those new 
pensi they are for ornament. You will find some mended 
ones in the drawer. My page mends me a dozen every 
morning before breakfast, while he is learning his cateehiam. 
There — now direct it, ' Madame la Princesse Rambooeko.' 
Why do you fold your notes in that odious way \ I never 

Xn notes folded that odious way. No one folds notes that 
ms way but Lady Hoogley and a vulgar niece of mine, 
(what is the woman's name?) luAy Thingumee in Brook 
Street Good morning, my dear, you can leave the note fir 
me at Grillon's as you go past" 
And thus, young andold, nay, and aged, are steeped to the 
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lips in ihe nine levitj in which -I left them iminenad. Ite> 
fonn, revoluUoDB, chdera, nolbing seeniB to touch the giddy 
throna which, everr spring, tHmts finth like tlie butt«rfliei 
into tne auoibine of the eeason'. 

Last night, 1 proposed to Annloe to accompuiy ms to-dsy 
ma a. visit to our friend, Lad; Southam ; but she pleaded ao 
engagemeot, without acquaioting me, according to hei amial 
ciutom, with its naiara My curiosity excited by her re- 
-eerve, 1 condescended to inquire whither she was going ; and 
to my aurprjse, ebe looked towarda Herbert, and answered 
evasively, "She was going to set her husband down at his 
banker's, in Lombard Street;" as if his own cabriolet coald 
not have set Sir Henry down ; or even Lis wife's carriage, 
without compelling her to a tedious drive along Cheapside. 

About tour o'clock, as I returned froui IsabeUa's, who made 
me a proposal about presenting Annine to the Queen, which 
rendered an answer liom my sister indispeDsahle, 1 drove (o 
Uivart'a ; and there sat her ladyship, quietly and calmly 
reading " Trevelyan," a book as graceful, gentle, and lady* 
like as herself. 

I delivered my ineseage, without seeming to notice her in- 
consistency ; but ia the course of coaversation, tt appeared 
that though Sir Henry was gone to the city, the had been to 
visit old I^dy Harlaton, at Kensington Gore. Now why 
should the Herberts have made a mystery to me of this visitl 
What interest have I in knowing or not knowing that the 
formal old ilowajter is coroe to townl 1 was almost angry, 
but said not a syllable respectbg Ihis precious mystery, lest 1 
should vex my sister. 

Just returned from a round of shopping with the Her- 
berts, to inspect the furniture about to be despatched to Trent- 
wood Park. Some twenty years ago, I faocy, an idea of re- 
finement was attached to the vocation of a man of taste. 
Virl^ was then esteemed an accomplishment ; and to furnish 
a house with elegance, a feat as meritorious aa to paint a 
good picture, or mdite an essay in the Edinburgh Review. 
Times are strangely altered. Virtu is now as purchasable a 
commodity as the vases, statues, or antique hangings it serves 
to discriminate ; half the'upholsterere, carpet, china, or hronze 
manufacturers we visited to-day have adopted a jargon par- 
roted from the cast-off phrases of Beckford and Hope, wnidi 
they apply d tort el a travert ia a style highly amusing. 
Fonthill was, in abort, a sort of "National Virtu InstitutionT* 
where people were moculated gratis. 

It is singular enough, by the way, that tbe mysteries of this 
new faith should have been promulgalod in utgland by the 



tno Dioet imaeini^Te and forcible fietbniati of the day— Uie 

vUSuKS of " Vathek" and " Anastasius." 
-It must be admitted, however, that these ornamental de- 
pirtoieatB are wonderfully improved. Nothing could be more 
rich, more massive, than everything selected by Herbert Sx 
his library and dining-room. And librariea and dinin^TOom?, 
Iw the way, are departments of luxury peculiarly English. 
On the continent, they are simple, even to rudeness ; the 
ai^endours of a great mansion being confined to the salon, 
with its gorgeous suite of hanging?, fauteuils, sofas, and 
diTons, whence an unmslching chair or tbotstool, such as our 
^otistical love of comfort introduces into even the finest of 
EnBliah drawing-rooms, would be rejected as a barbarism. 

At present I find people less inlatuated here with the Gothic 
thrnituie, and decorations in the style of la riaaUsance, which 
prevail in all the newly finished mansions of the CliauaB^e 
d'Antin; but these, aa onq of the Virtu-mongera assured 09 
tiia morning, require to be " in such classical keeping," " in 
such well-studiea tone," that it is dangerous lo attempt them 
unless in the highest state. For my own part I consider such 
decorations most absurd when applied to the modem temple 
of Mammon of a Rothschild or a tjoldsmidt ; while in the pa- 
lace of Fonlainebleau, recently restored i la mot/en age, the 
illusion is complete. Hartston Abbey, by the way, would pro- 
duce a splendid effect, if refurnished by a judicious person in 
the style of /a renaissance. 

Herbert seems to have spared no cost or care in the arrange- 
meat of his house ; but it seems that Sir Robert Herbert left 
» considerable sum in ready money, espressly bequeathed by 
Ms fether for the express purpose of refnrnishing- Trentwood 
Part, which he wanted spirit to apply to its destination. The 
pl>ce wil! be in complete order before our arrival. 

Yesterday, while the Tlerberta were sitting here, the Dube 
of Merioneth made his appearance, and addressed me with so 
much brotherly ease and cordiality, that I e:tperienced not the 
Blightest embarrassment at meeting him ^in. 

"You are come at last, my dear Mrs. Delavel !" said he; 
"and before I have fully conffralnlated myself on your arrival. 
I learn that we are again to Tnse yon. What period have you 
fixed for this ill-timed journey into Stafibrdshlre 1" 

" We shall be in London ten days longer." 

"Then you will at least give me the pieasuTe of seeing you, 
with Sir Hennr and Lady Herher*, at dinner, previously to your 
departurel My mother would be much disappointed, were 
Hra. Delavel, whom she so greatly admires, to pass thronglt 
IiODdoo without grali^ii^ h« by an intervie-w." 



And it is ftccordin^j settled that oo Uondtty next we dine 
■.t Merioneth House. 

" So, Hdiriet !" cried Herbert, the moment the Duke had . 
quitted the Toon, "after all, the report that reached ub ftoja 
Patig was only one of the tnyalerioua Ikbrications of that won- 
der-mongering fellow, Algernon Carrington 1" 

"What reports" 

"That yoii had refused the Duke of Merioneth, and a 
jointure of thirty thousand a year." 

"A jointure of thirty Ihousanil a year! How could you 
suppose me so inaenflible !" said I, Iryiog to laugh off hia ac- 
cusation. " What woman of your acquaintance but would 
marry Blue Beard himself on such & temptation I" 

" To say the truth, 1 acquitted you. But the thina: was 
talked of one day at the Club; and after Carriogtcn had been 
nriling his eyes, shaking his head, and looking as mysterious 
aa a nigh priest of Bel and the Dragon, Hartston observed, 
that nothing could be more probable ; he knew the Duke to 
be a great admirer of Mrs. Delavel, but that it did not follow 
that Mrs. Delavel should be a great admirer of the Duke. Alt 
the world cried out, as you did just now, that not a woman 
breathing, from Mrs. Hannah More to Mrs. Fry, but was an 
ftdmirer of Strawberry leaves with a fortune of a hundred 
thousand a year. But I perceive, by the Duke's manner, that 
the whole story was a labrication — that you are a less philo- 
sophical lady than Hartston chose to suppose you ; and I shall 
quiz him without mercy on hia credulity." 

It might, perhaps, be Herbert's intention to pique me by 
this threat into declaring the real state of the case ; luit I had 
•ufficient command over myself to keep the Duke's secret and 
my own. 

The Clackmannans are arrived, and it seems to require the 
exercise o( all the Marchioness's good breeding to render her 
tolerably courteous towards myself. I met her at Lady Ce- 
cilia's, where a stormy explanation had taken place between 
the sisters. The Clackmannans are, ifpoasible, moi« opposed 
than ever to the match ; but Lady Alicia's health has bmome 
extremely delicate, and the parents, terrified Ibr their darling, 
are willmg to sacrifice their own authority and ambiticm^ 
her sake ; — they have, in short, pledged their word that the 
marriage shall take place at the expiration of a year, provided 
the young people continue in the same mind ; and, in the 
interim, Alicia and Clarence are Ireely permitted to corres- 
pond. Lady Clackmannan evidently looks upon me as one of 
the fitcilitators of the niischief; and Isabella Soatham in- 
formed me yesterday, tl»t whenever I am talked o^ she e«- 



fiewes lier opinion timt " Ura. Delftvel ia a. romantic, flighty 
young woman." 1 suppose she has taken care to commtuu* 
cale these notions to her IViend, Lord Hart^ton. 

In the midst of all theae family dieputea, poor Cecilia bw 
got a learned Pundit from the continent upon her handa, who 
ia, just now, terribly d charge. I found him sitting with her 
yesterday, she looking like a tortoise in a menagerie, upon, 
which some monster of a keeper has planted himself for the. 
admiration of viaitera — ail ahelt, and not a glimpse of head 
discernible ! Iler tkculties seemed actually ecraii, benumbed,. 
overpowered, by the weight of bo prodigious a biped. 

" People seiid one over these kind of creatures without thft 
least consideiBtion," said she, oAer his departure, "and what 
on earth is one lo do with them ? Their letter nf introduction 
containa an allusion to their celebrated worka, (of which one 
has probablif never heard a word bctbre,) enabling one to get 
tolerably through a tirst visit; Init after iiaving expressed our 
delight and gratitude at the honour of making the acquaint- 
ance of an individual ao eminent, and invited him to a dinner, 
where, in all probability, he bites hia bread and spits under the 
tablecloth, one really camiot be expected \a weary oneself 
with the rationalities indispensable to avoid making a figure 
in the note-book which tha eminent individual is cramming 
with items, lo be ejipanded into two quarto voliwnes of prose 
when he shall return to Greenland, or Tobolak, or Timbuctoo, 
or New York, or the Ultima Thule, wherever it may be, to 
which the travels of the learned Pundit are to yield enlighten- 
ment. Besides, whom is one to invite to one's house to meet 
auch a prodigy 1 The conversation-men like well enough to. 
meet him once, in order to be wise or witty at his expense at 
the next half-dozen pieces they dine at; but when hia face 
comes to be known at ministerii^ parties, Kensington Palace, 
tod Lansdowne House, as 'the great Proiessor So-and-so^ 
tone to England to write a book,' one might as well ask peo- 
ple lo come and meet a nouveau debarquS Irom Grand CairOi 
when the nlague (the eighth plague) is raging in Egypt." 

" Poor near Cis !" criol I; "and bo you are really under 
tenlence to let this Solon ef the snows eonie and prose to yoa 
iboat priaon disrapline and national debt '." 

"Exactly. At firat the man talked to me rationally enough 
«r society, Itlemture, aEtd the arts ; but I saw he was pnmping 
ia hia book, end so diverted the conversation to subjects on. 
which I must inlkllibly talk nonsense, utterly uaetesa to hin."' 

I recommended her to make the monster over at once to 
dd I«dy Burlington, hv persuading her that his skin is tat-- 
taoediOi Uuthe bieakfiwts upon snail broth; after which ba 



will obtain ftee quuten in Ae Dncfaew'B coUMtion of ■»■ 



What aa afibctation of liitlessneBa prevails among cor 

London fine l&diea; or is it, after all, reality — the resultDf 
enervatinf habiul In Parts, people talk with eigernenof 
ui ap^oBching IibII — go at tile exact honr tbey are invited, 
intending to dance, and dancs with aaiiafaction. They enn 
9B.y with franknees, — " Qaci dftftpoir li Monstettr Ikpe « 
m'invite pm <J *on jH-emter bid !" or " Mon diea, je iitc» 
draU mime d det baitetiei poar avoir une invUatioti de ^bn- 
tievr Delmar /" Here, on the contrary, they deecaat npoi 
"the bore" of going to Almack'a or to Lady LondoodeTrj'!i 
as if it were an act of penance, and make their appearance tt 
twelve or one o'clock, Baying, "For Heaven's aake doo't Itt 
UH go too early ; we shall have Quite enough of it." Tim 
mark you, " is afiectatioDi" and altcgether dishonest. After 
all the toil and eKpense bestowed on a London seaeon— tlie 
twenty balls a night — the ten thousand people moving hesTen 
and earth for invitations — are we to believe that the Only io- 
dividuals deriving entertainment from such vast effottfl we 
only one or two hundred awkward, blushing girls, the dil^ 
lantet of the year 1 

To the dilmtantei of last year, alas ! the epithet of "blnsti- 
ing" is rarely applicable I — Shocked as I was by the pney 
courtship and marriage of Matilde de Rochemore, 1 am fir 
more eo by the bold independence assumed by London young 
ladies — by the positiveness of their opinlone, the knowin^es^ 
of iJieir jargon, and the self-seeking impertinence of their de- 
meanour in Bociety. Sefore my little nieces are old enoegb 
to be presented, 1 trust some happy medium will have b^ 
established, to snspend the necessity for match-hunting' on the 
part of the naturally modest, timid girls of England. 

The first tinge of [ll-huniour I have seen on Herbert's 

countenance since my arrival, was on returning from his club 
yesterday, the day of the dinner at Merioneth House. He 
was vexed with the Duke tor having invited Lord Hartslan 
to meet us. Yet, surely, nothing could be more natural then 
tfa.t he should collect at his table gueats previously acquainted. 
On entering the drawing-room. Lord H. was the first peraoc 
<1 discerned, standing beside the Duchess Dowager, to wbon 
I was hastening to pay my compliments; and the fluabeil 
cheeks of which 1 was already conscious, arising from the em' 
hairaasment of finding myself the guest of the Duke afteJ 
what had passed between us, were doubly died by the surprise 
ti so unexpected a meeting, Du reate, the party was evi- 
dently made for me. ThieDehivalB, the SouthaDu,, the Clack- 



nuraaoa, the Herberts— all mv fUeocU, were thtrt. Juat 
b«fbre dbaer was ajmoimcad, l^j Cecilia, who mw me in 
full drees tor the firnt time since m; retuni, observed, in an 
audible voice, " Harriet, my dear, ao you know that you ara 
grown very thin ] Lord Hartaton, do you not find Mrs. DeU 
anl looking very thin 1" And his half- whispered reply vraa 
tu too cotoplimentary for me to repeat, even in my journal I 

"Bravo 1" cried Lady Cecilia, with her usual heedleaaneM. 

"My dear Harriet, thit is evidenUy your house of triumpli. 

1 liave Been you rttceive here, at different periods, the hottu;^ 

of two tliingB unique after their kind — a jfellow unioU'roM, 

' and a compliment nocQ Lord Hartetoo." 

While she waa talking in this rattling atrain, I saw Herbert 
Uting his lips, and looking very cro«s; but it waa too kte^ 
liit mend's complinieDt bad been both paid and overheard. 

In the course of dinner the Duke having inquired whether 
be should meet me at the ball at Devonshire House on Friday, 
I replied in the negative. 

" At Lady Ailesoury'a, then, or Lady Cadogan's, at ■■" 

"You will meet me nowhere this seaBOD," said I, inter- 
npting hia intem^torjes ;— " I am in London for so short a 
time, and tired mvEelf so completely last year with a donU^ 
aeagon, that I shall pass my few weeks in town excluaively 
tmong m; friends," 

"I accept your presence here, then, as a double comi^ 
ment," replied he; "and if you will repeat the ftvour of jour 
(iaitat Hazelbank (which you were so kind as to admire last 
KaeoD,) 1 will take care that you atill And yourself 'ezdu- 
eively among your friends.' " 

" Yea, my dear Mrs. Delaval, you naitt really ctune t» 
Hazelbank," added the Duchesa. "I have not been there 
yet this spring; and it will ensure me a pleasant day, if we 
ewi arrange a little parly there under your auspices. Inlact, 
laball not visit Hazelbank, unless you promise lo meet me." 

ia the evening we had a little music. Lady Alicia &mU 
tinroode sings Scottish ballads enehontingly ; and I ftilSUed 
ny part in the ciHicert by an air composed for Rubini in Bel- 
lini's unpublished opera, which I learned at Paris from him- 

It seems, however, that in defiance of the determioation I 
expressed to the Duke, I am not lo remain altogether in tli» 
■faade. At Sir Henry Herbert's earnest request, I accom- 
panied Armine the ottier day to the D ra wing-Room ; and, in 
consequence of Lady Southam'a presentation, we have both r»> 
teived invitations for the ball at St. James's on Monday next. 
I wiU oott & la mode det fatbionablei, afieet to regret thiaj; 



tndmch aballie of course &n ezceptbn that Deed Dot be cite^ | 
wiuiut me. My preparationi csTried me this motnin^ U>mf . I 
^ friend, Mrs. Hemstitch, from whom I learned that mj pro- ' 
t^fff, young Forster, has ohiaincd a Btep id hia office, and b 
domg honour to me and himself; for which satisfaction, I am 
indebted to Lord Hartston. 

Our dijeiner at Haaelbank wis, rf poeaibbi more- . 

charming than that of lut year — more charming- to me, be- 
cause the Herberts were there for the firet time, and en- 
chanted with the ptaee. There were not above forty people 
present, including Prince and Princess Zabuechha, whom I '. 
requested the DuKe to invite, with Alfred de la Vaugnyoa u . 
their eUertme. Lady Alicia was lookins beautiful. She is 
greatly improved this season; and, now that he* anxiety re«- 
pecting her engagements to Clarence is removed, is grown . 
lively and conversible. As I was walking through the coo- 
seivatories with the Herberts, admiring some eKquisjte bo- 
tanical novelties, introduced since last summer. Lord Hartston, 
who accompanied us, picked a leaf or two from a geranium, 
and placed them in his button-hole. 

" iM that geraniiiiQ one of the scented kinds 1" said 1 care- 
kesly. "I was not aware of it." 

" Nor I," was hia quiet answer. " To me it serves to com- 
memorate H souvenir. I was standing by Chat very plant, end 
leaning against that very pillar, last year, when for the first 
time you condescended to address me. 

Fortunately, neither Cecilia nor Sir Henry overheard the 
compliment; the former would have been too much amused, - 
the latter too angry. Before the close of the day, I received 
a still greater compliment from a different person. The Duke 
of H. bavii^ contrived to lead me by degrees apart from the 
net of the party, down a beautiful alUe verte, beside an old 
wall, overgrown with honeysuckles, inquired, in a very ftl-. 
tering voice, whether time and reflection might not have- 
wrought some lavourable change in my feelings towards him. 

" 1 importune you on this subject," said he, " for the last 
time; but I would not willingly relinquish a pursuit so dear,, 
end so warmly approved by afl to whom my happiness is a' 
matter of interest, without one further eflbrt in my own be- 
half. £e kind, dearest Mrs. Delavsl ; be generous. I cannot 
promise you happiness, I can only promiseevery care, to make 
fou happy, which the fbndest affection and devotion can sug~ 
feet Tell me, then, auv I eibeolutely hopeless of eoftemng- 
your resolutions against meT" 

It was painful, if not difficult, to repeat my &rmer answer ;- 
and m7 noUe-spiritad admirer was really eo diffiiee and so uiii> 
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forded in the ezpresrioaof hiaffriefanddimppoiiitiiMptiteC 
Iftar he waa orerheard b; Herbert, who met ua, with Ixtf 
Snithtm on his aim, at a turn of the shrubbery. The ban- 
Mm, however, is dow completely let at rest ; I have Ba» 
ceeded in satiafying the Duke that 1 know my own mind. 

This morning, according to an appointment made yes- 
terday at Hazelbank, I accompanied the IVicheee of Merio- 
neth to the exhibitbna at Somerset House, and the Watet 
Colours ; and, having recently visited the exposition bj mo- 
deni artists, at tiie Louvre, was not a little gratified to ob- 
KTve the eminent auperioTity of m; own countrymen. On 
Olering every modern public sallery, whether in France or 
Boglaod, the eye is dlsagreeaUy struck by a number of gla- 
ring daubs, the production of young or taleotlesH artiste ; but 
eeecond glance brings to view in Paris the graceful clegsnt 
portraits of Dubufe, a variety of infinitely clever tableaux de 
genre, svd many meritorious specimens of ecolptur^— upon 
■htch art the French Government bestows liberal patronage; 
while in England our steps are soon arrested by ch^-d^ecmirei. . 
Tbe fine clmiacteristic portraits of Phillips, Brings, Pickeia- 
gill — the striking compoeitionB of Wilkie, LeaJie, Mc Clise, 
ud Cattermole — the exquisite works of Edwin Landseer 
—the fine landscapes of Callcott, Constable, StanSeld, Da- 
eieO— the wonders of Martin and Danby — the busta of 
Chantry — the groups of Westmacott — are each as to tender 
ooe proud of the state of the fine arte of Great Britain, 
coopered with all contemporarv schools. But the Giregoing' 
nemee are great and eatablished, and a lover of the arte wiO 
£ad in almost every gallery in London delicious apecimeiu of 
English landscape and composition, by artists compaiativeljr 
.nokoown, such as in other countries would be applauded to the 
akies. Fortunately, the patronage of England lies with tha 
public ; and iheee pictures are purchased by wealthy indivi- 
(IqbIs, of names equally obecure, and taste equally refined. I 
obeerved, by the war, in Paris, that water-colour drawingBi 
by well knowik English artists, command enormous prices, 
nay, twice ae much as the sketches of Camille Roqueptan, or 
Tony Johannot ; for it ie I'u Aon-f on for a boudoir or Jaehka- 
ible album to be graced by these charming exotics. What 
presumption on the pert of those who affect to despise tbe 
exhibition at the Royal Academy, — a display which men of 
genins have laboured to enrich with a hundred original effi>rts 
oChncf, or views of the ever varying beauties of nature! 

The Duchess made several purchases, which she presented 
to her son, for Hazelbank; among othera, some clever soolo- 
gicat epigrams, by Hancock, and a pair of beautttiil land^ 
wapee, by Chambers aqd Wjlsw. There was a sketch b; 



Me Cliae, of mhieh I longed to possese myself; but alu! I 
bsTe neither house dot home in which lo place it- Hj te- 
nancy in St, James's Place 'expires in b few moatha; aad 
then what will become of me and minel 

Tuadat/. — I am glad to have beea present at the Royal 
Ball ; first as regards the distinction conferred on myself; 
and aecondly, as regards the enjoyment rfa pleasant evening'. 
I was anxious, loo, for an opportunity of seeing Princess Vio 
toria, concerning whoae appearance 1 was so often inteno- 
ettt«d on the conlinenL Her Royal Highness is grown since 
I saw her at the drawing-room last year ; has a very pleasing 
countenance and manner, and bears a striking resemUance to 
the portraits of the late Princesses Charlotte and Amelia. 
Had 1 tut known lier to be the h^irees presumptive, I should 
have noticed her as a fikir, elegant, Saxon (or rather Engliih) 
looking girl. 

The Queen's ball was fikr from so brilliant as th&t of tiie 
Tuileries, the apartments being neither so lofly nor so well 
lighted. But the whole thing bears closer examination. The 
men have twice as much the air of gentlemen as the French 
courtiers; and, if I may presume to decide upon my own sex, 
I should say that, although French women are better dressed, 
the English are belter looking. The sons and daughters of 
Louis Philippe, all so handsome, and of so dtEtinguiBbed an 
aiipearance, impart, indeed, peculiar interest to the fftet at 
the Tuileriea ; but, in this respect, the Court of Eoghuui will 
soon acquire a new feature, and the suitors likely to tfaroiig 
around our royal Portia, the object of such deep aiid oatknuu 
European interest, will lend a charm even to the gew-gaw 
palace at Piralico. 

As I declined dancbg, the Duke of Uerionetfa, who widied 
to engage me the moment I entered the room, obtained the 
hand of Lady Alicia, and they had a place assigned then in 
the quadrille with the young princeee. I stood far some time 
with Lady Southam and the Herberts, talking over the Rhine 
with Lord Hampton, who is just returned from Italy. Bat 
the moment I.ord Hartslon could disengage himself from the 
royal party, he came to us, and scarcely lefl us throughout the 
evening. He took me into the supper-room, which was taadii 
better served than that at thb Tuilertes, though afibrding a 
lesB striking tpectacle. 

■ —■■-' LadySouthamhis asked me to accompany her lo-ni^t 
to the Royu box at Drury Lane, to hear Halibran ; so I must 
haaten to dine and dress. In London, everytbmg mnst be 
(Ireeeed for. 

We had no one with us at the theatre bat Lord Bouthwa 
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ttnd > rather pleasant Hr. Warburton, who ia in Kxne Way or 
other attached to the Coart. Aa Lord Hartston beard ns 
nuke the eaga^emeat, I thonght it like]; he might visit oiit 
box, not remembering that an important question was be^ira 
the House, which rendered his absence impoesible. Malibran, 
however, waa aufficieat; Malibrao, whooi I heard for the 
fint time, and could see and hear for ever. She ia the first 

rtic perforraer I have seen who atrikes me as a woman 
nius. Grisi haa taleiU, but Malibran iiiftnitelj more, 
Waethei singing or acting, ahe engrossed my whole attention 
while on the stage, and haunted my dreams al) night. 

lluiTtday. — I have juet had a visit from Cecuia, whom I 
had not E.een aince the breakfast at Hazeibank. She haa 
never been invited to the Queen'a balla ; a aircumstance to 
vhich she avoids all ajlusion, but which I suspect is a aource 
of great vexation, for ahe has a fit of nervous illness whenever 
tiiey take place. 

"Why did you not come and see me on Tuoadayl" she in- 
^nued, in a peevish tone. 

" I was tired after the ball, and dined early, to go to the play 
with the Southama." 

"The play ! Who ever goes to the play, except school' 
lioys during the holidays, to see the pantomime 1" 

"I went to hear Malihren, and enjoyed it aa much as a 
"cbool-boy." 

"Mftlibran ! — what on earth has Malibran to do with the 
l^yl" 
"She is performing all her beat parts at Drary Lane." 
" How strange ! I never hear anything that ia going on; 
xeone ever takes the trouble of telling me anything. And 
thy did you not come to me yesterday V 

"I went with the Herberts iato the city, to buy soma old 
lipestiy in St. Mary Axe. It was ao far that — " 

" Yon might as well have gone to the moon at once. The 
tnilh ia, I was dying for you to go with me to Almack's last 
ught. If yon had called, I should have persuaded you, and 
w would have gone together." 

"I do not think you vxndd have persuaded me. 1 have 
1« all taste for balls. What object have.! in going?" 

"Nonsense! You are croseed in love, or ambition, or 
ranily, and fancy yourself disposed to turn hermiL You 
wold have enjoyed Almack's exceedingly. But I had an 
(bject in going. I hear the Duke of Meituneth is paying at- 
tration to Alicia, and 1 wanted to obierve them together. 

"TTiey danced together at the Queen's bail," said I, not 
niihing to give her any insight into what had so recently 
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puwd betweea the Duke of Henonetl) and tofeeif: " but 1 
did not absetve any muisual fttlention on his port." 

"And on heral" 

"Nothing! Iddy Alicia wu looking lovely, when noticed 
by the Queen and Princen Angueta; scquitt^ heiself vitk 
her usual graceful ease ; and when Lady Mardynville cune 
up, immediately afterwards, and paased her with obeequiooB- 
neaa and civilities, nothing could be more high-bied than bff 

" You were with the old Duchess at the ezhibitioi]. Did 

*he B^ nothing to you about Alicial" 

" Nothing. She rarely notices any young pec^le." 

"Or about the Clack mannansl" 

" No 1 I have formerly beard her admire the Marchionea; 
but I &ncy she thinks her too much of a politician." 

"I wish we had gone to Aimack's and decided for oui* 
selves !" ejaculated Cecilia, with a deep sigh. 

" Decided on what 1" 

"Have I not told you that I am just corae from Howell and 
James', where I met that odious Lady Mardynville; who a> 
toally congratulated me before half Ixmdon on the probability 
of my niece Lady Alicia Spottiswoode's marriage with the 
Duke of MerioneUi 1" 

" Merely because she happened to see them dancing to- 
gether at the Queen's liall, and wanted you and half LmidoD 
to know she had been there." 

"By no means. She assured me they danced together 
three times last night at Aimack's, and that the Duke never 
quitted Alicia's side." 

" I should not trust implicitly to the testimony of socb a 
woman as Lady Mardynviile." 

" Certainly not ; bat on the strength of her intelligence, I 
went straight to Lady Lancaster, who keeps a log-book of tlie 
movements of all unmarried Dukes ; and from her I obtained 
fiill confirmation of the whole history." 

" Singular enough." 

" I know m; sister. I saw a match would fulfil her utmost 
desires for her girl ; and will be the means of overthrowing 
all our projects for Clarence." 

"Impossible; the Clackmannans have given their word." 

"Conditionally — if the young people continue in the same 
mind till the end of the year. Supposing Alicia should not 
continue in the same mind 1 Suppose her inclinationa diould 
be influenced by the brilliant positim of the Duke of Meri- 
oneth V 



" Id that cue, my friend Clarence is niiich better without 

lier." 

" What would you hive ? Alicia ie but a mere child ! 
WhU should ahe know of principle, or even of her own Ibel- 

" Strong arguments, surely, for breaking' off her engage- 
ment wiCb her cousin. Such a person as yon describe, is moat 
onBt to become a wife." 

"Ah ! I see how it is, — you ha»e joined the cabal aeainst 
me ! This will be Ihe death of my poor boy I It is all over 
with my poor boy !" 

And with some difficulty I recovered her from a fit of hys- 
terical tears, by persuading; ber that she has no immediate 
grounds for alarm. Now, however, that Cecilia hascalled the 
drcumstances to my mind, I remember pouting out, at the 
Queen's ball, Ihe beauty of I^y Alicia to the notice of the 
Duke. 

" She is, indeed, a pretty little creature," was his reply. 
"I Gutcy she passes a good deal of lime in your company. 

"1 have ^D but little of her lately. Last season, we used 
la ride together daily ; our mutual connexion with Lady 
Cecilia Demval, took me much into Lady Clackmannan's so- 

" I thoueht so," answered the Duke. " There is eomethinfr 
in lidy Alicia's deportment which reminds me strongly m 
youreelC It struck me last autumn, durine your abeence, 
when I was staying at Clackmannan court Nothing is more 
oUching than manner. I shall try to ascertain whether the 
resemblance holds good In other respects." And immedi- 
ately afterwards he engaged her to dance, which seems to 
have been the beginning of their intimacy. 

I do not suspect Lady Alicia of the slightest levitv ; yet I 
■hoold not much wonder if the nnsuspecting naivete of her 
character were to lead hei to encourage attentions perceptible 
to all the world but herself, and likely, if unkindly reported, 
to cause extreme pain to her cousin. Weie I to warn her 
m the subject. Lady Clackmannan might consider it an im- 
pertinent mterference, and perhaps attribute my solicitude to 
enyj^ or jealousy : nay, were I even to apprize the Duke of 
Alicia's eusagement, even he might imagine me deeiroos of 
lecalling his attentions to myseIC In short, I must leave tbe 
matter to the 6itca, and hope the best for CUrence. 

The time approaches ibr quitting London ; and, althoa^ 

the sununerishneas of the weather pleads strongly in favour of 

Staffiirdshire, I confess I am sorry to ga I enjoy I^mdon 6u 

nxne now tlut i am standing aloof trmn the vortex, than last 
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■BMODi wben not a nnment of my time wu my owd. I im 
all Uie people I like, I keep what engagemeata I like; in 
riurt, I am tboronghlj independent. No George Hantone or 
Lonl Penrbyiu approach me now safficientlj near to endov 
them with the privilege of irapertinence, and I begin to 
flatter myself I have made a few frieods. Yesterday, to a; 
great Burprise, old Lady Hartstoo called here, and expreaeed 
with eo much real feeling her joy at the change in Herbert's 
fotDiies and temper, and, consequently, in the destinies of his 
excellent wife, that she quite won my heart. She did Dot 
mention her son till she was taking leave. 

" I believe you sometimes see Eustace 1" said she, — " How 
do you find him looking 1 — Moat people think him miserably 
altered sinee he came into office." 

" I have been in companv with Lord Hartstou a few times 
■ioce my return to Englono," I replied, with as much indifie- 
rence as I could aBsume, " and have known him so abort a 
time, and so slightly, that I am no judge of his looks. Hit 
duties are very aniious ones; I ant not surprised that be 
should be tiarsBsed by their renwnsibility." 

** Nor I ," was the old lady's abrupt reply ; and, with another 
shake of the hand, she quitted the room. 

A Xiord HortstoD looking ill, I wonder, that his mother 
should be thus uneasy ; and am 1 in truth a careleBS observer 
of his appearance 1— Oh ! that 1 dara sit calmly down, and 
interrogate my own feelings on the subject ! But I have not 
courage. The question too nearly involves my happiness, 
and the result is too wholly beyond my control. I certainly 
feel that, since my return lo England, during the last fort- 
night. Lord Hartston's manners towards me have becMne 
strangely soflened ; and that his own demeanour now demon- 
strates the preference which belbre I had only occasion lo 
learn fhHn Herl>ert's ebullitions of temper. But wliat then? 
His mind is too fastidious to admit of the possibility of his at- 
ikdiing himself with the degree of in&tuation which I shonid 
ealeem attachment Even supposing him to be actually in 
love as much as his nature will admit, it is not the sort of 
exclusive love that would satisly my exigeanee. Better dii^ 
misB him from mv thoughts, and turn my steps, or my hones' 
heads, towards Trentwood Park and rum philoeophy. 

■ Mr. de Rawdon, the attacht, who has just amved 
fiffln Paris, informed me this morning that, at the desire of 
his conein, Lady Maria, he transmitted to England, some 
weeks agp, by the bag, a huge MS., conbining " Bketches 
of Italy with a patent-Persian, by Wilhelmina CWittda Vini- 
canbe, dedicated to her friend the Right Honoarable Lady 



Ihria de R ■■■ ," and intended for immediate publiution. 
WtMt have I not lost] Pray lipavcn the literary tidy nuj 
[Kit have taken it ioto her well-wigged beitd to comnteneer 
far ie commencemenl, and iavour the public with an account 
of our niaUerie» on the Rhine ! If people mutt write joamab 
uid diaries of their proceedinffs b; sea and land, why not keep 
them to themselves as carehilly as I do? Which of oar 
isluidere, unlesa, perhaps, Edward Bulwer, is privileged to 
lieat of BO sacred a subject as " Italy and the Italians 1" for 
the same reason that his brother Henry had a right to enl&i^ 
upon "Paris and the PaTisians;" that, while studying && 
character of all classes of society, he was warmly welcomed 
inlo the highest, and "best can paint them, who has seen 
them most 

Sunday. — 1 went to the opera last night pour ^couter Ie 
ifllkf (which, in defiance of all precedent, 1 confess that I 
[ffefer here to the mismatched acts and scenes ihey giTe 
imder the same denomination at the Acad6mie Royale), ag 
Weil as to make my observations on the proceedings of tbe 
Clackmannan difpie. 1 begin to fear Lady Cis'e intelligence 
is correcL The Duke never quitted their box ; and, though 
WyC- pursued her usual policy of sending Lady Alicia 
huue to bed before the ballet was half over, because it w«s 
Saturday night, and the week hea been a week of dissipation, 
lam convinced she is doing her utmost to fiivourthe growing 
jerukant of tiie Duke. I shall say nothing on the subject to 
Cecilia. If the daughter be really fickle, and the mother de- 
signing, Cecilia's utmost endeavours will not fhistrata their 
puns ; end she will only get herself into trouble by the nis- 
certibility of her temper. 

I^y Alicia's eng^ranent to Clarence is not even suspected 



by the world ; and eter^ one seems to notice the attentions 
paid her by the Diike ol^^M. The Caningtons stood near me 
W night, as I was waiting, upon Sir Jervis Hall's arm, the 



announcement of the carriage. 

"Pray did you observe Uie tremendous flirtation to-night 
between Lady Clackmannan's little nonentity at a daughter 
and the Duke of Merioneth V said she, so loud as to be heard 
by half^-dozen indifferent people. 

"Jane — Jane!" remonstrated hei husbandr—" what right 
have you to make any such observation 1 The Duke may 
seriously resent premature comments on his attentions. 1 
beg you will be more considerftte,'' 

" If people do not intend to ^ talked about, why do they 
bore one with a public exhibition of their tender passionoT 
Who WMH* to witnew their wwings} I would ai sooa sit 



looking a whole evening at & fond shepherd ud shepherdees 
in Chelsea chba, aa bore my^lf with watching the sweet' 
amiles and soft glances of two noble ninniee in an opera-boz." 

" Jane--Jane — !" 

" More especially with snch a hawk-eyed chaperon on the 
watch as Lady Clackmannan; who, with all her philosoidiy 
and pioprietVi is as keen after — " 

"Jane! llie carriage is called, — Jane, the carriage will 
drive off!" interrupted Algernon Carrin^lon, dragging her off 
in diBinay, though I am certain no carnage was announced. 
And by this time the lady has probably circulated her flippant 



musical testival, and was gratified even beyond my expecta- 
tions. Sacred music is a branch of the art cultivated in Eng^ 
land with unparalleled success. They may talk of the cor- 
rectneaa of the choruses in (lermaDy ; but a young English 
voice is so sweet and pure that it is well worth more poteerfid 
atgaae. How truly do I enjoy the music of ilandel when 
, aqiarated from the buzz-wigs and dowagerbood of the An- 
cient Concerts, which always seem to me (oamell of Bishops! 
— These pojnilar musical leativals must greatly tend to the 
di&iision of musical taste. To-night, I have had my porting 
tea-drinking ttu^-tiu with Cecilia, who is in miserable spi- 
rits; and to-morrgw, "the gloriDuslst of June," we take wing 
for Staffordshire. Heigho! 

TrejiOoood Park, June 34. — This is truly what poor Lady 
Cecilia would call " a love of a place;" — eo grassy-green, so 
lightsome, BO pleasantly situated. As far as regards my own 
taste, I might prefer the majestic gloom of Hartston Abbey; 
but Trentwood is ejiactly assorted to the social position of ue 
Herberts. It gratifies me to perceive that Sir Henry tias ex- 
clusively studied the comfort and ccmvenience of my sister in 
his domestic arrangements ; and, with her four healthy, happy 
children around her in such a home, Armine would be verj 
-difierent from the amiable creature she is, could she experi- 
ence an hour's discontent The children were almost Uo 
happy in welcoming us; and even aunt Harriet came in fix 
her snare of love and kieaes. But is it not very soon, at six- 
and-twenty, to sink for lifb into " aunt Harriet, without one 
nearer tie to existence than the secondary affections bestowed 
by those whose hearts are so warmly attached elsewhere 1 

This removal to the country, in the midst of the etir and 
tumult of the aeesoo, has made me melaocholy. The silence 
of Trentwood oppresses me. The Herberts, indeed, have an 
interest here in which I cuuiQt participate. This k their 
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home, then happiness, their world. To me it is a beautiful 
spot, embellished bf the presence of my.eister and her femilj. 
but nblhing more. My egotism demuids soraethiog nearer 
and dearer to rest upon ; something wholly or almost mj own. 
I have sometimes thoughts of taking Hollybridge, of which ho 
baa a long lease, off the hands of my brother-in-law. But 
Hollybiidge is too near to Hartston Abbey ; and the world, or 
perhaps even my conscience, might accuse me of a desire to 
amiroximate aiyaelf to the ftmily. 

Wherever I walk or drive with Herbert and Annine, their 
attention is so engrossed by projects or progresses of impiove- 
ment, that I might as well be at Andemach. Sir Henry is 
making his wife a flower-garden surrounding a charming con- 
servatory ; and all I have to do is to play the umpire in their 
differences of taste. The park is extensive, watered fay my 
own dear Trent, and skirted bv beautiful woods. I sometimes . 
wander out alone, book in hand, as an apologv for companion- 
ship, to enjoy the fresh verdure of the early summer; and 
when is the country so beauiiful as now, wiUi its springing 
and flower-enamelled grass, its cone-blossomed chesnut trees, 
the voice of the cuckoo In the woods, or the distajit sound of 
coming rain promising to refreshen and re-invigorate all na- 
ture into still brighter brightness! What is there in all this 
to depress my spu-iis 1 yet 1 feel moi'e lonely here, amid the 
trsnijuU, graceful landscapes of Treatwood, than last year, 
when ill and unhappy in a foreign country. I fear my test- 
less spirit is wanting in 



How difficult, in this world of equivocation, to speak tmtli 
even to oneself! Were 1 to entrust my thoughts in ail ho- 
nesty to my Journal, I should acknowledge some disappoint- 
ment that, notwithstanding the good understanding beginning 
to prevail between Herbert's friend and myseu— notwith- 
standing the undisguised nature of his homage to me at Ha- 
zel-bank, at the Queen's hall, and elsewhere — he should have 
permitted me to leave town tor an indefinite period, without 
a syllable in e^fplanstion of bis sentiments. I ventured to 
inquire of Armioe, in a careless manner, the other day, whe- 
ther Lwd Hartston were likely to visit Trentwood in ths 
courae of the autumn ; bnt she told me frankly that Herbert 
had not even invited him ; that Lord H. had much to occupy 
his attentioD at the abbey during hie limited holidays; thai, 
when at leisure, he usually visited the JUe of Wight &x 
nchting; thai Treatwood was too &r &om town for ba con- 
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veaience ;— in short, Ib&t there was pai the least idea of his 
coming. 
This is strange. I half suspect that Sir Henry is careful 

not to expOBB him to the danger of my preBence ! Truly he 
ia a most valuable and considerate friend ! 

I know not why, but the summer season invariably renden 
me more frUte at heart than the winter. In winter, when 
the winds howl and the stormy rains descend, the earth seems 
divided into countries, climates, provinces, komea, and every 
fiimily becomes self-dependent, in summer, one soft aiu 
baJmy atmosphere appears to enwrap the earth, and call forth 
its inhabitants to enjoyment. United into a single tribe, the 
world becomes too wide, when I remember that to its col- 
lected multitudes / am nothhig — to none indispensable, and 
having no one indispensable tome; and thus the summer re- 
doubles m; sense of loneliness. I bear the murmur of the 
insects in the air, the song of the birds in the woods, the re- 
mote laughter of the children in the village, the whistle of the " 
solitary herdsman in the fields, the far-away interchange of 

Fyous voices — everything is so joyous and joy-bestowing, th«t 
turn to my solitary heart, and am ready to weep for very 

1 have jasl received a letter from Cecilia, inlbrmiog 

me that the Duke of Merioneth scarcely leaves Lady Clacfc 
mannan's house ; and that her husband, instead of sympathii- 
ing in her vexation, admits himself to be enchanted. 

" Never," ahe saya, " did I see Sir Jenison in such spirits. 
He fiincies that an early marriage would have been the rain 
of Clarence, who has merely mllen in love with the pretty 
tkce that came first in his way, and is totally unfit for the 
cares of a settled life. On the other hand, to remonstrate 
with Alicia is out of my power, for my sister takes care that 
I shall never see my niece alone, and that no letters shall 
reach her hands without previously passing through her own. 
That my poor boy should be sacrificed to such abominable 
perfidy, is really too severe a mortification." 

Clarence Delaval certainly appears to be unhandsomely 
used by the Ckckmannans ; and all this is the more vexatious 
because, having taken on myself to write to my good brothe> 
in-law at Castio Delaval, in favour of the young man whs 
must uhimalely become his heir, William Delaval, with his 
usual gruff good sense and warm good feeling, replied lo my 
application only yesterday, that he considered the objecti(Aa 
of tlie two ftthers cogent ones: hut that if the young peojde 
.showed any stability of mind by fulfilling the conditions ex- 
acted, he would do a kineman*s part in &vour of his relative. 
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I shall not acquaint poor dear Cecilia with the contents of 
Mi, Delaval's letter : his kindness would only serve to afgn- 
tite her present vexation. 

Si/ Henry is juat now esclusively occupied with the W- 
rangemeot of his library, which iit large and valuable; and it 
is emuEing to note the patience with which Armine stands 
braide him watching his operations, as referee of bis doubt! 
ud con firmer-genera I of his opinions. After having once ex- 
pressed my conviction that the old oak carvings ought not to 
be varnished, and that a Turkey carpet would be the best 
muffler of sound in a library, to both which opinions Herbert 
acted in direct contradiction, I withdrew my voice from the 
ftmily council ; nor is it possible for me to sympathise with 
wife-like delight in my biother-in- law's triumph, whenever 
be detects among his mixmalched treasures a Wynkyn de 
Worde or Caxton in good preservation. My value for bo(A» 
is in proportion tu the satistaction I derive from their perusal 
—and BO, I suspect, is Armine'a ; yet the contrives to interest 
herself in all the pursuits of her husband, and sullies without 
hesitation her white dress and ^till whiter liunds with sorting 
out odd volumes under his direction. In the same way, when 
they walk out together, she listens with unwearied ears to 
his dissertations on forest trees, or his consultations with his 
bail iff respecting a great tall of timber which is to take place 
at Trenlwood in the course of the autumn. This is the spon- 
tineous result of her conjugal attachment She is not aware 
that she is making a sacrifice of her time and tastes to her 
husband ; and the nature of an aSection such as this I have 
yet to learn. Even in the earliest moments of my marriage, 
when my girlish iancy endowed Colonel Delaval with a thou- 
nnd supposLlilinua merits, I certainly never felt inclined to 
pass my mornings with him in his stables, to which the 
areater portion of his time was devoted ; and now what hope 
that I should ever learn to love so b.'< to become thus uncon- 
. Bciously enslaved 1 None ! it is too late — it is unhappy too 
late ; tor in such illusions exists the most hallowed charter of 
human felicity. 

The Southams have arrived at their castle, which is only 
eight miles distant from Trentwood; and the society of Is»> 
bella (who, though an excellent wife and mother, is by no 
means so exclusively absorbed in her family as dear Armine) 
will be a. relief to my feelings. I shall drive overlo Southaok 
Castle, and learn the latest news from London — not to-morrow, 
however, Sat, among the many kind actions performed by 
Herbert on coming to his estate, was that of recalling from 
the neighbourhood of our old cottage a veteran servant of my 
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foor &lber, who h*i been penakned off by my aont in die 
ad[joiniDg village ; sni a cbarming cottBg« has been bailt &r 
him BdjoiniDg some ancient almshouses — a fouiidBtion of the 
Herbert (uai]y witbin the very walJecrf'the park. Sir Henrf 
reapeoted Che pride of Corporal Worgan too mnch to place 
him in one of these, and the old soldier has been living at the 
liali while the cheerfiil manaioo ivsg preparing, of n^ich to- 
morrow he is to take poeeesaicn. We bave all assiHted to 
inmiah the corporal'a retreat; and my little nephew, Mon- 
treaor Herbert, is to present him with what will be the most 
Tallied of his new poeseselona — a copy erf' the picture of my 
father. Worgan's widowed daughter will keep house fiw 
him ; and the veteran of Toulouse, with his pipe in his mouth, 
and the effigy of his lamented genwal presiding over his fire- 
side, will pass his remaining yeaia in p«ace ana content All 
this was most kindly devised \g Herbert, as a gratificataw 
for his wife. 

Trenitpood. — Just retamedirom a visit of a weektoSoath- 
am Castle. I was mistaken in my calculations respecting 
Isal)ella ; Lady Southam in Londim and Lady Southam in 
her owQ home are two very different beings. Her school- 
room, her manage, her village, her everylhine that is berr 
and her husband's, occupy her whole care and attention, ji 
saw that it was only by an efibrt of politeness, or rather kind- 
ness, she couli) sufficiently abstract her attention to talk to 
me of books, picture?, meo, and things unconnected with her 
fiimily interests; and this is so different a mode and mood 
from any which circumstances have ever made natural to mj 
feelings, that to me it appears incomin'ehensible. Vet an in- 
tensity of tamily predilection may be, perhaps, essential ta 
the good-government of the world. But for this spirit of self- 
concentration, the homes of England would not, as they do, 
afford a model for the imitation of mankind. Lady Southam 
haa not e moment unoccupied, a &culty unemployed; while 
I, all idleness and listlessness — heigho 1 let me cease to dwelU 
upon the subject 

To-day, the Southam Castle party dine here, with two 
Other neighbouring families; the Dunbars, with whom I was 
acquaiuted in London, and a Mr. and Mrs. Tollemache, <^ 
OaUmm HilL No fear now of a recurrence of that unltu^ 
dinner scene in New Norfolk Street! Sir Henry's new esta- 
blishment ia admirably organised, and all goes smoothly u by 
clock-work. We shall have a pleasant party. 

GracioiB heavens! what an unforeseen ealanit^! 

Hov reduce mj ideas toeaher^nce, auSeiently to reaxat it m . 
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these pages ! Let me b; iegteee recall mj wioderiog 

thoughte, &nd dismiss these terrors that overpower me. 

The Londoo post arriveB et Trentwood between six tnd 
Nren o'clock ; so that T had scarcely time to ^laoce over'k 
long letter from lady Cecilia, without even opening the new>- 
pipere. Dinner was announced a few moments after I en- 
tered the drawing-room, before any general conversation had 
taken place; but having assumed our places at table. Mr. Td- 
lemache suddenly addressed Herbert with " Bj the way. Sir 
Henry, does your paper give any details relative to this sad 
ifiair of Lord Hartslon V 

"What affeirl" inquired my brother-in-law, coolly coB- 
tlouing to help the fish, and attributing the observation of his 
Deiglibour, who belongs to the Opposition, to some political 
qaestion. 

" What afSiir 1 Is it possible that you have not seen the 
'Times?* Is it possible that you have no letters &om Lon- 
ioar 

"They were given me just as you arrived, and I did not 
give myself time to open them," replied my brother-in-law; 
"has anything particular occurred t" And in a whisper he 
directed the butler to bring from his own room a packet of 
letters. Mr. Tollemache seemed uDwilling to reply, till Her- 
bsrt earnestly repated his question. 

" One never likes to be the bearer of bad tidings. Lord 
Ibrtston is, 1 fear, your personal friend?" 

" My dear Tollenaache, for the lovo of God speak out," 
cried Lord Southern; compassionating the state of Herbert's 
feelings, " Harteton is my friend as well as Sir Henry's; what 
has happened to him?" 

"I- am grieved to say that Lord Hartslon was aoassinsted 
Ml Tuesday evening as he was leaving the House of Com- 

" Assassinated, — dead 1" ejaculated Herbert, staTtine from 
his chair, and again sinking into it, incapable of uttetug an- 
other syllable. 

"No, not dead, dangerously wounded," replied Mr. Tolle- 
mache. " The bell was not extracted when the puper went 
to press. Yon had better read the account yourself, he con- 
tinued, as the servant laid the letters and newspapera he&ae 
his master. Herbert instantly rose from the table and left 
the room with the letters in his hand. Not a word was 
spoken ; Armine sat pale as death ; and it is to be hoped that 
my countenance passed unexamined. 

" I am truly sorry that 1 happened to mention the tkct it so 
unlucky e moment," said stupid Mr. Tollemache, regretting 
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onlj thit the progrew of dinner wu inletrupted j till «t )«st 
Lord Southam, tired of hi« unmeaning apologies, aeked pet- 
misaion of mj sialer to follow her busband for fiirther in- 
fltnnatim. 

How horrible was the suspense that followed ! I scarcelv 
know what passed. Obaervalions wereaddressed tomewbich 
I could not answer ; questions were asked which I could un- 
derstuid. I sat with ray eyes fixed upon the door, while the 
mechanical bnaineaB of the dinner proceeded around me. At 
length, just as I felt conscious of my incapability to endure 
the suspense of another second, and was on the point of rush- 
ing out of the room in search of my brother-in-law, Lord 
Southam returned and took his place. 

" Go to your husband ; your friends I am sure will excuse 
jou," I heard him whisper toAmiine, as he resumed his seat; 
and while she hastened to obey, be briefly, and in a depressed 
voice, informed ua that Herbert was about to set ofi* for Lmi- 
don; that Lord Hartston, whose case, though one of imminent 
danger, was oot tiesperate, bad expressed a wish to see his 

" But what can possibly have been the cause tor attacking 
a man so worthy and so popular?" inquired Lady Southam. 
" What am have been the motive of the assassin 1 

"As&r as the eumination at present tends to explain, 
mere raental delusion," replied her husband. "The delin- 
quent is a middle-aged man, who states himself to have been 
aggrieved by Government. He orriv^ lately in England 
from one of the West India colonies, demanded an audience 
in some irregular way of the Secretary of State; wssrefitsed; 
and, having made his way into the lobby of tiie Hqubc, re- 
solved to wreak his vengeance upon one of the Ministers: it 
seems to have been a matter of indi^rence to him loAicA,— 
the man is evidently in a state of derangement." 

" How grievously unlbrtunate that the wretch should have 
chanced to fell in with our friend!" ejaculated Isabella; a 
sentiment that was loudly echoed by all present. 

" When did the event occur V was the first inquiry I found 
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) nights aso. Herbert's letters were written after 
Astley Coc^r and Brodie had examined the wound, and 
given a more l&vourable opinion than the firat aspect of things 
seemed to promise." 

" How long will it take for Herbert to reach London 1" was 
my next question. 

"Fourteen hours, using the utmost despatch. Post-horses 
are sent for, but cannot be here under an hour." 
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* Will my sister scctnnpuiy Sir Henry I" 

"He dc'Jfl not wish Lady Herbert to ej 

mn s fatigue." 

In fine, Herbert quitted Trentwood in his britshka utd fbor 
Ub&lf-paatelgbt last evening, and Armine, thoueb all anxiety 
toiccompany him on hia painful errand, acceded to bis re- 

Thank heaven, our gaetOa are gone ! Thank hea- 

ren, I am now at liberty to combat alone, and unobserved, the 
Imnible preBentimenia that overwhelm me ! He will die — I 
know that he will die! — So younjr, go honoured, in the zenith 
of hia career ■ — poor, poor Lady Hartston ! 

It is not till the day after to-morrow we can receive tidings 
itta Herbert, and tody's papers will bring only a recBpitu< 
lltioa of the intelligence contained in the letters which Bom- 
■Koed him to town. Alas ! they may contain later intelli- 
gmce. They may contain tidings of the &taJ termination of 
lord Hartslon'a sufferings. 

I have DO patience with Armine. I am obliged to lock 
myself into my own roonj, that I may not be harassed with 
bei lamentalinns over the necessity ofHerbert's absence, and 
hr apprehenaiong that he will auffer from feligue or take 
cold. That she ahould assign importance to such trivialities 
St such a time ! 

The poet is come in. More letters for Herbert with the 
London post-mark, and I cannot peisuade Armine to open 
them. The newspapers contain the second examination of 
the assassin Barnard, proving him beyond all question to be a 
lunatic: ; and a somewhat less favourable report of our friend. 
The bulletin states bim to have passed a feverish, restless 
night. The letters, no doubt, are more ezplic^it. 

Will this day ever be over ! At last I see the groom cross- 
ing the bridge with the letterbag, and as leisurely as on any 
ominary occasion. He has reached the hall — 

What sellishness on the part of Herbert — not a line ! Ar- 
mine persists in supposiDg him to be ill,— him, to whom the 
very word indisposition is unknown! The papers continue 
to give unRtvourable accounts. Would to heaven I dared 

Cluade Armine to order the carriage, and drive over to 
tham Castla Lord Southam may perhaps have private' 
letters ; but as there is no likelihoctd that they will contain 
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accounts of her huBband, I have no pretence &r making' the 
propoaal. 

Another sleepless night — another weary, lengthening day 
—«ndAcniiQe persisting at such a moment in receiving morn- 
ing visiters! — That odious Mr. Tollemiche, who hrought as 
the first sad tidings, has just been here. 1 would not tee 
hhn, but my sister informs me that his papers of yesterdBJ 
mention, in a second edition, a report of Lord Hartston's death, 
ud of a change of ministry. That last word givea me hqie. 
An opposition paper may have its motives for anticipating the 
Bad evenl. I loiil not believe that all is over ; — no, 1 will not 
behove it ! 

In spite of all my philosophy, all my attempts at self-con- 
trol, how incessanUy during the last three ^ys have 1 re- 
curred, again and again, to every trivial particular of my 
acquaintance with this man — this man, whoee fate so many 
reverential friends, whose fate the whole metropolis, the 
whole nation, unite to deplore ! Had it not been for my own 
vain levity, I might perhaps have been his wiie. But woold 
that have preserved him from hin direftil destiny 1 — ^wouU it 
have restored him to his irienda and to his country? — Alasl 
no. It would but have endowed me with tlie valued priri- 
iege of soothing. his last moments, of consecrating myself to 
his memory, a^, perhaps, of having embellished with my de- 
voted affection the few latest months of his existence. He 
once perilled his life lor my salic — what, what would I Dot 
have done lor its preservation ! 

At last, a letter from Herbert, but containing only a fbw 
incoherent lines, and of an unfavourable tendency. Thatl 
had but an ejicuse for setting off for London! 

1 have devised a method for obtaining the eariiest and 
surest intelligence. Young George Forster, who is in his 
office, will see nothing objectionable in my solicitude for 
tidings of his bene&ctor; and I have accordingly requested 
him to write to me by every post, till Lord Hartston is out of 
danger; — tUl! when be is perhaps already no more. 

Addresses of condolence have been voted both by Parlia- 
ment and the City of Tendon, in token of respect to the suf- 
ferer; and the assassin Barnard is strongly guarded when 
brought up for examination, or the populace would tear him 
to pieces. But what consolation is there in all this ? I am 
eo weak — so feverish — that I have scarcely streng-th to open 
letters or papers. Armine's anxiety during Herbert's ab' 
ience luckily prevents her from exlendinp much notice to ne, 
«r she would be tormenting me to take advice. How wUl oil 



tluR end ! I am sick %t beut! My eelf-comnuuid u a)tc- 
|tther exhaiiBted ! 

Five weeks have elapeed. In how different a. spirit do 

I take my pen fiom that which compelled me to close my 
Diary! How happy I am to-day, yet with Hcarcely strength 
to indulge in my feelings of happineee. He is safe, — he is 
compara lively wetli — he is coming here for change of air. 
Would that I could devise stirne pretext for quitting Trent- 
wood previously to his arrival, for ray consciousneaa will cer- 
buLly betray me, Herbert is, aller all, the best creature in 
010 woiid. On this occasion he has quite lost sight of him- . 
self; he has never fora mranent quitted his friend. Engliah- 
Bon alone are capable of these strong brotherly atlachments. 

lAdy Hartston was of course anxious that her son should 
temove at once to the Atdiey. The medical attendanta, 
^ever, would not hear of sucn an arrangement, and decided 
thit the invalid must go where he would be secure from per- 
mtil carea and personal excitement ^W* stupid people, 
Boposed Brightcni, — hot, noisy Brighton! But Herbert wa» 
luckily at hand ; and when he susgeated Trentwood, and o: 
feredtc ■■ " .... 



hue on Monday, and Armine hus prepared a quiet cool suite 
of looms on the ground floor, opening to a charming breakfast- 
mom hung with green, Che very thing for on invalid. Theie 
a a clump of beech trees on the lawn within a hundred paces 
ftoffl his windows, under which Lord Hartston will be able 
lotake the air during this hot weather. 

The Herberts have even persuaded the old lady to come 
ud rejoin her son in Staffordshire, after a business fortnight 
U the Abbey, I shall contrive to get away before her arrival; 
I really cannot overcome my awe of Lady Hartston. 

The tone of Lady Cecilia's letters almost puzzles me. 

She states that Lady Alicia's marriage with the Duke of 
Uerioneth is all but declared — that he dines daily with the 
Clackmannans — that they are constantly at Hazelbank, where 
lile is no longer invited. But, instead of indulging in her 
fiitmer invectives, Cecilia relates all this without a word of 
comment L Nay, stranger still, in alluding to the horrible 
Ulempt upon the life of Lord Hartston, and the contemplated 
diange of Ministry, coolly observes, " had this change indead 
ttkea place, it might have been a good . thing for Clarence 1 
Ibd Sir Jenisoti's party come inio power, a brilliant career 
would be opened mr my son :" as if she had made up her 
mind to see him quietly resign Alicia, and betake himself to 
w ot&cui life. These escitable people are strangely inCOD- 



eutent It is imposaibte to calculate npoA the e^cts which 
great events nill produce upon theii feelings. They are bob- 
ceptible only ubont trifles. 

In addition to these tidings, Lady Cis has fitvoured me with 
B piece of London news, which shocks more than it surprises 
me. About a month ago, when I was too deeply engrosBed to 
notice the allusions of the newspapers, Mrs. Percy, it seems, 
eloped not wilk but to Lord Penrhyn, who makes no secret of 
his disBatietaction at the event. Mrs. Percy is, however, too 
highly connected for her honour to be trined with ; and, as 
hie former devotion was a matter of notoriety, he must pay 
the forfeiture of his folly. Mr. Percy has commenced pro- 
ceedings against Lord P. ; and, being one of those stupid ani- 
mals who do as little evil as good, there can be no pretext fia 
recrimination. Blind as he was in courting Penrnyn to his 
house, QO one euppoeea his blindnes to have been wilful ; it 
was simply that of imbecility ; in compensation of which qua- 
lification, be claims the sum of ten thousand pounds: Lord 
Penrhyn, meanwhile, roust unite himself to a silly, ill-tem- 
pered, ill-conducted woman, of whose society be has long 
been weary. , 

How idle it is to expect anything like ratbnal sym- 
pathy from those beneath us ! During our recent affliction, the 
seTvantB in the bouse were loud in their lamentations, not over 
the public calamity that had occurred, but over the necessity 
fin poor Sir Henry's absence, just as his house was beginning 
to be comfortable. This morning, too, I visited old Worgan's 
cottage -, and, in reply to his inquiries after his benef£:tor, 
tried to make him sensiWe of the cause of his absence. 

"Yes, — he knew that a great parliament-man had been 
shot, Eind if it had been a score instead of one, the countij, 
may-be, might have been none the worse. What call 6r 
setting up an outcry over one of them speechifying chape, 
just as if fifteen or twenty thousand brave fellows were lying 
stiff and stark on a field of battle t" 

"Lord Haitston," I said, "was one of the King's minis- 

"Never heard, te^l. that the nation was any the better for 
himi Don't see mucliuse in King's ministers, except to make 
taxes and fleece the poor. Wasn't there plenty of people in 
Lunnun to take care ^^sick and woundeo, without drawing 
Sir Henry Herbert (God bless him !) out of his comfijrtable 
borne and away from his family 1 Be bound, one of the Kbg's 
ministers, or the whole pack of 'em together, ben't worth Ue 
weight of Sir Henry Herbert's little miget." 

I shall send Armme to visit the old CtvporaL / hare no 
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fitieiice with the DaiTowDesB of hia notioua ; while the will 

daubtleB9 reverence hie diwernment ! 

Sundai/. — Daring the last week the weather has been 
nilry. This evening, however, we huve had a tremeiulouB 
thuoderBtorm, nhich has cleared the air, and rendered the 
atffloaphere Tresh and delicious. To-nig-lit the travellers sleep 
within thirty miles of us; to-morruw they will be at Trent- 
wood. I dread, yet long for their arrival ! 

Monday, — They aie here — $afe. He is better far than I 
npected. I could not persuade Aimino that all bustle ought 
to be spared the invalid. She icould let the children crowd 
<hth her to the hall door, to receive their father. I remained 
in the drawing-room; and. while Herbert was embracing his 
^ily in the hall. Lord Hartaton entered alone. lie walked 
alowly up 1o me, took me by both band^ looked earnestly into 
my face, and eat down without a syllable ; while I was too 
much overpowered by his mode of greeting, to utter one woid 
of welcome. 

Lord Hartston is miserably altered; severely, indeed, most 
he have suffered to be thus reduced. Yet the physicians as- 
nue Herbert that there is no further cause for alarm ; that 
iaa constitution has received no material injury from the 
diock ; that, with care and quiet, a few months will suffice to 
restore him. He ought certainly to resign ofllce. Herbert 
and his other friends ou?ht strenuously to advise him to ro- 
il^ office. But moat unfortunately, his Majesty, who visited 
Lim in person previously to his leaving town, made it aa 
nmest request that he would neither occupy himself with 
public business till the meeting of parliament; nor decide, 
till then upon his future plans. The King, they say, was 
much affected by the interview. He paid also a visit of con* 
^tulatioii to Lady Hartston. 

Tueidat/, — Isabella and Lord Southam have been here; 
but judiciously and kindly abstained from seeing the invalid; 
they came only aa a mark of respect. While Herbert was 
relating to Lotd S. the sufierings undergone by their friend 
during the extraction of the ball, and deucrlbing the mildness 
and patience of Lord HortatOD throughout his illne^ I saw 
the tears standing in their eyes. How I love this weakness 
on the part of two men of such manly natures! I am not sur- 
prised that Armioe and Isabella are so strongly attached to 
their husbands. 

Wedtietday, — I have been trving to persuade the Herberts 
that I ought to join Lady Cecilia at WardeaclifT, at a time 
•he is experiencing BO much vexation ; but they nill not hear 
of it. 3ir Heory prolMta it would be tnost unkind of me to 



Siuit mjr Bister now hie whole attention it engrosBed b; his 
riend. There is no possibility of escape. 

Augtttl 29(ft. — The morningB are now too hoi to admit rf 
riding;, driving or even sauntering in the shruUKriee. Yet 
Sir Henr; continues to busy himself with hie woods and fiinn ; 
while Armine, who has ju£t got a German governesa for the 
littJe boys, paEseij her whole time in the echool-room, lo asceN 
tain the merits of her system. They treat me with very 
little ceremony i for the task of entertaining the invalid has 
by these means been left almost entirely upon my hands. My 
sister invariably addresses me alter breaktast, id Lord Hart- 
Bton's presence, with " I must trust to you, dear Harriet, not 
to leave our friend alnne. Just now I am so arduously occu- 
pied with Mrs. Amstein, that it is out of my power to read to 
bim or be his amanuensis. You, who are an idle woman, 
will kindly supply my place. Bring your work here, or the 
volume of De Jocqueville you began yesterday ; and do not 
let Lord Hartston tire himself with talking." And thus I am 
peremptorily installed companion to Herbert's friend J They 
onght not to have invited him 1o Trentwood, unleea they in- 
tended to pay him more attention. 

There is some compensation, however, in perceiving how 
rapidly Lord Hartston is regaining his strength and spirits. 
He ia beginning to enjoy himself as much as any of us. Yes- 
terday auernoon, being cloudy and cool, we drove over in the 
open carriao-e to Southam Castle ; and the preceding evening, 
while Sir Henry and my sister were riding together, we to^ 
a bn? stroll, accompanied by little Montresor, in the park. 
I ournt not, however, to be made thus responsible forthe pro- 
ceedings of the invalid ; for, should he suffer from theae es> 
ertions, /only shall be blamed. 

I can no longer understand how I ever came to Giacy tny- 
self in awe of this man. Never did I meet with a diapositioQ 
so mild, BO indulgent, so pnme to &vourabla interpretation of 
the motives of others, or so diffident of his own. He could 
not be more sensible to the testimonials of interest recently 
bestowed on him by the nation, had his life been as useleM 
and his position as objure as that ofa Sir Jenism Delavalor 
a Sir Robert Mardynville. All that he is, all that he hu 
done, passes for less than nothing in his estiinatbn. Hesves 
spare his life to realise the noble and patriotic projects Mill 
brightening his views for the public welfare ! htij Hartetoa 
arrives in a day or two, and witi release me from my attend- 
ance. On the whole, I could diapense with her preseooe, Ox 
though I shall rejoice at i«coverii)g the commuM o( my tune, 



1 UQnot help fearioff tbftt the old My will Impoee a reBtraint 
upon our &milf cirde. At present we are very merry. Sir 
Henry and his wife are, and have reason to be, in the highest 
apirits ; and I am positively eurprised at the gaieli de caur 
which, forming a most unsuspected part of Lord H.'s charac- 
ter, exhibits itself now that he is released from the cares of 
(^ce. This morning, we have been laughing heartily toge- 
ther over the presentation copy of Miss Wuheltnina Vini- 
cwnbe's " Sketches in prose and verse," The way in which 
slie has amplilied our adventures between Calais and Co- 
blenti, by the aid of her numberless epithets and the flights 
of her imagination, is perfectly astonishing. The scenes at 
Laach (literally as prosaic as a German supper ami beds could 
make it) figures between sonnet and sonnet in her pages, in a 
style to do honour to thcCastteof Otranloar Anne RadcliSe's 
Tomancea. Lord Hartston, says she, belongs to the arabesque 
echool — all flourish about nothing. Luckily enough, the flo- 
rid style in which she describes me and my proceedings wilt 
never lead the world to suspect poor insignificant Mrs. Dela- 
val in " that lovely and accomplished friend whom I accompa- 
Died from the brilliant haunts of the fashionable world to tha 
more picturesque districts of the continent." 

I know not whether it was in asaociating with such 

people as the Farringtons and his other Bedfordshire worthies, 
but, by some means or other. Sir Henry Herbert liae con- 
tracted au odious habit oS ftrnjlage, or rather of vulgar quiz- 
zing, to Tn«, perfectly insupportable. For the last week I 
liave noticed myself to be the object of significant looks and 
insinuations onTiis part, far from well-bred, and as far from 
agreeable. Yesterday I ventured a serious remonstrance on 
the subject with my sister, and from something I extracted 
from her, strongly suspect, and greatly fear, that my un- 
guarded correspondence with George Forster is no secret in 
the family. Not from wilfu! indiscretion on the part of the 
young man, but in his zeal to ensure the safe arrival of the tet- 
ters to which I seemed to attach so much importance, be 
caused them to be franked by the chef de bureau of L«rd 
HartBton's ofSce ; and on one occasion, when Herbert was in 
conversation with this gentleman, who is his intimate ac- 
quaintance, a letter addressed to Trentwood lying on the deslt 
attracted my brother-in-law's notice, and drew forth the his- 
tory of Forster's daily despatches. The young man might 
certainly be supposed to have maintained a correspondence 
with me on business of some other nature; but Herbert's 
smiles convince me he has guessed the truth, and I have been 
obliged frankly to explain to my sister that any furtJiec refbr- 
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eoce (a the Bubject will drive me away fVom TrstitwoocL t 
thought my brother-iD-Uw had more tacL 

Lady Hartston arrived to^ay in time for dinner, and 

I was absolutclv slartled by the change in her mannere and 
appearance. The old lady is in such high spirita, that it 
seems aa if her son's danger and recovery had rendered her, 
for the first time, sensible of hia value. She embraced A^ 
mine, and afterwaids, to ray surprise, included me in the same 
ceremony ; she has laid aside her mourning, and makes her 
appearance at Trentwood attired like the rest of the world. 
She is much gratified by the change which country air hu 
wrought in Lord Hartslon'e appearance, and finds him looking 
far better than she expected. 

This evening, while she was taking co&ee with my sister 
before the arrival of the gentlemen, I walked across the lawn 
to the coDservatoiy to admire a night>blowing Cereus, and, 
tm returning, rather sooner perhaps than the; expected, ove^ 
heard the old Xady observe to Armine — "In ray opinion they 
are more deliberate than there is any occasiott for, I utayeo 
a week longer than I wished at the Abbey, purposely to give 
Eustace time to settle it all tiefore my arrival. When twe 
people of lAeir time oflife are seriooel; and mutually attached, 
why not own it at once, and he happy 1" 

This must have been said in allusion to I^ord Hartstoo arf 
myself I shall quit Trentwood without further delay. 

— From breakfast-time, contrary to my usual custom, I 
passed this morning in my own room, on pretence of letters to 
write. There can be no further occasion for me to devote mj 
time to a person who has now his own family on the spot; 
and the Herberts have scarcely acted Ikirty in placing nK 
hitheito in a position liable, 1 lind, to such unkind interpreta- 
tion; but, profoundly a^ tliey are occupied with each other* 
my sister and brother-in-law have no CDnsideratzon for tbs 
feelings of any other human being. 

Interrupted by Lady Hartston, who, Heaven knows 

why, chose to pay me a visit in my dressing-room, thon^ 
sure of meeting me presently at dinner. She came, J fancy, 
to enlarge upon her obligations lor the kindness I have shown 
hersonduringhis convalescence, and with a degree of warmth 
I liad scarcely expected from her. I replied as coldly as 1 
could, and in the course of conversation gave her to under- 
stand that, next week, I should be at Wantencliffe witji the 
Delavals. She appeared surprised and vexed, for her ows 
visit to Trentwood will probably be of much longet duratkuti 

^— After BO many contrarieties, so many diScuhiea, eaB 
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itbe poeaible that all is eoeuil; settled at the last I IHiutl 
doit Ui myaeirthat he bad only to propose and be accepted 
—that he kat proposed and been acccpted^hat I am, in 
ahoTt, pledg-cd heart nod hand to become the wife of Ijoi 
Harlston 1 The wife— i^ain a wife ! — but oh I under what 
different omens from those which waited upon mj' first williil 
engagement ? — Every one congratuiates me as the most ftir- 
tUDate of huDian beinga; and m; inmost soul tella me that 1 
am so. For more than a year did his better judgment resist 
the passion which, from the first moment of our meeting, 
attached him to the giddy Harriet ; but noio, approval a^ 
)»efereiice go together. He has studied my character; he 

Sretends to see that the &ult8 he had once the audacity to 
iecover, were merely superficial; he note decides ue to be 
rirfection — the all he ever prayed for in a wife. At present, 
have made no confessions in return ; but, discerning as Im 
is, may he not have guessed the truth — that my heart haa 
been long and wholly nisi 

Dear l^y Hartston was, after all, the means of promotil^ 
a perfect understanding between us. How tbrtunate that sha 
mode up her mind to come to Trentwood [ We might have 
spent the whole autumn together in doubts end misgivings. 
Kit for her active interposition. She, loo, declares herself to 
be the happiest of mothers, her utmost desires being liilfilled. 
The Herberts are enchanted ; — my kind friend Isabella per- 
fectly approves; — I seem to have engaged myHelf to the man 
of my choice, only to impart pleasure to my friends. 

Lady Hartston insists that the marrisge shall lake place 
next month, in order that our arrangements may not be bro- 
ken in upon by the meetin? of Parliament. She fancies her- 
self in a great hurry to become a dowager, and settle in 
Northamptonshire; and will probably succeed in having her 
own way, for all the world is on her side. 

1 have so many letters to write, so many orders to 

give, so mnch to listen to from Eustace, so much to reply, that 
iscarcely find a moment's leisure tor m; journal. Another 
fbrtnbjht, and I relinquish the liberty which only, two years 

rlfancied so enviable a poEsession. The Herberts have 
ined our promise that the marriage shall be solemnizeal at 
Trentwood. Lord Hartston owed it to the devoted attach* 
ment of his friend, to accede to Sir Henry's request There 
is, in fact, no object in a visit to town for such a purpose; 
Here, in this dear, quiet, venerable village chnrch, the vtnra 
ftom which I am to derive the happiness of my future life, 
will be pronounced, without pomp, show, or interruptkin. 
-^— The'timie is drawing awfully new! — Wednwday in 
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next week is Bflrigried as the wtemn day. I have ilreadj 
received from the benelactreaB of the Forsters, a handsome 
frouueou ordered for me by Cecilia ; and Hartston's aew tra- 
velling carriage arrived last night. We have both otitlived 
tbe age of carmg for euch trifles ; but the cerenionies of so- 
ciety must be respected. 

Both Lady Hartaton and her boq have been lionoured with 
highly flattering letters from the King. Every distinction 
that merit can command, do they receive wi all sidea Am I 
not too fortunate in connecting myself with those vrhose ex- 
cellence is so universalis acknowledged 1 

1 have just received Irom the Duke of Merioneth, who is of 
course still ignorant of the revolution in my own destiaie?, 
the kindest letter, announcing his approaching marriage witli 
Lady Alicia Spottiswoode, and expressing tbeir mutuEu desire 
and hope to number me among the most intimate of their 
friends. Alicia does not, however, add a postscript lo Ibis 
flattering epistle ; I fancy she would feel a little embarrassed 
to address me on such a subject, after her breach of faith to- 
wards poor Clarence. Herbert, who was privy to my cousin's 
engagement, is scandalized by the whole proceeding:. "But 
what could this Duke expect better," he says, " in marrying 
the danghCer of eo worldly a woman as Lady Clackmannan, i 
girl educated without principles save those of convention and 
etiquette r' It is vain for roe to assure him that Alicia is 
gentle-tempered and simple-hearted. " Commend me," is his 
reply, " to the simplicity which has induced her to jilt the 
lover of her youth lor a Duke with the revenue of a prince!" 

By the way, I have discovered that there exisle a personage 
at Trentwood almost as ill to please with my own marriage. 
Old Worgan is greatly disaatisfied that " Miss Harryet, that 
had the sense when a slip of a girl to give her t^nd to a 
bravo sojer, should think of demeaning herself by a second 
match with a lord that has never seen a day's service, uor 
smelt powder except in a chaise on the pheasants and par- 
tridges." 1 must pay him a visit of conciliation, or I shall be 
quite out of the poor old man's good graces. 

How kindly thought ofon thepart of my brother and sister 1 
Without saying a word to me on the subject, they engaged 
the Delavals to be present at wy wedding. Sir Henry even 
invited my good brother-in-law from the Castle ; but William, 
who is suffering from one of his periodical attacks of gout, has 
satisfied hiraseff with sraiding, in his stead, a magnificent set 
of opals, which Lady Cecilia was commissioned to procure lor 
him in town, as a token of brotherly e^eem, Moet unexpect- 
edly to me, the Delavals arrived this evening; Cecilia ra- 
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diant widi J07 and kiodnem. She amues me, that oolhin^ 

but my marriage — a marriage which has her unquii^ed appro- 
val—would have induced her to quit Wardenclifie just now: 

"i suppose, m; dear Harriet, ;ou have seen in the papen 
an account of the splendid rejoicings at Clackmannan Courti" 
aojd she, after exl^ueting her inquiries relative to my owa 
aflairs, as we sat together in her dressing-room, before dinneT. 

" They appear to have been truly maeoificent, worthy in- 
every respect a marriage so diEtinguished." 

"Aly sister was indelicate enough to invite ua to join the 
family party : as if I were likely to be gratified by the sight 
of their beacon fires and triumphal arches!" 

" The Marchioness thought right to pay you a compUilient, 
which she doubtless knew you would decline." 

" Ab if I had not derived suflicient mortification during the 
last ten days betbre I left Ijondon, from witnessing the piepO;- 
rations for Lady Alicia Spottiawoode'a trmuteatt; jeWM^ 
lers, mantua-makers, milliners, lingeren, whichever way ona 
turned, nothing was to be heard (rf^ but the wedding-clothes of 
the Duchess of MerionetL One would suppose no one had 
ever beoi married before !" 

Few persons at once so distinguished, and foraiji^ W-dis- 
tingnished an alliance. A marriage between a beanty and an 
heiress and the richest Duke (with the exception of the Buka 
of Devonshire) in the kingdom, was enongh to excuse anne 
eztraardinary display," 

" "^ ' ■■ *s ell very well, I only hope Aey may be 
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quire, hau afraid of wounding her feelings. 

" Oh ! dont talk to me of Clarence ; 1 have no patienc^ to 
bear the name of Clar^ice." 

" I trust he has borne his disanraintment with fiirtitodei or, 
perhaps, I should say with spirit. 

" Fortittide ?— Spirit!— It is all his own doing, all his own 
fault. You have been so occupied lately with your own a& 
fltin, that 1 saepect you have beard nothing about m; son ." 

"N* a syllable." 

" Well, well, you will find plenty (^good-natured fnends 
of ours to tell you the stOTV, so, perhapB Ibad better reMe it 
at once. I recollect old I^dy Burlington, and two or thi«e 
others equally well versed in the perversity of human natare, 
Mying, when they heard of mv sister's and Sir Jenison's ob> 
~ jections to a match between Clarraice and Alioia, ' Whydon^t 
the fitmilies sanction an engngaomtt between the yottng feo- 
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pie, and the; will tbenuelvea be the first to break it T— end 
■0 it has proved." 

" Do joQ mean that Clareiice has followed Lady Alicia'a 
esunple of fickleneas 1" 

"My dear child, he was the first to lead the war. You 
may have heard how diaaipated are the haUts of ViaiDal 
Scarcely had Clarence arriced there, when he formed an at- 
tachmeot — a ftauon— a. (what aball I decently call itl) with 
some odioua German countess, one of those miEchievoua co- 
qaettee of a certain age, always on the watch to entangle 
boya like Clarence, idle and fa^ionable, like all the youngs 
aitaekiM of all the Couita in Europe." 

" And the ClachmannaDa heard of this conoeiion, perhaps, 
even Booner than yourseifV 

" Of course they did. They had spies upon the watch to 
acquaint them with every little fiiult and folly committed by 
my eon, in order to poison Alicia's mind against hira by the 
I'ecital. This act of infidelity I admit, however, to have been 
a serious error ; for the foolish people thought lit to commit 
themselves so publicly, that the lady was requested by the 
Empress to withdraw from court ; while Clarence has been 
despatched by the ambassador to Toplitz, to be out of the way 
— * measure which I take moat unkindly of Sir Frederick, fi» 
the woman is a Luthetvi, has been divorced once, and will 
ing of gc 

. i rejoin t 

Already I have managed to get mj son recalled, and 
«•> ore trying to have hun appomted to the mission at 
Washington." 

" Poor Clarence !" 
. ''Oh! pray do not waste your pityoa one so ungratefiil 
tat all that has been done for him 1 — But it is my sister 
ClackmBDnan's fiinlt I Had she allowed them to marry at 

** Her daughter would never have become Duchess of Me- 

"Ko, indeed; she has her reward. Her maniEuvres have, 
as usnal, succeeded. Well < Alicia is a darling girl.and will 
do credit to her new honours. Clarence did not deserve her. 
I admit, that she was too good tor Clarence,.faithloEa and ud- 
prinoipied as he has proved, it will serve him right, if he 
finds himself iditiged to marry Countess Starowics. But let 
us talk no more oniim. I am come to Treatwoed to> be hap- 
py, and to think only rfyow." 

' In the course of the evenins, however, she not only re- 
snnied the eubjeot, but actually kept me gossiping in a conet 



l^.frdm the rest of the party, detcribiog the be&atf axA 
ucompliBhrnente of the Counten Starowicz, and telling me 
Umt our friend Szchazoklnonoki, who is the Isdy's cooaiil, 
deslareft her to be the moet fascinalbg woniiin in Europe. In 
ebort, poor Cecilia is beginning to be almoet as much in love 
Sitli hec son'a unknown idol aa ahe used to be with Lady 
' Alida. If Clarence should continue hie career at the rate he 
baa torn menccd, my poor friend will have worn her heart to 
Utters, before he attains Che age of thirty. No doubt we 
aiuil[ soon hear of him at the fe«t of some belle of the Broad- 

I inquired of Cecilia whether Sir Jenison seemed very an- 
gry with his Eon ; and she protests that son, wife, and kmdred 
are just now a matter of total indifierence lo him ; he and Sir 
Roltrt M^rdynville heing in daily, hourly, AnlZ-houriy correa- 
pendeitce, 'torching the degraded social position of that anny 
of mar^ja the Baronets, who fancy themselvea suffering un- 
der the muovationa of their subs, the Knights. Her aasertion 

■t/aa soon verified by a long and alormy argument between 
her husband and my brother-in-law ; Sir Jenison having ccai- 
Bolted Herbert touching the invention of a badge for their 
injured order ; and Herbert protesting they might make it a 

, tinder-box, for any interest he felt in the subject. " A man 
of ancient family," said he, "is above being ennobled by such 
distinctions; and a parvenu is below it Titular distinctions, 
uiiconnected with the constitutional legislature, are in my 
(pinion ridiculous." 

If gir Jenison should but record this opinion, in hie neit 
.communication to the Maidynvilles, what will they think of 
^e degeneracy of Trentwood ! 
. « Sir Jepison, meanwhile, has exhibited, in other respects, a 
degree of spirit worthy the ancient dignities of the Equilet 
ivrati. He insists upon restoring to me my deed of settle- 

' ment assigning to him a sum of money in trust for the benefit 
ofJiis son, which he protests was made out solely in contem- 
plation of a marriage between Clarence and Lady Alicia. 

■ IJeither Lord Hartston nor myself, however, will hear of ac- 

GSpting it ; and it shall remain lodged in the hands of Sir 

Jenison's banker, till some critical moment arrives for apf^- 

. ihg it for the benefit of my cousin. By the way, Lady Ce- 

. oika informs me, that the on diti of Crockford'" °""™'"' 



jnarriage between George Hanlon and old Misa Randall, whoi 
'if her speculations in the funds, is supposed to have realized 
' t fortune of halfa million. 

Lady Maria de Rawdon has enclosed me an epithalamium, 

iodited jn honour of my ouptii^ by the &ir Wilhelmina. 
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Oeorge and ConliDa Fontea seod me sis lines of grateful 
rmpectTuI proee, worth volumee of such veree. NcHie of m; 
friendB leem to have fiirgoUen ma 

Tuetdmf.—'T^nwrroip! The Soothams, the DeUvola, my 
brother aod aiater, nnr mothtr, will alone be preseat at tiie 
cAramoniaJ : my own frieDdfr— my awn family. Yet 1 tremble ! 



EXTRACT PROM THE MORIflNG POST. ■ 

" HARBUoa IH HiaB UFB. 

" On Wednesday, the S2d, at Trentwood, in Staffiird^re, 
bf the Rev. laaac SmiUi, the Right Hon. Lord Hart«toB, to 
Harriet Amelia Delaval, eldeat dauffbter of the late- Ueut 
General Sii Richard Montreeor, K. £^' 
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